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	1. Chapter 1

Author's Note: This fic is based off the How to Train Your Dragon MOVIE ONLY. The next three chapters (After this one) are retrospective, after that the story will focus again. Review/PM me if you want me to do a more specific flashback to a specific event. Please R&R! I do not own HTTYD, so please don't sue!

Prologue

Hiccup bit his lip in worry, looking around his room. His father was due to be back from his raid the next day. Hiccup was to be expected to kill a dragon, something he knew he couldn't do. Hiccup ran through his options, as few as they were. He could use a trick on the dragon like he had been doing in dragon training, but he seriously doubted it would work this time.

_I can run away_. Hiccup thought. _It's not the Viking way, but since when did anyone think I'm a Viking?_

Hiccup quickly thought of a plan, not really going over the details. He grabbed his satchel, throwing his Dragon Manual, several empty journals, the journal he was using, several pots of ink, his pens and multiple sticks of charcoal into it. The bag was slightly heavy, but Hiccup knew he needed more things.

He looked around, and grabbed the drawings of Toothless and the tail fin. He stuffed those into one of his journals, he didn't need his father or Gobber to find them. He also put the small stone his mother had carved for him before she died, and put it in the bag as well. He reached into his dresser, and pulled out several changes of clothing, as well as a few sweaters. The bag was bulging, but he knew Toothless could carry it and anything else they could need.

He sighed, and set the bag down near his window, he would leave that night, and sneak to the cove and fly himself and Toothless off of Berk. All he had to do now was to get the rest of the supplies he would need and wait for nightfall.

Hiccup decided he would go to the forge next, and get all he could from there. He put on his boots, and went downstairs and into the village. He turned and went into the forge, finding that Gobber hadn't shown up yet.

Hiccup went into the small back room that was 'his'. He grabbed a pack from a hook that normally held his heavy vest, and started filling it with tools and materials. He knew how to build a small forge, and he had a dragon that could breathe fire, so he could build tools if he needed to.

He took leather, thread, several needles, and some scrap metal as well as his tools. Unbeknownst to anyone but himself and Gobber, he could work leather with skill, and had helped with most of the village's clothing and leather accessories.

He grabbed a few tool molds as well, knowing that he would probably need them in the future. He cast a look over the forge, and sighed. Hiccup couldn't dwell on what he was going to do, he just needed to do it.

He left the forge, going back to his house, and setting the bag beside the first. _I'll need food, that I can get here. I'll need some money, and some carving knives. Everything I need I can get from here. I just need another bag, and a dagger. _

Hiccup ran downstairs, and looked around, and remembered he had one more bag. He grabbed it, and set it on the kitchen table. He got some dried meat, dried fish, cheese and bread, wrapped them up in cloth, and set them in the bottom of the bag. He then grabbed several bolts of cloth his father had in the back room, and found two daggers he could take with him. Hiccup set the cloth in the bag, and went back into the small storage room.

There were some small hand tools, food, weapons, and many other things. Hiccup's eye caught sight of a box he hadn't seen since before his mother died. It had been his Mother's chest, a place she had kept many of his baby things, amongst others. He opened it, and saw a small pile of his old drawings, some clothing he had long outgrown. A small box he in the corner caught his eye. He opened it, and nestled inside was a small stuffed Deadly Nadder. Hiccup was flooded with guilt, his mother had made it for him, and he had been petrified. He couldn't believe they had kept it. He swallowed, and put it back in the box, and lifted the box out of the chest. He shut the chest, and looked around again.

_There they are, stupid carving knives._ Hiccup grabbed the small case the knives were held in, and stuck the last few items in the bag. Hiccup grabbed his coat, and heavy boots, leaving the ones he had been wearing previously by the door.

He grabbed the jar his family had been putting their savings in for as long as he could remembered. He emptied half of it into his own meagre looking coin purse before attaching it to his belt and putting the jar away.

He cast one last look around his house, and went upstairs. The wait for nightfall was long, and he had pretended he hadn't been there twice, once for Gobber, and the other for an angry Astrid. When the sun set, and the torches were lit, Hiccup dressed himself in his heavy vest and bags, and snuck out of his house from his window. He felt a small pang of guilt, he hadn't left a note, just one drawing of himself and his father.

He got to the cove without incident, and called Toothless. The Night Fury bounded over, green eyes bright, "Hey, bud. We've got to go. Let me tie these to your saddle, and we'll fly away from here. How's that sound?"

The black dragon chirped, and let the teen tie the bags to the saddle. Hiccup mounted the dragon, and put his foot on the peddle. In a flash, they were in the air, flying in the cool night air. Hiccup smiled, his worried temporarily forgotten. He looked at the town he had called his home his whole life, when an idea flew through his brain.

He guided Toothless to the docks, carefully avoiding detection. He caught sight of what he wanted, a small rowboat with some salted fish that would be unloaded in the morning. The paddles rested in the boat. Hiccup lowered Toothless so the dragon was hovering beside the dock. Hiccup untied the boat from it's mooring, and tied it to Toothless' saddle, "Let's go."

Carefully manoeuvring so they wouldn't be seen, the dragon and the boy were soon soaring over the sea. Hiccup laughed, and guided Toothless to the island he had thought of while he had been waiting.


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 1: Year One and Two  
><strong>

Hiccup looked around the large cave he and Toothless had found. He assumed it had been a volcano a long time ago, but it had since gone dormant. It had multiple entrances, both from ground level, and for dragons. The ground was fertile, and a stream ran through the entire thing, stopping at a deep pond on the far end.

_There's a drain over there, otherwise this whole place would be flooded._ Hiccup thought. He turned to Toothless, "What do you think?"

The dragon chirped, and nudged Hiccup forward. Hiccup smiled, "Alright, bud. This is home now."

Hiccup found an alcove on the other side of the cave, big enough to house him and Toothless. It had a small raised platform made of stone carved into the wall. The whole thing was covered by a stone ceiling, as the alcove had been dug out by the volcano's molten rock a long time ago. Long vines that had stretched down from the top of the cave, leaving the alcove mostly invisible.

Hiccup smiled, this could work well.

(LINE BREAK)

The next few days had proven to be more difficult then Hiccup could have imagined, but it had been productive. Hiccup had claimed the alcove as a home, finding a large slab of rock for Toothless to sleep on. Toothless had returned the favour by finding one for Hiccup, and putting it on the raised platform dug into the wall.

Hiccup hadn't had the heart to tell him that that wasn't what he wanted to sleep on, but he had woven himself a mattress that made the stone bearable. Hiccup and Toothless had flown all the supplies into the island, leaving the boat securely anchored and tied where they had docked, just a little ways from the cave. Hiccup had hidden the boat behind a large rock in hopes of no one seeing it.

Hiccup went through his journal to find the map of the islands, nearest to the island they were on was Berk, but a small trading post wasn't too far away. He circled it with his piece of charcoal, he didn't own anything that had the Berk crest on it, so no one would recognize him, as he had never been to this post before.

It was central to several islands, as well as Berk, but it didn't belong to any of them. As such, it was neutral, so Hiccup had never had to go represent Berk before. Hiccup thought about it, and decided he would go to the small island post the next day.

Hiccup looked around, and started to re-organize what he had. _What can I use to trade? _Hiccup hadn't had much time to make things that weren't necessary to his survival. Hiccup decided he would carve a few wooden toys and other small baubles, and use the money he had stolen from his father to get some more tools.

Hiccup sat on a rock that overlooked most of the cave's inside. He sighed, and picked up a piece of wood and the carving blade he had brought with him, and began to carve. Hiccup looked around, and his eyes rested on Toothless, who was sleeping on the ground below him, beside the stream.

His hands started to carve the piece of wood on their own, and soon enough, he was holding a small carving of Toothless. Hiccup worked on the details, without the saddle and fake tail fin. When he finished, he stared at what he made with a smile. _This could work._

(LINE BREAK)

The next morning, Hiccup and Toothless flew to a small patch of land within sight of the trading post. Hiccup dismounted and got in the boat, making sure he had all of the rope and wares with him, "I'll be back later," Hiccup paused at the metallic quality his voice had taken on.

Toothless chirped at him. Hiccup smiled, and after a beat of silence, repeated the noise. Dragon and rider stared at each other for a minute before the dragon nudged the boat into the water. Hiccup smiled, and started rowing.

It took a little longer then he'd expected to get to the island, after all he was still Hiccup. He threw a rope to someone who was waiting for him. He climbed up onto the dock while the man tied his boat.

Hiccup waited for the man to finish. The man smiled, "Hello, there, lad. I'm Trog."

Hiccup's throat froze for a second before he replied, "My name is Rowin. Rowin Haddick."

Trog nodded, "What is your business here?"

"My family has lived on an island not far from here. We used to do our business on Berk, but we had a disagreement. I decided I would come here instead."

Torg nodded, "Alright, then. You can sell your wares at the market. I'll walk you there and help you get set up. I'll send someone for the chief."

"Thanks," Hiccup's voice cracked, and he coughed.

"You alright? We don't need any illnesses spreading around."

"No," Hiccup's brain substituted an excuse, "I have a condition that will cause me to lose my voice. It's not catching, but I've inherited it from my family."

Torg nodded, "What here is to be sold?"

Hiccup looked at boat, and pointed at the two bags he had brought with him. Torg reached a large, beefy hand into the boat, and grabbed them. He handed them to Hiccup, and started to lead him through the small town.

Hiccup had to hurry a little to keep up with the tall Viking, but managed not to trip over his own feet. Torg stopped at what Hiccup decided was the marketplace. Hiccup looked up at the Viking, wondering if he should say anything. Torg looked down, and smiled, "Wait here. I'll find the Chief, and we'll see if we can get you set up."

Hiccup nodded, moving to one side of the road so he wouldn't get in anyone's way. He watched as Torg left, and disappeared into one of the buildings that surrounded the market. Hiccup waited for a while, patiently taking the odd stares he got from a few residents.

No one asked him any questions, just looked at him oddly. Hiccup's anxiety was starting to climb, not entirely sure if he had made the right decision of coming. After waiting for what seemed to be an eternity, Hiccup spotted Torg making his way back over, a large Viking in tow.

Hiccup stood, picking up his bags of things he had spent most of the previous day and night making. He drew himself to his full height, and looked directly at the man he assumed to be the chief. The man was hulking, not unlike Stoick the Vast. He had brown hair, and a brown beard.

"I'm Waltheof, the leader of this island. Torg has told me your business, but I need to examine your wares before you sell them."

Hiccup nodded, "Yes, sir," He carefully handed over his bags. Waltheof took them, and stomped over to an empty market stall. He carefully took out each item, and examined it before putting it down. After Waltheof examined every carving, and small piece of clothing Hiccup had made.

After a few minutes, he looked at Hiccup and nodded, "You can set up here in the afternoons. Torg told me you live on a nearby island. I take it you won't be here every day?"

Hiccup shook his head, "I won't be. I think I'll come every few weeks, or every couple of months. It depends."

Waltheof nodded, and extended his hand, "Whenever you come, you'll be welcome. Even after you lose your voice."

Hiccup returned the handshake, refusing to wince as the chief shook a little too hard, "Thank you."

The chief smiled and left. Hiccup moved to stand behind the counter, shoving his bags under the stall. He set up his wares, putting the carvings up front and gloves near the back. The carvings consisted of Toothless, a few wooden dolls, and a Deadly Nadder. The gloves he had made were made of leather, with cloth lining the inside. Hiccup had figured he wouldn't sleep, and had spent most of the night on the two pairs of gloves he had.

The first hour passed slowly, but soon people started noticing him. A young girl and her mother traded the wooden doll for a lamp and some oil. The carving of the Nadder went to a little boy, who payed him with some silver. The chief and his son traded the carving of Toothless for a barrel of dried yak meat.

The gloves a viking man bought for his wife and daughter gave him a small sheep, just turning a year old. The sheep was the runt of the herd, and was always getting into trouble. Hiccup decided he and the sheep would get along well.

Torg came back to help him carry his earnings back into his boat. Hiccup tied the sheep securely to the boat, giving him some grass to munch on. Hiccup went back into town, buying some more cloth, thread and a few more types of carving blades. An old woman, who was the town's seamstress looked at him thoroughly and muttered something under her breath about him not having a coat. The woman disappeared, and hadn't emerged again. Hiccup was slightly worried, but left the shop. He also bought multiple packets of seeds, and several gardening supplies and books, hoping to grow most of his own food himself.

When he returned to the boat, he was tired, but hopped in, untied the boat, and started rowing. He almost hit the sheep a few times, but managed to row himself to the patch of land Toothless was waiting at.

The black dragon perked up, and made a few noises in the back of his throat. Hiccup, after a moment, returned the noise. Toothless bounded with joy, and took the rope to pull the boat in his jaws. Hiccup mounted the dragon, and they flew back to their island.

(LINE BREAK)  
>Still don't own HTTYD so don't sue.<p>

Again, suggestions, comments, and questions can be PM'd to me, or left in a review. I'll try my best to answer back.


	3. Chapter 3

Year Three:

After the success the first day, Hiccup continued to make things to sell in the town. Which was a good thing.

After several painstaking months, Toothless had managed to teach Hiccup to speak Dragonese. As Hiccup's vocal cords adapted, they lost the ability to speak Norse. He could say yes or no, and bark out the occasional short sentence, but most conversations were beyond him. The townspeople were kind to the gangly teen, and didn't pressure him to do anything. Soon enough, the young man managed to win over the whole town. He knew he was still viewed as an outcast, but he was no longer treated like one.

Hiccup, on the island, however, was more dragon then human. He still wrote and drew, but did so rarely. The one thing he ever made sure to do, was to carve another tally mark onto the stone just outside his alcove. It became habit, and helped him to count days.

Life on the island mostly involved storing food, growing crops, fishing, and making life a little easier. Hiccup's garden flourished, much to his surprise. He ended up growing most of what he needed, buying the occasional foodstuff in bulk if he wanted something.

One day, he had been working outside near one of the side entrances of the cave, and accidentally bumped into a rock, causing several large boulders to fall. Hiccup managed to get himself mostly out of the way, but his right leg was crushed. He shouted in pain, calling Toothless.

The dragon managed to get the rock rolled off the teen, rolling it into the entrance, effectively blocking it. Hiccup managed to pull himself onto Toothless, sliding his left foot into the pedal. The dragon took off toward the island, only stopping to rip the boat from it's moorings.

The dragon flew straight to the island, only letting Hiccup get off when they saw one of the villagers approaching. Hiccup managed to pull himself up on the dock, letting out a muffled cry as the crushed leg dragged against the boards.

Hiccup passed out as Torg ran over, shouting his fake name.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup spent the next few weeks living with the villagers. He had awoken several days after the accident to find they had amputated his right leg just below the knee. The local blacksmith giving him a temporary prosthetic until he made one himself.

Hiccup managed to make blueprints for a prosthetic leg that would act like a normal one using springs and metal. After two weeks of the stump healing, Hiccup managed to make the leg he wanted, and was soon walking around.

The villagers wouldn't let him leave, however, until they thought he could. Hiccup's nerves had soon been shot, he felt trapped, and could soon barely put up with anyone. When he could finally leave, he went to the docks, and lowered himself into the boat. The boat was practically filled with supplies for him, and Hiccup wasn't sure if he felt guilty or happy he had made friends.

As he was getting ready to start rowing, he knew Toothless was hiding under boat, the old seamstress shuffled to the boat holding a thick cloak in her withered hands. She smiled, and told him that she wanted him to have it. Hiccup couldn't make himself say no, so he took it and managed to choke out a thanks.

He started rowing away, mixed feelings swirling around in his chest. As soon as the island was far enough away, Toothless climbed into the boat, and let Hiccup climb into the saddle. Toothless took the rope in his mouth, and began to fly towards their island.

The months after that were hard, as the wild animals nearby no longer viewed Hiccup as a threat, both Toothless and himself were attacked. They successfully fended away the animals: wild boars, wild cats, and a wild dragon that Hiccup couldn't befriend. The dragon had been very hard to kill, and had been half mad, judging from what it had been saying. Toothless had agreed that the dragon had been insane, but left once Hiccup started talking about using the scales and bones for tools.

Thankfully, the attack had happened outside the cave, so Hiccup had only needed to roll a barrel over to the dragon, and use the knives he owned to get the scales, and some of the bones from the dead dragon. He washed his hands and clothing in the sea, not wanting to upset Toothless. He also cleaned off the scales as best as possible, and left the bones on a rock to dry out.

It had been a stroke of genius on his part to figure out how to weave the scales into leather and cloth. He tried a few things, and started to collect Toothless' scales when they fell out. His major pet project was to make Toothless a tail fin that looked natural.

Hiccup also found that a male and female dragon had taken up residence in his cave. The dragons were small, and could fit on Hiccup's shoulder. He knew that they were called Terrible Terrors, but didn't know much about the breed.

The dragons had taken care of his garden, chasing away small predators and making sure they were watered. The male dragon Hiccup named Waterer, or Water, and the female he named Harley. The two small dragons soon became good friends with Toothless and Hiccup. They helped take care of the garden, and in return Hiccup allowed them to stay with him, giving them food and shelter.

Hiccup continued to go to the village, and sell things he made, increasingly for more money. Hiccup decided to splurge a little, and get weapons training for a week, and got several more books on how to train himself in the use of daggers, bows, and swords.

By the end of the year, Hiccup was a proficient fighter, and had even killed a thief that had robbed several of his fellow venders. He had barely blinked at the kill, and had even been congratulated on his quick thinking.

He never told Toothless the truth about what happened, simply saying he had helped catch the thief.


	4. Chapter 4

Year Four:

Hiccup finished Toothless' new tail fin, and had even made himself a cloak made of his finest cloth and Toothless' scales. He wore it on the island, only wearing the cloak the old woman had made him when he went into town.

He continued to learn to live on his own, eventually began to make his own weapons. As it turned out, he didn't need a forge with Toothless around. All he needed was a basin of lukewarm water, and anvil and the hammers and molds he already had. The first sword they made together was a success.

The more things Hiccup began to make, the more of it he began to sell. Toothless knew a surprising amount about herbs that grew on their island, and they began to pick and sell those as well. Hiccup was a trader who could sell almost anything, but was very picky about his payment methods. He didn't mind making payment arrangements, and was infamous for asking about small livestock.

He had rabbits, chickens, his sheep, and even a yak. He had upgraded his rowboat for a tiny seafaring vessel Toothless could hide in while he was in town. He was mostly independent now, only trading his wares for money and certain raw metals.

His vocal cords had stayed in the same condition, barely able to speak Norse. Hiccup managed to keep reading and writing Norse a priority, if only because he wanted to read his various manuals on different subjects.

Waterer and Harley had continued living with Hiccup, and had proven to be a real asset. Harley generally stayed with Toothless, while Waterer perched himself on Hiccup's shoulder. Toothless and Hiccup liked the arrangement, having the occasional break from the other was good, and helped make sure they didn't drive each other absolutely insane.

Toothless and Hiccup flew around the island at least once a day, practising tricks, defensive, and offensive manoeuvres from the air. Hiccup became very efficient with a bow, both on Toothless and on the ground.

Hiccup also started to notice he was seriously growing in a beard. It was the first time he really realized he was just out of his teenage years, and it had been hard to swallow. Hiccup hated most beards, as it reminded himself of his father, so he shaved every few days. He used a piece of polished iron as a mirror, and made his own razor with some help from Toothless.

Hiccup did not generally like to stare at his reflection when he shaved, but he did sometimes. His face was no longer quite as round, the years of harsh winters had turned his skinny frame into a lean, muscled machine. A large scar stretched over his left cheek, a wound that he had got from a second dragon attack just after the first snowfall in his third year, several months after the first attack.

He had harvested some bones and scales from the second dragon as well, carving the bone into various tools, and using the scales to make different articles of clothing for himself. Toothless, again, hadn't minded much, knowing the dragon had been insane.

Hiccup went to the village two days before the new year was to start to do his business, and join in the celebration. He was suddenly confronted with his past, and people he hadn't thought about in four years.

(LINE BREAK)  
>Author's Note: I still don't own HTTYD!<p>

Again, if any events that I've described in the last few chapters seriously needs to be explained more (I'm already planning on doing that with some of the major ones, don't you worry) I'm sure I can work out a scene that would tell that in more detail. Please R&R/PM me if you want me to!


	5. Chapter 5

Author's Note: All bold is Dragonese. Just so you know.

Still don't own HTTYD. 

Two Days Before New Years:

Hiccup sailed his boat into the dock, tying it up, and stepping off. He breathed in the cold winter air. He looked around the town, people bustling everywhere. The setting was not unlike that of Berk, the biggest buildings reserved for the important Vikings and the Main Hall.

The docks was at the lowest point of the island. Almost all the houses were centred around the marketplace, as that was where most people worked. Hiccup knew most of the villagers, even if just in passing. None of them knew it was Hiccup's birthday, however. None of them knew he was now officially a Viking both in custom and age. He'd killed two dragons, and he _had_ completed his dragon training. Hiccup was not celebrating, however. The whole day he had felt a terrible weight in his chest, making him feel awful.

He didn't let this pull him down, however. He was twenty today, and would therefore try to celebrate in his own way. He would buy a barrel or two of mead, eat a hot meal at the Main Hall, maybe even splurge his saved money and buy a trinket or two for himself. Maybe get something for Toothless as well.

He made his way to the market, still feeling a little sad. He made his way to the brewery, paying for his mead and rolling the barrels to the boat. He got them to his ship, and got them in the small hold. Toothless lifted his head, **Hello.**

**Hello. Got some mead.**

Toothless snorted. **Sticking to your plan?**

Hiccup nodded. **Yes.**

**I'll watch the boat. **Toothless shifted his weight a little, settling down.

**I'll be back later, I'm not planning on staying the night. Anything you want while we're here?**

Toothless shook his head. Hiccup waved goodbye, climbing back into the cold weather. He pulled his cloak tighter around his shoulders, and made his way back to the marketplace. He went into a little shop, that much like himself, made a variety of things. Unlike him, however, they made small glass trinkets, and sometimes fused them with metal. They were beautiful, but expensive, and Hiccup hadn't wanted to spend his money on things he didn't need.

He looked at the small selection. There was a unicorn, a dog, several types of dragons, and a larger glass depiction of Odin. Nothing caught Hiccup's eye, and he looked around the shop. There were several other carvings, stone and bone being used. A stone carving of the Berk crest caught his eye, and Hiccup picked it up, feeling the weighty stone. He picked it up, and examined it closer. The detail was immaculate, and the craftsmanship was excellent. He set it down, feeling unsettled.

He left the shop without having bought anything. Instead, he went to the blacksmith, and bought a bow he had been admiring for a long time. He then walked to the Main Hall, admiring the clear skies despite the cold weather.

He froze when the Main Hall came into view. Strung along the entrance was the Berk Crest. Hiccup swallowed, and ran to Waltheof's house. He knocked on the door, and Waltheof's son, Walden, answered the door. Hiccup pointed to the Main Hall. Walden's face crinkled in confusion. Hiccup rolled his eyes, grabbed the young man by his wrist and drug him so he could see the crest.

Walden's eyes widened, "Oh! I'm so sorry, We didn't think you'd come today. You don't normally come around now. I'm sorry. Some people from Berk are coming today."

"Who?" Hiccup choked out.

"The chief, his right hand man, some of the younger villagers. I don't know who else."

Hiccup took a deep breath, trying to calm himself. He rubbed his face, and walked away, feeling numb. He went back to the docks, untied his small boat and started to sail off.

**Hiccup, what's wrong?** Toothless asked when they were far enough away.

**They're coming to the post, Toothless. My father and some of the others.** As Hiccup spoke, he noticed a large ship turn around the far side of the island, and approach the dock they had left. He swallowed nervously, **Bud, grab the ropes, we'll fly back, I want to get home.**

Toothless nodded, scooping the ropes that they used to pull the boat, and allowed Hiccup to mount.

(LINE BREAK)

Stoick watched as the small fishing ship sailed out of sight. Something about the ship made him nervous. He couldn't put a finger on it, however, and shrugged it off. He directed the Vikings he had brought with him to dock the large ship. He had brought Gobber, Astrid, Fishlegs, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, and Snotlout with him. He wanted people who had known Hiccup to be there when they found him. The boat slid closer to the dock.

A man was waiting, and tied the rope that was tossed to him to the dock. The ship slowly slid into place, and Stoick noticed two other men waiting on the dock. Stoick readied himself, and waited until the boat was firmly in place until he got off.

He examined the tall man in front of him. He was a barrel chested man with long brown hair and a short beard. The man extended a large hand, and Stoick shook it, "I'm Waltheof. I'm the Chief here."

"I am Stoick the Vast," Stoick rumbled, "The Chief of Berk."

"I've never known your people to come here. Most of the other islands around here visit, but you do not."

"I-I am looking for my son, Hiccup," Stoick put a brave face on, keeping his voice from shaking, "He ran away from Berk almost five years ago."

Waltheof shook his head, "We haven't had anyone by that name come by here. Why has it taken you five years to come here? We are close."

"My son was a smart boy. We thought he would go to one of the farthest away islands. This is the last place we've looked."

Waltheof nodded, "What did your boy look like? He may have passed through here."

"He was sixteen at the time. Brown hair and green eyes. Not the typical Viking, he was a scrawny boy. He would have had skills in blacksmithing, and leather working."

Waltheof's eyes widened, and the man who tied up their boat looked at him, "You don't think Rowin could be this boy?"

Stoick blinked, "Rowin?"

"Rowin Haddick. He came here five years ago, rowing a small rowboat," The man explained, "We all thought he could be running from something, but he proved to be an asset. He's been selling things he's made, like clothing, weapons, carvings. He lives on a small island to the east, from the direction of Berk."

Stoick nodded, "What does he look like?"

"Brown hair, green eyes. Scar on his chin and left cheek. Thinking back, he was a small lad when he first came."

Stoick felt his heart fly, "Thank you, this is the best lead we've had."

Waltheof nodded, "Not a problem. Please, don't hurt the lad if he is your son. He's a good lad, helped a lot of people. Given us some excitement with his odd ideas."

Stoick nodded absentmindedly, he turned around and numbly walked back on the boat. He saw the man untie the boat, giving Gobber precise instructions on how to get to the island. They soon set sail again, due east toward the island.

It took most of the morning, dragging well into the afternoon. When the island came into sight, Stoick let out a low whistle. The island was surprisingly large, considering some of the islands they had seen. To one side was a large volcano, surrounded by forest. The volcano was dormant, and had been such for a while. The island was quiet. Gobber dropped anchor and set down a lifeboat. The four young adults and the two older men piled in, and started rowing for the shore.

Stoick's hope rose as they approached. There were signs of recent activity, footprints and broken branches. The group of Vikings tied their boat up, and started to make their way up the well worn path they found.

The path led to an entrance into the middle of the volcano. The Vikings carefully crept in, not sure what to expect. They entered the cave, and gaped at what they saw. A stream cut through the cave, pooling into a pond at the far end. A small plateau sported a flourishing garden, and several animals.

Near where the stream entered the cave a bunch of woodworking, blacksmithing, leather working and other assorted tools. Near a small, slow part of the stream a bunch of barrels stood. Stoick was alarmed when he saw two Terrible Terrors crawling around the garden. He crept forward, fully entering the cave.

A loud dragon call shattered the quiet. Stoick drew his axe, recognizing the Night Fury's call. An answering call cut through the air as well. The Terrors scuttled out of sight, and Stoick looked around. He didn't see any dragons, and motioned for the others to follow his lead.

"Don't move!" A growling, hoarse voice commanded. Stoick spun around, turning to face the voice.

A young man was standing on the top of the hill, near the garden. He had a bow in his right hand and had an arrow knocked and pointed at them. The man looked like an older version of Hiccup: brown hair, green eyes, and a slender body shape. The young man's eyes widened when he saw them fully, "Leave!" He ground out.

"Hiccup, son. Is that you?" Stoick asked, sheathing his axe.

The man's eyes flashed, "No! Out!"

"I know it's you. Why won't you talk to me? We won't hurt you."

Hiccup glared at them, and slowly lowered his arms, sheathing the arrow. He kept the bow at the ready, however. He hopped down from the hill, making a conscious effort not to wince as his prosthetic dug into his leg.

He strode forward, giving no indication of his injury. He looked at the group, not bothering to look at his father. Gobber looked more haggard, but jovial as always. Snoutlout looked like a spitting image of Spitelout, his father. Ruffnut and Tuffnut looked like they had before, just taller.

Astrid looked beautiful. Her blond hair was pulled into a tight braid that trailed down her back. Her face was more angular then it had been, and her build more muscular, but it was clearly Astrid. Hiccup didn't feel anything, not the crush he had had on her, or anything else.

Hiccup sighed, rubbing his eyes. He heard Waterer and Harely approach from behind. **What's going on?** Waterer asked.

"Hiccup," Hiccup turned to face his father, taking the older man in. His father's brilliant red hair was greying at the temples, and dark circles hung from his eyes. Beyond that, he looked as imposing as ever.

Hiccup's eyes met his fathers, "Yes?"

"Why won't you talk to me?"

"Can't," Hiccup's voice cracked. He coughed into his elbow, and glared at them. His hands were twitching to use his bow and drive them out, but he knew he was hopelessly outnumbered, even with his dragons. He sighed, "You stay night. Then go."

Hiccup spun on his heel and climbed up the hill, he pointed to the pond, "You go there." He stalked off, toward a higher rock alcove, hopefully making sure where he really slept wasn't discovered. Toothless was there waiting, as was Waterer and Harley.

**Is it them?**

Hiccup nodded, **yes. Gobber, Astrid, Tuffnut, Ruffnut, Snotlout, and... my father. **

**I'm sorry, Hiccup. This must be hard.** Hiccup nodded, falling against his best friend. He took off his prosthetic leg, rubbing his sore stump.

**Thanks, bud. I'm exhausted. **

Toothless snorted, smoke coming out of his nostrils. **I know. I can smell it coming off you in waves.**

**What time is it, it doesn't feel late enough to go to bed.**

**It's an hour from sunset. **Waterer broke in, curling up beside the young man and dragon. **Harely is staying near the garden. She doesn't want to leave it unattended.**

**Alright, I should probably go back down, shouldn't I? I did promise Waltheof I would make him a sword. The sooner they leave, the sooner we can make one. **

**I'll stay here. **Toothless said, snorting more smoke. **Are you staying, Waterer?**

The small dragon shook his head, **No. I'm staying with Harley.**

Hiccup stood up, prosthetic leg creaking. **I don't think it should be making that noise.**

Toothless shook his head, **No. It shouldn't be. Is one of the springs loose? Isn't that what happened last time?**

**I'll check it later. They don't need to know I lost a leg. Thank Odin I wear long pants and shoes.**

Toothless laughed, the sound straining from his chest. **It's a good thing you made that thing to work like a usual foot.**

Hiccup nodded, **True. You want a lift, Water? I can drop you off near the garden.**

The dragon scurried up the young man's body to rest on his shoulder. **Thanks. **

**No problem.**

The walk to the garden was tense. Hiccup felt his already strained nerves being put under more pressure when he saw the campfire his father had set up. He sighed, and limped to the slow part of the stream, picking up his sword and began to sharpen it.

The sound of a stick breaking made his heart jump into his throat, and he dropped the whetstone. He held the sword in a readied stance, standing to his full height. He crept toward the noise, and rounded the bend.

Astrid jumped back when she saw the sword, her eyes going wide at the sight. She swallowed, "Hiccup?"

He sighed in annoyance, dropping it to his side. He walked back to where he had been, no longer caring if she heard him. Astrid followed, wondering if he really knew how to use the sword. He sat back down, extending his right leg in front of him as if it pained him.

Astrid sat on a nearby barrel, watching him pick the whetstone back up and continue his work. Once he was satisfied, he looked up to meet Astrid's gaze, "You stare. What?"

Astrid blinked, "I- uh," She swallowed, gaining her composure, "Can you actually use that?"

Hiccup nodded, "Yes," He coughed heavily into his elbow, cursing his vocal cords. He took the flask of water he kept at his hip and took a swig.

"Are you alright? You're not sick are you?"

"No. Voice no work."

Astrid nodded, not really understanding, "I don't believe you know how to use that."

Hiccup rolled his eyes, "I can."

"You could barely pick one up when you left. How did you learn?"

"Village," Hiccup grunted, examining the sword he had made several years before. It was the first sword he and Toothless had made together. It was the only sword he had used against anything against, mostly preferring the bow he normally carried.

Astrid watched him for a minute longer, before standing up, "The others won't believe you can fight."

"If I didn't, I'd be dead," Hiccup growled, spinning around.

Astrid swallowed, suddenly slightly worried. She didn't let it show, however, "They won't. Why don't you show you can?"

Hiccup growled something under his breath, and picked up his bow as well. He slung the quiver over his shoulder, marching over, "Fine."

Astrid smiled, and followed him to where the others were set up. Hiccup set down his weapons, and reached into a crevice in the wall. He pulled out several targets, and set them up. He walked back to Astrid, who had her battleaxe and crossbow. He gestured to her, and then to the targets, wanting her to go first.

She picked up her crossbow, and fired at the targets. Her grouping was good, close to the middle. She retrieved her bolts, and walked back, waiting for Hiccup to go.

Snotlout was sneering at Hiccup, though his expression changed when Hiccup pulled back the string without difficulty. The arrow flew straight at the bulls-eye, hitting the target exactly where Hiccup had wanted it. He loosed five more arrows, all in close grouping.

Stoick couldn't help but feel his chest swell with pride. Maybe his son was becoming the Viking he had always wanted Hiccup to be. A warble near his feet made him jump, pulling out his axe. A Terrible Terror was near his feet, watching Hiccup put away the targets.

The dragon was green, with the occasional yellow scale dotting it's hide. Stoick realized the dragon hadn't seen him, which was why it had made a noise to begin with. Stoick slowly brought his arm over to the dragon, waiting for a moment to strike.

Hiccup spun around as the dragon made another sound, he looked at his father, then at the dragon, "Put it away!"

Stoick blinked, "What?"

"Put axe away. Harley is good dragon!"

Stoick felt his pride change to disappointment, his son was friends with at least one dragon. Did he know more?

Hiccup warbled, just like the dragon had earlier. Harley bounded up to him, climbing up him to sit on his shoulder. The dragon hissed and spit at Stoick. Hiccup trilled quietly at her, and she calmed.

Stoick felt his disappointment change to anger. His son was defiantly not a Viking. He was a traitor to himself and his kind. Hiccup picked up his weapons, sensing trouble. He clipped the sword's scabbard to his hip, and adjusted the quiver's position on his back.

Stoick watched in amazement as his son said something else to the dragon, and it hopped off it's shoulder, flapping its wings a few times so it could hide in the garden. Hiccup drew an arrow from his quiver, and knocked it. He pointed the arrow straight at his father's chest, hands not even trembling.

Stoick truly saw his son for the first time in the fast dimming light of dusk. His son was tall and slender, but muscles had been built for his survival. His brown hair hung into his eyes, stubble gracing his cheeks. Hiccup was wearing expertly crafted leather armour that he seemed to wear more like a second skin. The sword and bow were also excellently crafted, and had been used. A scar stretched across Hiccup's left cheek, making it look more prominent then it already was.

Stoick brandished his axe, this couldn't be his boy. How had he been so stupid? Why hadn't he seen it before? The Hiccup he knew was long dead, replaced by someone who ran away from his responsibility and consorted with dragons. The green eyes were deceptive, though. Stoick looked at his son, and found his eyes filled with regret, and something else.

Gobber cleared his throat, "Stoick. It's yer boy standing in front of you. Don' forget tha'"

"He's not my son," Stoick said steadfastly, not daring to break eye contact, or lower his weapon.

"Stoick. It's yer boy, lower your axe, and let's talk about this. Yer boy won't survive if we don't."

"He's not my son!" Stoick said again. Hiccup swallowed, but made no move to back down.

A sudden flash of bluish-purple light made both pause. Stoick felt fear course through his veins, a Night Fury was present! A black blur dashed in front of him, and suddenly, Hiccup was gone. The black shape flaw around the shadows of the cavern, before swooping down and landing on the hill, above all of them.

Hiccup was atop the dragon, bow still drawn, and at the ready. The string was no longer pulled back, however, "Out."

"Hiccup, yer father is just upset-"

"I'm not son. He not father."

Stoick hadn't expected the stab of pain that stabbed at his chest, and realized his mistake, despite the anger. He sheathed his axe, and relaxed from his battle stance. He took in the sight in front of him.

The large black dragon had fierce green eyes, and was wearing a dark brown leather saddle. The dragon growled, showing his large, sharp teeth. Hiccup rolled his eyes, and warbled something. The dragon relaxed his stance, but still glared balefully at the Vikings.

Gobber whistled under his breath, "How did you capture him?"

"No capture. Friend. Out," Hiccup growled something to his dragon. The Night Fury opened his mouth, and the blue light filled his mouth.

"Hiccup!" Astrid's voice cut through the tension. The dragon closed it's mouth, and relaxed his stance. His green eyes turned to Astrid. Astrid swallowed nervously, "Just listen, please."

Hiccup sighed, he pointed to the Night Fury, "Toothless."

The dragon growled, and Hiccup replied back. Hiccup didn't move from his dragon, just stared at the others. Toothless warbled something at him, and Hiccup rolled his eyes. He sighed audibly, and the dragon took off, up and out of the open top of the volcano.

(LINE BREAK)
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	6. Chapter 6

Hiccup sighed, and finished cleaning his arm. **Happy now? It's clean. If you're wondering, my spare prosthetic is clean too.**

Toothless sniffed at Hiccup's arm.** Good, it smells clean. **The dragon then sniffed at the simpler prosthesis that Hiccup kept on himself at all time.**It looks weird.**

**I hope the cut is washed out, I've been cleaning it out for ten minutes. I know it looks weird. Not much I can do.**

Toothless snorted, pulling away from Hiccup. **Where are we going?**

**Don't know, I figure we'll fly around. Come back after sunset. **

Toothless nodded, and stretched his wings. Hiccup climbed into the saddle, and smiled. Toothless took off, and they flew high into the sky. Hiccup smiled, _I've missed this._

Suddenly, Hiccup felt Toothless change course. **What's up, bud?**

Toothless didn't reply, but continued to fly. Hiccup felt worried, but allowed Toothless to continue flying, working the pedal when needed. He suddenly noticed that there were other dragons, flying above, below, and around them. The dragons eyes were all clouded over, and they all held something in their talons. Whether it was a sheep, or several large fish, every dragon was carrying something.

They were also eerily silent. Hiccup felt his anxiety rise. **Toothless, lets go.** Hiccup pushed on the pedal, and Toothless veered off to the right. Toothless roared, but tried to right himself, fighting the tailfin.

Hiccup quickly righted the tailfin, and continued to allow Toothless to fly the way he had been going. Hiccup peered through the cloud of dragons, and felt his heart freeze in his chest. An island with an active volcano was sitting in front of him. The island was barren, and rock strewn.

There were dragons leaving the island, and a seemingly unending stream of them leaving. Hiccup watched, and flipped the pedal so Toothless could follow the other dragons into the top of the volcano. _This is the nest, what's going on?_

Toothless flew into the top of the volcano, and landed on a rocky outcrop. The Night Fury blinked, and looked around. **I'm sorry, Hiccup. The Red Death is ancient, and has power over all that come near her nest.**

Hiccup watched as several dragons dropped their catches into the bottom of the volcano. **What?-** He broke off, spotting a Gronckle with only half a small fish clutched in its talons. The dragon dropped the fish. A deep rumble filled the volcano, and the Gronckle seemed to panic, but was too slow.

A gigantic head of an even bigger dragon lunged from the red, cloudy darkness of the volcano. In one swallow, the Gronckle was gone: eaten.

Hiccup licked is dry lips. **We need to go.**

**I agree, hold on tight. This is going to be tricky.** The Night Fury launched himself off of the rock ledge, and Hiccup looked back to see the giant jaws snap shut, just behind them. Hiccup turned his attention back to the flight at hand, and helped Toothless weave in and out of the crowds of dragons, fleeing.

**We have to warn my father.** Hiccup said after a lengthy pause.

**What do you mean?**

**What if they find that island? Everyone would be massacred. **

**Fine, lets go.**

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup leaned back in the saddle, and Toothless slowed his descent. They landed carefully near the pond at the far end of Hiccup's cavern. There, his father, Gobber, and the others were waiting.

Stoick was redfaced, but Hiccup held up a hand to silence him, "Nest!"

Stoick's face relaxed a bit, "What do you mean? What nest?"

"Dragon," Hiccup growled, "_The_ nest!"

Stoick's face brightened, "Good job, son!"

Hiccup grew frustrated, "Don't understand! Huge.. dragon!"

"Good, more glory to the Viking that kills it!"

"Stoick!" Hiccup ground out, "Listen! You would be killed!" 

"Nonsense! Now, where can I find this island?"

"Can't! Only dragon-" Hiccup's heart froze in his chest when he realized what he said.

Stoick smiled, "I guess we'll take your dragon."

"No!" Hiccup stood protectively in front of his dragon. "No! Slaughter!"

Stoick glowered at Hiccup, "I guess you are not my son, after all."

Hiccup stared at his father, stunned. Suddenly, he felt a blow hit him on the side of the head, and he fell unconscious, hearing Toothless roar in fury.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup woke sometime later, his head throbbing. His hands and feet were bound, and he was cold, laying on something hard and unwieldy. He opened his eyes to find that he was on one of Berk's boats, laying beside Toothless, who was strapped down. Hiccup's bound hands were tied to Toothless' prison.

Anger rose in Hiccup, but he found his manoeuvrability was extremely limited.

"You're not getting out," Hiccup looked over to find Astrid leaning against the side of the boat, watching him.

Hiccup sighed, and craned his neck to look at Toothless. Toothless' head, wings, and legs were all pinned down, with a muzzle across his mouth. He was immobile, and unable to breathe fire. However, Toothless' saddle and prosthetic were still in place. **Do they know? **Hiccup tried.

Toothless stirred, **know what?**

**About your tail.**

**Don't think so. Since you made it so I can fly without the pedal, plus all the camouflaging you did on the tail fin. I'm surprised they haven't noticed.**

**Me too. Are you alright?**

**I'm fine. Are you alright? If they've hurt you...** Toothless growled menacingly, trying to glare at Astrid.

**Calm down. They can't hurt us too badly.**

Toothless snorted, smoke drifting from his nostrils. **This is a great way to start the New Year, isn't it?**

Hiccup laughed, and Astrid glared, "What are you two talking about?" 

Hiccup raised an eyebrow, "How good New Year is."

Astrid looked helplessly lost for a moment, and Hiccup smiled. **It's as if I'm trying to talk to her in a different language. **

Toothless laughed, the growling sound vibrating the device he was trapped in. Astrid put a hand to her weapon, and Hiccup rolled his eyes, "Not escaping."

Astrid snorted, but stayed silent. Hiccup sighed, and shut his eyes, **Odin save us.**

(LINE BREAK)

When Hiccup laid sight on Berk for the first time in five years, he immediately noticed how it hadn't changed. _Old village, new buildings. _Nothing had changed, Vikings were milling around the village and the docks. Boats, old and new, were docked.

The Vikings on the dock stopped what they were doing, and got ready to receive the boat Hiccup was on. The boat slowly glided up to the dock, and Vikings tied it up. Stoick untied the rope keeping Hiccup close to Toothless, and stood him up.

Hiccup glared, but limped forward, cursing the crude leg he was wearing. The Vikings on the dock stopped and stared at him. He glared back, through a curtain of his brown hair. Stoick marched him off of the boat, and walked him from the docks to the rest of the village. Hiccup took stock of his situation, thinking.

_I have a dagger they missed in my boot, if I can get to it, I can untie myself and free Toothless. I explored every inch of this island... I can get myself and Toothless away. _

Stoick harshly shoved him forward, and Hiccup tripped over a rock. With his hands bound, and wearing a different kind of prosthetic then what he was used to, Hiccup fell. _Crack_. Hiccup swore, feeling blood stream from his nose, and down his chin.

He struggled to his feet, glaring at his father. To Stoick's credit, the older Viking looked guilty, but continued to keep moving. They neared the fighting arena, and Hiccup felt panic build in his chest. He refused to let it show, however, and bit his tongue. His father led him into the arena, shutting the gate behind him. The others crowded outside, watching. Hiccup was led into the centre of the arena, and his hands and feet unbound.

Hiccup stared up at his father, wondering what was to become of himself. Stoick, never turning his back, walked out of the arena, leaving Hiccup alone. Hiccup looked up, and saw most of the village already seated and waiting.

Feeling nervous, Hiccup picked up a sword from it's place in a weapons rack. He watched his father take his seat, and gripped the sword tighter in his hands. After a few minutes, Stoick stood, and raised his hands for silence, "People of Berk. This is the person you knew as Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third."

Gasps echoed in the arena, amplified by the bowl shape of the structure. Hiccup looked around, and felt his anxiety raise. He felt like a caged animal.

"However, this is no longer the boy we knew," Stoick's voice cracked, "And he is no longer my son."

Hiccup blinked, and felt numb. Stoick continued, "He has been found guilty of desertion, and betrayl."

Murmurs rang around the arena, and Stoick stared down at Hiccup, "He has been found consorting and living with dragons. As such, he must now face dragons in combat until death. If he survives the first battle, he will remain a prisoner here until we return. We have found the nest."

Hiccup felt his heart drop in his stomach. He felt hair on the back of his neck stand on end, and he felt a dragon esque growl build in the back of his throat. Stoick looked to Gobber, who looked heartbroken, and upset.

"Release the first dragon."


	7. Chapter 7

Hiccup raised the sword in a defensive measure, looking at all of the wooden cages lined up in front of him. Gobber pulled a lever, and one of the fortified cages opened with the clanking of gears.

A Monstrous Nightmare slithered out of the cage, and roared. Fire erupted from its body, and it lunged, roaring in fear and pain. **DIE HUMAN SCUM!**

**I'm a friend! **Hiccup called, but knew the dragon would not listen. Scars littered its body, and it was old.

**DIE!diediediediediediediediediedie! **The dragon lunged, teeth bared. Hiccup rolled out of the way, swiping at the Nightmare's face as he did so. The blade pierced flesh, and the dragon roared in pain and fury. **Scum will not hurt me!**

Hiccup found a row of shields, and ducked behind them, just as fire erupted from the Nightmare's mouth. Hiccup picked up a shield, and hobbled forward as fast as he could. The shield blocked the fire, and Hiccup rammed into the dragons head, and began to bash against the shield with his sword while the dragon was disoriented.

The dragon toppled over sideways, grunting in pain and confusion. Hiccup ran forward and roared as a Night Fury would after winning a battle. It was common practice amongst dragons, and allowed the opponent to back down willingly.

The Nightmare flipped its huge head around, and bit the prosthetic leg, making Hiccup lose his balance. Hiccup fell hard, but right in front of the Nightmare's main arteries. **I'm sorry! **Hiccup stabbed deep into the flesh of the dragon.

Hot blood washed over his hands, and Hiccup gagged, pulling away. He felt neither pride nor shame, he simply felt bad for the dragon. The Monstrous Nightmare jerked, and Hiccup stabbed again, piercing through the heart of the dragon.

The dragon stilled, laying in a pool of its own blood. Hiccup tossed his bloodied blade away, and glared up at the crowd of astonished Vikings. He glared venomously at Stoick, and leaned down, shutting the Nightmare's clouded over eyes.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup was shoved forcefully into the Nightmare's old cage by Snotlout, who looked smug. Hiccup itched to use the dagger he still had hidden in his boot, but made himself wait. The cage slowly shut, leaving Hiccup in a pitch dark, stone cave.

Hiccup sighed, and leaned against a wall, shutting his eyes.

**I heard you trying to talk to him.**

Hiccup blinked. **He was too far gone.**

**I know, that's why I'm talking to you now. **

**Who are you?**

**I don't have a name. I was captured before I was given one.**

Hiccup felt sadness on the dragon's behalf. **What kind of dragon are you?**

**A Gronckle.**

Hiccup nodded. **I'm thinking of breaking out. Is there any others who are trapped here willing to leave without dismembering me?**

The Gronckle did not reply for a few minutes. Hiccup was getting worried when she spoke up. **There's a Deadly Nadder, and me.**

Hiccup nodded, and stretched. **Is there normally guards?**

**No.. They only come to feed us and give us water in the morning. **

Hiccup stood, and carefully walked the perimeter of his cage, hand tracing the wall. After a minute, his hand brushed against what he had been looking for: the emergency release switch. His hand flicked the small button, and the heavy beam on the door lifted. Hiccup peered out, and saw the arena was deserted. Hiccup quickly moved, and released the Gronckle and Deadly Nadder.

**Thank you. **The Deadly Nadder stretched her wings.

**What's your name? **Hiccup asked.

**Stormfly. **

**Hello, Stormfly. I have one more favour to ask both of you.**

Stormfly blinked her big eyes. **What do you need?**

**I-I need you to fly me to the nest. **

**What do you mean? **_**The**_** nest? With the Red Death?**

**Yes... I'll need your help to distract it while I save Toothless.**

**Toothless?**

**A Night Fury. He's my best friend.**

Stormfly nodded. **I'll do it.**

The Gronckle nodded. **I'll do what I can to help.**

**Thank you. Stay still, I'm a little off balance.**

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup leaned forward, trying to see through the cloud cover that surrounded the nest, "Oh no..."

Most of the Viking ships were burning, and the Red Death had broken free of the volcano. Hiccup glanced around, and found Toothless trapped on a ship that hadn't succumbed to the flames. **There!** Hiccup pointed.

Stormfly dove, and landed just off the boat. Hiccup dismounted quickly, and dashed onto the boat, avoiding the quickly spreading flames. Toothless' eyes widened, **Hiccup!**

**Are you okay?**

**I'm fine, just get me out!**

Hiccup pulled his dagger from his boot, and began to pry the lock open, growling when it didn't work. Suddenly, Stormfly was there. **Move. Toothless, stay completely still.**

The Night Fury stilled his movements, and Hiccup moved to the side. Stormfly braced herself, and flung a single tail spike at the bearings of the first metal clamp. Wood splintered and cracked. Toothless wiggled, and Hiccup pried it mostly off of Toothless.

Stormfly repeated the process with the other two metal clamps, then flew off to help the Gronckle. Hiccup examined the muzzle, and cursed. **I need a key!**

**Can't you use one of the tail spikes to pry it open?** Toothless asked.

**No, c'mon bud, let's get off this boat.**

Hiccup mounted, and Toothless took off, **do you see Stoick?**

**There!** Toothless swooped down, and landed right behind the chief. Hiccup roared, making Stoick spin around. He glowered, "How dare you!-"

Hiccup and Toothless spotted the key at the exact same time. Toothless lunged forward, pinning the struggling Viking down. Hiccup leaned over Toothless' head, and ripped the key and leather cord from Stoick's neck. **I've got it.**

Toothless sprung back, and took off. They landed back near the burning boats. Hiccup got the muzzle off his dragon, and pocketed the key. He hugged Toothless, then mounted. **Now what? **Toothless asked.

**Have to kill it, I suppose...**

Toothless laughed, and took off. They circled the battle, watching as the Red Death kept any and all Vikings away from it's body. Hiccup bit his lip, thinking. **Blast her. I want to get her attention.**

**Are you insane?!**

**Of course, just follow my lead.**

Toothless blasted the Red Death, drawing her attention from the Vikings to himself and Hiccup. **Fly up**. Hiccup commanded. Toothless flew up into the clouds, occasionally firing at the Red Death from his position.

The Red Death followed. Using wings she hadn't used in decades, she propelled herself after the Nightfury and Viking.** Fire at her once more, then move out of the way!**

Toothless fired the largest plasma blast he could muster, then darted to the side, just as a huge column of fire streaked by. Man and dragon watched as the hulking figure flew by them. Then, Hiccup's plan clicked in Toothless' mind. **You're making her swallow her fire?**

**Look, she already has.**

The mighty dragon coughed, sputtered, and twitched. **Let's get out of the way!**

Toothless dove to the side, and sped back toward the island. Suddenly, one of the flailing limb of the Red Death caught him in the side, flipping him over. Toothless spun back around, and tried to slow himself.

Hiccup stood in the saddle, and pulled back on Toothless' head. They slowly righted, and slowed. Toothless crashed into the rocky ground, sending rocks and dust everywhere. Hiccup was flung from the saddle, and landed a few feet away.

Toothless stood, and ran over to his rider. Hiccup seemed unhurt beyond being knocked unconscious. Toothless took the chance to look at his rider. Hiccup was filthy, covered in dust and dirt. Toothless became alarmed when he finally saw and smelt blood covering Hiccup's clothing. He relaxed once he realized it was dragon blood.

The Deadly Nadder and Gronckle landed, and approached slowly. Toothless looked at them, and straightened. **You are the ones who helped Hiccup.**

**We are. I am Stormfly.**

**I have no name.**

Toothless nodded, and looked around. Vikings were approaching, and that made Toothless nervous. He stood over Hiccup and growled. Stormfly stood beside him, and flexed her threatening tail.

The Gronckle moved to Toothless' other side, growling. Toothless saw Hiccup stir, and slowly wake. Hiccup looked around, and quickly mounted his dragon. **We-we did it, didn't we?**

**We did. **Hiccup shifted in the saddle, and inhaled sharply. **Are you alright?** Toothless asked.

**I'm going to be covered in bruises later.**

Stoick pushed his way through the crowd of Vikings, looking surprised and angry. Hiccup straightened, and glared at the crowd.

"Hiccup!" A voice called. Hiccup watched as Astrid also pushed her way through the crowd, and Hiccup felt irritation at the whole group, "Hiccup! You were amazing!"

Hiccup blinked. **So now I'm visible. **

Toothless growled, and Astrid stopped, standing beside Stoick. She stared at the three dragons and the human, stunned. Stoick looked at Hiccup, "How dare you escape your sentence!"

"Don't let Snotlout handle prisoners," Hiccup growled, smiling, "Emergency switch."

Stoick went bright red, his huge hands clenching into fists, "What do you want?"

"Freedom," Hiccup responded, "I give up..." He paused, clearing his throat, "right to Berk. You-" He broke off, coughing harshly.

Stoick waited. Hiccup recovered, and straightened again, "You leave me.. alone."

Stoick thought, "Only if you agree to trade on Berk, not just the trading outpost you've been working with."

Hiccup looked down at Toothless, **What do you think?**

**Don't know, this smells fishy. Not the good kind, either.**

**I know, but I'm trying to get them to leave us alone.**

**I understand.**

Hiccup thought for a moment, "No longer Hiccup, then we have deal."

Astrid's face crumpled in confusion, and Stoick looked just as lost. Hiccup rolled his eyes, and pointed to himself, "Rowin Haddick."

Stoick nodded in understanding, although many of the Vikings were completely confused. Hiccup sighed, and scratched Toothless' head. Toothless flexed his wings, and took off, flapping only as much as needed to keep them airborne.

**Well, that was interesting.**

Hiccup agreed, but stayed silent.

(LINE BREAK)
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	8. Chapter 8

Stormfly and the Gronckle followed. **What was that about?**

Hiccup sighed. **I gave up my right to rule Berk, and in exchange Stoick will no longer refer to me as 'Hiccup'. I will now be known as Rowin Haddick, a trader that lives on an island away from Berk, but trades with Berk and another village**.

**But why did he make you trade with Berk, and why did you agree?**

Hiccup rolled his eyes. **He would never have let me go if I had said no, otherwise I would have.**

Toothless snorted, **You should have said no, then we could have just left.**

**We would have to leave home, then. We would have had to leave and never come back. Harley and Waterer have a nest, and we have animals**. **I-I don't think I could do that to everyone.**

**I understand, Hiccup. It's fine, but I do not look forward to coming back.**

Hiccup smiled ruefully, **nor do I.**

**I want a name.** Said the Gronckle suddenly.

Hiccup looked over his shoulder, **Do you have any in mind?**

**Not really... I've never thought of it before. **

**You have to have some. **Stormfly interrupted.

Hiccup blinked, and looked down at Toothless. **Wait, does this mean you have a name other then Toothless?**

**Yes, but the name you gave me is a very close approximation. I prefer the name you gave me.**

**I think I like Flyna.**

**That is a good name. **Stormfly said.

**I agree. **Toothless said.

Soon, they reached Hiccup's island, and descended into the volcano. Waterer and Harley raced toward them from the garden.** Hiccup, Toothless! You're alright!**

Hiccup smiled, **Of course I am! How are you, how's the nest? Is everything alright?**

The pair laughed as Toothless, Flyna, and Stormfly landed. **Everything's fine. Who are these dragons?**

**I'm Stormfly, and this is Flyna. **

**I am Waterer, and this is Harley.**

Waterer turned to Hiccup, **What happened? You were knocked unconscious, and Toothless captured.**

**They took us to Berk. I told them about the nest. Tried to warn them of the Red Death. They didn't believe me. Long story short, Toothless and I defeated the Red Death, and we negotiated for our freedom.**

**Lovely. That's a nice way to spend your New Years. **Harley said sarcastically.

Hiccup laughed. **I'm sorry, but I need to fix my old prosthetic. This one is getting on my nerves. Do you mind showing Flyna and Stormfly around?**

**No, or course not. If you two ladies could follow me. **Waterer bounded off, Harley, Flyna, and Stormfly following.

**We have a whole flock of dragons now.**

Toothless rolled his eyes. **We tend to collect misfits, don't we?**

**Of course we do. Neither of us are even close to normal. The most normal of us is Harley and Water.**

Toothless laughed, and followed Hiccup to their crafting space. Hiccup found his prosthetic tossed into the junk pile, and was thankful he had found it. Hiccup and Toothless made another spring, and fixed the fake limb.

**You know, we generally go to the trading post tomorrow. **

**We're staying here for a few days. You know just as well as I do that Stoick didn't come here by chance. He wasn't surprised when he saw me at all.**

Toothless nodded, **Good point. **

Hiccup tested out the newly fixed invention, and sighed in relief when it worked. **I'm going to bed, I'm exhausted.**

**I'll join you in a while, I think I'll fly around the island, make sure Stoick didn't send anyone after us.**

Hiccup nodded, and trudged into his protective alcove. He was happy to note that the Vikings hadn't found his haven. Hiccup gently patted the toy Deadly Nadder on the head, and fell asleep.

(LINE BREAK)
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	9. Chapter 9

It took three days for Hiccup to gather the courage needed to go to the trading post. Over the three days, Hiccup was restless. He always needed to be doing something, and was sure Stoick or some of the others would show back up again.

No one did. Hiccup was surprised, but grateful for the fact. He was covered in scrapes and bruises, and was in no way willing to talk to anyone from his childhood home.

Hiccup had made more goods to sell in those three days then he usually made in a week. Because of his restlessness, the only way Hiccup relaxed was by making something.

Hiccup was silent the entire way to the trading post, and winced when he noticed the large amount of ships docked. _This is why I stick to a schedule. _Toothless nudged him, **With all these merchants, you could get a few more opportunities. I'm heading down.**

**See you later, bud.**

Hiccup directed the boat into his usual dock, and hopped onto the dock. He quickly tied his boat up, and pulled the wide plank over to the side of his boat.

"Rowin!" Hiccup stood, and turned. There was Trog, the large man was smiling at him. The smile slid off the man's face when he took in Hiccup's appearance.

Hiccup knew he looked bad. He had a few days worth of stubble on his face, a scrape on his chin, and a yellow/black bruise that covered most of his right cheek. Hiccup was sore everywhere, with mottled bruising covering his torso and arms. Scrapes and scratches covered both his arms and legs, and he was aware how tired he looked. Hiccup had considered shaving in the morning, but decided against it.

Trog looked worried, "Are you alright?"

"Fine," Hiccup grumbled, climbing back up onto his boat using the wooden plank.

Trog nodded, "Are you sure, lad? You look roughed up."

"I'm sure," Hiccup growled, glaring. Trog looked taken aback at Hiccup's aggressiveness. Hiccup sighed, and slowly counted to ten in his head.

"I'm sorry, lad... we had no idea that they would hurt you."

Hiccup glared at him, but relaxed a little, "I'm fine."

Trog shook his head, "I have to know... is it true?"

Hiccup stopped what he was doing, and looked at Trog, "What?"

"What Stoick said. That you're his son."

Hiccup froze, and his hands dropped the rope he had been coiling up. He turned fully around to stare at the large man, frozen in fear. Trog's face fell, "Is that why they hurt you, for running away?"

"I fell," Hiccup said, swallowing nervously, "Tripped and fell. Didn't hurt me."

Trog's face clouded with anger, "I'm not buying that. You're covered in bruises. It would have had to be one hell of a fall to do that."

"Fell down hill! It was rocky-" Hiccup's throat closed, and he leaned against the railing, coughing harshly.

Torg grimaced, "I'm sorry, Rowin. Is what they sad true? Are you Stoick's son?"

Hiccup caught his breath, and stared up at Torg, feeling defeated. He slowly nodded, then paused and shook his head, "Not anymore."

"He disowned you?" Trog asked, amazed, "When he came here, he was distraught. So hopeful to hear that you could be his son..."

Hiccup snorted, "Publicly."

Trog's eyes widened, "Why?"

Hiccup glared at him, and shrugged, "Lots of reasons."

"I'm sorry Rowin- wait.. that's not your name, is it?"

"It is."

"No, it's not. Stoick said something... what was it? Hiccup?"

Hiccup spun around, and stomped to Trog, "No. Not me."

"But-"

"NO," Hiccup repeated, louder, "I am Rowin."

Trog stared at Hiccup for a minute, and reluctantly nodded, "I'm sorry. I'll be on my way, good luck this afternoon."

Hiccup watched intently as Trog left, and felt himself deflate when the older man was out of sight. He released a breath he hadn't realized he had been holding, and leaned against the mast. Hiccup collected himself, and began to unload his goods from the ship.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup finished organizing his wares on and around his stand, and smiled when he noticed he could fill up his stand two or three more times before he ran out. Once he finished, he leaned against his stall, and stared into the overcrowded marketplace. _I don't know most of these people... must be from the other ships._

After a minute or two, a figure emerged. Hiccup felt his mouth go dry, and his stomach drop into his feet. _You have to be kidding me? The Beserkers come here?_

Much to Hiccup's dismay, Dagur the Deranged turned, and began to walk towards his stall. Dagur had several of his large Beserker men guarding him. _Which is odd... most people here won't attack someone else if they're not attacked first._

Dagur was tall, and lean. He was wearing armour that would be easy to move in, but could still protect him. Just glancing at the other man, Hiccup could spot at least three weapons that were in Dagur's reach.

Hiccup straightened, and began to 'tidy' his wares. Dagur stopped in front of the stall, and began to look at the varied goods. Dagur picked up a sword, and swung it experimentally. Hiccup kept an eye on the young man, wincing when Dagur almost knocked over a few of his stone carvings.

Dagur held up the sword to the light, "I'll take it."

Hiccup nodded, "Trade or money?"

"Money," Dagur dropped a coin purse onto the wooden surface. He turned away, then stopped. He leaned forward, staring at Hiccup, "Do I know you? You look like someone I used to throw daggers at."

Hiccup shook his head, "No."

"Are you sure? You look like..." Dagur paused, thinking. His eyes brightened, "I remember. You look like Hiccup!"

Hiccup swallowed, but shook his head, "I'm Rowin."

Dagur laughed, "Not a Viking, then? Good... I have to renew my treaty with the people of Berk soon, going there next, actually."

Hiccup nodded, and watched warily as Dagur turned, and left. Hiccup sighed in relief, and ran a hand through his hair, wincing as his ribs twinged from the action. Someone moving in his peripheral vision made him jump, and place a hand to his own dagger.

Waltheof was standing in front of him, thick arms crossed in front of his chest, "You got off lucky. They don't call him Dagur the Deranged for nothing.

Hiccup nodded, "I know..."

"Trog came to me earlier. I didn't believe him when he said how rough you're looking."

Hiccup winced, and looked down. He shrugged, "I've been worse."

"I know. I remember when Trog carried you in from the docks, after your leg..." Waltheof trailed off, "He told me about Stoick. I'm sorry."

"Not your fault."

Waltheof sighed, "You are stubborn, did you know that? So, will Berk leave you alone?"

"No.. Stoick made me-" Hiccup coughed, "Trade.. I'll go there next."

"Even after he disowned you? Why did you agree?"

"Only way he's let me go."

Waltheof smiled weakly, "I can send someone with you if you want. I don't want you going alone."

_I'm never alone..._ Hiccup shook his head, "I'll be fine."

"I know you can take care of yourself, but something isn't right-"

"Waltheof," The large man stopped. Hiccup continued, "I am an adult."

Waltheof nodded, "Alright, fine, but if you have any problems, let me know. Alright?"

Hiccup nodded, "Of course."

"Good," Waltheof clapped a huge hand on Hiccup's shoulder, "Hope you sell some more wares."

With that, the big man stomped off, disappearing in the crowd within minutes. 

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup rolled the last barrel of dried meat onto the boat, and checked the dock again. _I haven't left anything behind, have I? _Hiccup looked around, and saw that he had gotten all of his things back onto the boat. He waved at Trog, who untied his boat from the dock, and threw the rope to him.

"Goodbye, Rowin!" Trog called, waving.

Hiccup waved back, as much as he could with the coil of rope in his hands. He set the coil down, and directed the ship back toward his island. Once he was out of sight of the trading post, he relaxed. **Toothless! It's okay to come up now!**

The black dragon bounded up from below deck, and rushed to his friend. **How did it go?**

**It was fine. How was your day?**

**I slept through most of it. **Toothless stretched. **It was nice.**

Hiccup smiled, G**ood. I have some bad news.**

**What?**

**We have to go back to Berk.**

**What? So soon? Why?**

**I couldn't sell half of what I made today. We'll go back home first, drop off what we need to, then go to Berk.**

Toothless sat in front of Hiccup, head tilted to the side. **I don't like this. You'll be alone.**

**No I won't.**

**What do you mean? I won't be able to leave the boat.**

**Everyone knows of you. I'd feel much safer if you're there with me. Okay?**

Toothless nodded, then smiled lopsidedly with his teeth retracted. Hiccup smiled back, **Whatever you do, try not to scare the children.**

Toothless laughed. **C'mon, get on. It'll be quicker if I pull the boat.**

**Yes sir! **Hiccup climbed on, and Toothless picked up the ropes in his talons, and began to fly. Hiccup thought for a moment, **Why don't you just pull the boat on your own? You could just pull it on your own.**

**I know, but it feels odd when I'm not flying with you. It's nice to fly on my own once in a while, but you attract trouble like honey attracts flies. I worry.**

Hiccup patted Toothless' head. **Thanks bud, but I did give you that tail for a reason. **

**I know, Hiccup. I might pull the boat on my own, but since I didn't start out with the fancy tail I have now, it's familiar, no matter what changes.**

**Yeah, it is nice, isn't it?**

**Don't get me wrong, I love the tail. Using my scales was really a good idea; no one knows I have a fake tail fin. And I can fly on my own if I want, it's great to have the choice again. How did you get the idea to make it so the switch engages or disengages when you get on?**

**I don't know. It seemed too troublesome to have to manually put it on each time we try to fly, let alone if we're under attack. With the right flick of your tail my control disengages anyway, but I thought it would be a nice compromise.**

**You are one odd human, you know that right?**

Hiccup snorted, **I know. C'mon, let's get home. Then we can go to Berk.**

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup's already strained nerves were almost broken when he lay his eyes on Berk again. Toothless, however, continued toward the docks, despite the large crowd gathering. Hiccup swallowed, **I think ****I'm going to sell things from the boat.**

**Why?**

**If something is stolen on the way to the courtyard, I won't really have a way to know. If you're here, and help me keep an eye out, no one should be able to get away with anything.**

**If you say so. **

Toothless landed on the dock, and Hiccup tied the boat up, ignoring his crowd of excited customers. He turned to face them in time to almost run into Stoick. Hiccup steadied himself, then glared at the other man, "What?"

"You will sell your things in the main square, just like everyone else."

Hiccup glared, "Not everyone."

"No, you're not. But you will be treated as such."

Hiccup gritted his teeth, and felt his jaw muscle start to twitch. He stared up at the Viking, and heard Toothless growl. Hiccup reluctantly nodded, but was still angry. **C'mon, bud. Let's get a load of stuff. We'll set up there.**

**Fine. **Toothless once more growled at Stoick, then turned, and stalked back onto the boat. Dragon and Rider stretched out a net across the deck, and gathered most of what they wanted to sell onto it. After, they worked together to connect the corners, and make sure nothing would fall out.

**Are you getting on? **Toothless asked.

**No. That's heavy enough. I'll meet you by the town square, I trust you know where that is?**

**I don't, but I should be able to figure it out. I'll see you up there. **Toothless grasped the huge bundle in his talons, and flew toward the centre of town.

Hiccup sighed, and got off the boat, and walked up the docks. People moved out of his way, and Hiccup could hear Stoick following him through the crowd. Hiccup grit his teeth, and ignored everyone. _I can do this. I can make this work, somehow._

The rest of the walk up had been extremely tense, and a little loud. When Hiccup laid eyes on Toothless, he he felt beyond relieved. Toothless had already unbundled the net, and was poking the crates around, separating some of them.

Hiccup joined him, and wondered if Stoick wanted him to peddle his wares without having any type of stand. Hiccup sighed, **Empty some of the bigger crates, we'll use them as a stand.**

Toothless nodded, and they began to work on making themselves a stall. They emptied out the three large crates, and stood them up so they made a table. Toothless gathered the medium sized crates, and stacked them so they had a little more room to showcase items.

As Toothless was fixing the stall, Hiccup began to set everything out, keeping some of the extras near his feet so he could restock if he needed to. Hiccup was unsure on how his presence was going to be tolerated, or if he would be able to sell anything at all.

Hiccup looked around once more, and smiled at Toothless, who was attempting to gather the net. Hiccup was about to go over, and help, but then Stoick stomped over, "Are you ready?"

Hiccup's smile faded, "Yes."

Stoick nodded, and beckoned people forward. Most of them Hiccup recognized, except they were all older. Most were looking at his goods in awe, unsure of what to make of the variety and quality. Hiccup tried not to glare at the people whom he remembered tormented him the most.

Then Gobber appeared, looking over all of the weapons and armour. He picked up a longsword, and examined it, "These look good, Hiccup."

Hiccup jerked his head in agreement, "Thanks."

"How did you make these? I didn't see a forge on your island."

Hiccup shook his head, and smiled a little. Gobber grunted, and set the sword down. Hiccup watched as more people began to look at his assembled goods. A woman that Hiccup did not recognize set a pair of his gloves in front of him, "How much for these?"

"Two rabbits or two silvers."

The woman nodded, and gave him two silver coins, took the gloves, and left. Hiccup put the coins in his pocket. _First sale, not bad._

Suddenly, Toothless growled. **Kid to your left, looks guilty. I think he just pue something in his pocket. **

**On it.**

Hiccup turned, and found a young child staring up at him, he held a small statuette of Toothless in his hands, "How much?"

Hiccup raised his eyebrows, and looked to Toothless who nodded. Hiccup carefully examined the boy, but found no bulging pockets, nor did the child look guilty. _Maybe he saw Toothless.._

"Five silver."

The boy looked downcast, "Oh."

"How much do you have?" Hiccup's voice cracked, and he coughed into his elbow.

"Two silvers, and three coppers."

"Give me silvers, and you have carving."

The boy's eyes lit up, and he gently set the wooden carving down to dig around in his pockets. He pulled out his money, gave it to Hiccup, grabbed the carving, and skipped off.

"That was nice of you," Hiccup spun around to see Astrid leaning against his makeshift stall, "I'm surprised you can be nice."

Hiccup snorted, putting the money away. He checked to make sure all of his goods were there, then turned to Astrid again, "See anything?" Hiccup asked, gesturing to the various goods surrounding him.

Astrid shrugged, "Not yet. Do you really make all this?"

"Most. Some is from trading post."

Astrid nodded, "I should probably get going, this crowd it seriously bugging me."

Hiccup watched as Astrid strode away. Then, another customer got his attention, and he put the odd conversation from his mind.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup sighed, and watched as the last person finally left. He leaned against their makeshift stall. **That was harrowing.**

Toothless snorted. **Yes, at least no one tried to steal anything. **

Suddenly, a young boy ran up to the stall, and grabbed a cloth doll that Hiccup had finished before he came to Berk, but hadn't been able to sell. The boy cast a fearful glance at Hiccup, then ran away.

**Toothless!**

**On it! **Toothless bounded over to the boy, cutting him off. Toothless growled at the boy, who was now looking scared. The boy swallowed, and went back to Hiccup.

"Sorry," he mumbled, "I-I just wanted something for my sister, but I don't have any money."

"Why?" Hiccup asked. The boy looked up, confused. Hiccup sighed, "why do you want-" Hiccup choked back a cough, "that for your sister?"

The boy nodded, "Uhuh, Addelyn is really sick!"

Hiccup mulled it over, **What do you think, bud?**

**He smells like he's telling the truth. His heart rate is a bit high, but that's probably because of me. **

**Good. Back up. **Toothless sat down, assuming an nonthreatening stance. The boy looked at Hiccup, and Hiccup sighed, "What's her name?"

"Addlyn."

Hiccup nodded, **Toothless, watch my stuff. I'm going to go double check this.**

Toothless nodded, and bounded back over to the stall. Hiccup crouched next to the boy, "Take me to see her."

The boy nodded, "I'm Rohan."

"I'm Rowin."

Rohan smiled, and clutched the doll closer to himself. He then began to walk to one of the smaller houses around the town square. Hiccup followed, and soon found himself in the house. Rohan pushed open a door, and Hiccup stopped in the doorway.

"Hi, Addlyn!" Rohan exclaimed. Rohan ran over to a small cot in the far corner of the room.

There, a young blond child was lying in bed. Her skin was pale, and she looked sickly. Hiccup could hear her raspy breathing from across the room. At hearing her name, Addlyn opened her eyes, and smiled, "Rohan?" Her voice was quiet, and hoarse, but clear.

"Hey... Guess what I got for you?" Rohan held the doll up, and Addlyn's blue eyes lit up.

"How?" Her focus shifted from Rohan to Hiccup, "Oh."

Hiccup smiled, "I hope you like it."

A pale, thin hand snaked out from under the blankets and took the doll from Rohan's hands, "She's beautiful."

Hiccup smiled, "That's good."

"You made this?"

Hiccup nodded, "In five days."

Addlyn smiled, and hugged the doll closer, "Thank you."

Hiccup smiled, and stood up, "I'm Rowin."

"Addlyn."

Hiccup looked to Rohan, "Ask me if she needs anything."

Rohan's eyes went wide, "Th-thank you."

Hiccup smiled, and walked to Addlyn's bedside, "You feel better."

Addlyn's smile widened, "I'll try."

(LINE BREAK)
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	10. Chapter 10

Astrid watched as Hiccup exited the small house, dissassembled his makeshift stand, and packed away the last of his things. Astrid stood by as Toothless carried away the crates, once again stored in the net. Once the dragon left, Astrid approached Hiccup.

"Hey."

Hiccup turned, "Hello," his voice was flat.

"Can I talk to you for a minute?"

"Sure," Hiccup's eyebrows furrowed.

"Hiccup, I-" Hiccup glared at her, making the words die on her tongue. Then she remembered, "Rowin, sorry."

Hiccup nodded, shoving his hands in his pockets. Astrid licked her lips, and moved to stand beside him, "I-I'm sorry about how I treated you when we were kids. I always liked you, but I never wanted to admit it to anyone."

Hiccup looked astounded, and was staring at her, eyes wide. Astrid swallowed, "I know I was horrible to you, and I really do want to apologize."

Hiccupnodded slowly, and Astrid winced at the expression on his face. He looked confused, hurt, and suspicious. Astrid mentally shrugged, leaned forward, and kissed him. For a split second, there was no reaction. Then, Astrid found herself on the stone ground, staring up at Hiccup.

He looked disgusted, and used, "You _never _liked me! Don't lie to me," Hiccup spun on his heel, and stormed off.

Astrid stared after him, stunned, confused, and hurt.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup felt enraged. _How dare she try to gloss over what she and the others did to me? She never liked me, she barely looked at me! How did she think I would react? _

**Hiccup, what's wrong?**

Hiccup looked up, finding Toothless sitting in front of him. **That bitch! **Hiccup growled, **She kissed me!**

Toothless blinked, **What?**

**She kissed me! How dare she think I could think about her that way? I'm not a sixteen year old anymore! I've grown!**

**The proffered herself to you?** Toothless asked.

**Not exactly, but that was what she was hinting at! Ugh! **Hiccup threw up his hands in anger ann annoyance. **I can't believe this! Has the whole island gotten dumber?**

**Hiccup, calm down. **

**I'm an adult! I _am_ calm! **Hiccup exclaimed.

**You're yelling, people are staring!**

**Let them stare, dammit! **

**Hiccup!** Toothless growled, nudging the young man with his nose, **You need to calm down, okay? I don't want them to hurt you.**

Hiccup sighed, scratching Toothless' head. **They already have.**

**I know, Hiccup. **

Hiccup almost jumped out of his skin when someone tugged on the sleeve of his tunic. He spun around, ready to yell, but it was Rohan. The child looked apprehensive, and Hiccup shoved his anger down, "What's wrong?"

"There's a scary guy here, with a bunch of ships. Addie is scared, she saw them out the window."

_Who in Odin's name is?- oh Addlyn. _Hiccup ran a hand over his forehead, "Alright, I'll be..." Hiccup trailed off, seeing Dagur staring in shock at Toothless.

Dagur had several of his guards with him. Hiccup's heart began to race, Hiccup grasped Rohan's shoulder, and tugged him to one side. Rohan's large brown eyes were scared, shining with unshed tears.

Dagur strolled toward Hiccup, "You again! Are you sure I don't know you? You look awfully like Stoick's boy! And the dragon, how did you capture a Night Fury?"

"Didn't capture."

**Hiccup, I have a bad feeling about this.**

**Me too. **Hiccup let one hand rest on the dagger strapped to his side. _I'm an idiot, why did I think it would be a good idea to not wear a sword? Or at least my bow?_

Dagur smiled, a big, deranged smile, "Didn't capture, huh? I find that hard to believe. Though, I don't remember you having a dragon with you earlier."

Hiccup grit his teeth, and Dagur continued, "I'm here to sign the peace treaty with Berk. Do you know what I have to use as ink?" Hiccup's heart ran cold. Memories flooded back from when he had been learning the political situation of Berk.

"_Don't forget Hiccup. We have to make, and keep, peace between the different tribes around Berk. We have enough trouble as is with the dragons," Stoick said softly._

_Hiccup nodded, and Stoick smiled, "Good. With Oswald the Agreeable, most traditions are forfeit because we have known each other for too long. However, you still need to know them. What about the ink used to sign the treaty?"_

"_Dragon blood!" Hiccup excaimed, happy to have pleased his father._

Hiccup swallowed, and nodded, "Dragon blood.."

Dagur smiled.

(LINE BREAK)
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	11. Chapter 11

**Toothless, get Rohan and get out of here. Get Addlyn, too.**

**But, I can't-**

**Go.**

Toothless growled, but grasped Rohan in his claws, and took off, streaking away from the courtyard. Hiccup readied himself, pulling out his dagger. Dagur laughed, "Is that all you have? Are you defenceless without your pet dragon?"

Hiccup growled, and held his dagger at the ready. Dagur laughed, "That won't help you!"

_It doesn't need to. I just need to use it to get away from you- so I can get something better. I know I'm not far from the armoury. _

Dagur charged, laughing, drawing his sword. Hiccup dodged the blow, keeping his dagger ready. Dagur snarled, and swung at Hiccup. Hiccup dodged the blow, swinging back around so he faced Dagur's back. He swiped at the other boy's back, ripping Dagur's tunic.

Dagur growled, and spun around, swinging his sword at Hiccup's head. Hiccup ducked and rolled, quickly getting back to his feet. Dagur was there already, however, and his sword swung fast toward Hiccup's torso. Hiccup knew he couldn't do anything about it; he was good, but not that good. Hiccup squeezed his eyes shut.

A metallic _clang _made him open eyes. Hiccup stared in amazement of the fake arm that had blocked the fatal blow. His eyes followed up the replacement limb to a massive shoulder, and looked up to see a vaguely familiar face.

"Fishlegs?"

Fishlegs smiled, "Hiccup." Fishlegs quickly moved his fake arm, making Dagur's arm move wildly to the side. Using the opening, Fishlegs punched Dagur in the jaw. The Chief of the Beserkers fell flat on his back, dropping his sword.

Hiccup stared at Fishlegs, trying to find a hint of the awkward teen he remembered. Fishleg's blond hair was cut short, revealing a few scars that ran from his face and into his hairline. His right arm had been the one that was fake, and he was wearing a massive tunic that seemed to barely cover his massive girth. Hiccup realized that the girth wasn't made by fat, like Snotlout's, it was made of muscle.

"Thanks," Hiccup said.

"Not a problem."

Dagur got up, looking more then a little dazed, "I am the Chief of the Bezerkers! I have an armada of ships waiting to attack this island."

"I am not with Berk any longer," Hiccup coughed harshly into his elbow, "Don't live here. No relations."

"You're Stoick's boy!" 

"Disowned."

"What about him!?" Dagur pointed to Fishlegs. 

Fishlegs' face fell. Hiccup's mouth opened without thinking, "He's with me," Hiccup lied.

Dagur snarled, "I could still-"

"Wha's goin' on here?" Called out a familiar voice.

Hiccup turned, and contained a grin. Gobber hobbled up to the young men, and looked at them, then looked at Dagur's drawn sword. A thick eyebrow raised, "Wha' are you three doing?"

"They attacked me!" Dagur exclaimed, pointing at Fishlegs and Hiccup with his sword.

Gobber sighed, scowling. Hiccup glared at Dagur, "I was explaining to Dagur that I have no connections to Berk, and that my actions do not reflect on his decision on the peace treaty he is here to sign. I was also telling him that Fishlegs is the _same way._"

Gobber's eyes lit up, "I apologize, Dagur. On how these men have acted, but I regretfully tell you that Rowin here is correct: he is no longer a member of our village and his actions do not speak for us."

"What about this one!" Dagur demanded.

"He has recently given up his rights as a citizen of Berk."

Dagur growled, glaring at the three men, "I promise you that if these two act against me again, I will not be signing this peace treaty, and your business here will be compromised-"

Hiccup grit his teeth, and looked at Dagur, "I promise."

"And I want your dragon."

Hiccup's blood ran cold. He tried to think of something to say, but found himself speechless. Gobber gave a hearty, if slightly hesitant, laugh, "Dragon? What dragon?"

"The Night Fury, the one that was with _him_!"

Gobber looked confused, and Hiccup bit back a smile. He made his face as neutral as possible, and tried to look confused as well.

"There are not many dragons around anymore, Dagur. You know tha'. You haven't eaten since this mornin'; maybe it's time for the feast in your honour."

"But, there was a dragon! I couldn't have imagined it. This man _spoke _to it!"

"Don't know what you mean," The lie came easily to Hiccup, even though he coughed heavily afterword. Dagur looked at a loss, but Gobber's thick arm was already around his shoulders, guiding him to the main hall, stopped any protests.

After the two were out of sight, Hiccup sighed in relief, sheathing his own dagger. He looked at Fishlegs, "Thanks... for everything."

Fishlegs shrugged, "Thank you for lying."

Hiccup shrugged, "You saved me-" Hiccup's voice caught in his throat, and he bent double, coughing.

"Are you alright?"

Hiccup nodded, "Yes."

Fishlegs smiled, "I'll see you around Hiccup, I have to check my fishing nets."

Hiccup watched at the large man strode toward the docks, mentally comparing the man he had just met to the boy he remembered. Hiccup shook his head, and wondered what he would do now. A sudden tug on the sleeve of his tunic made him spin around.

Rohan was the one who had touched him. Behind the boy was Toothless, with Addlyn sitting in his saddle. She looked tired, worried, and scared. Hiccup smiled as reassuringly as possible, "Hey. You okay?"

**I was getting them to the cove, then saw you and the other two. You're not hurt, are you?**

**No. I'm okay. Thanks bud. **

"I'm okay!" Rohan said, beaming, "I helped get Addie on the saddle."

"That's good," Hiccup croaked. He turned his attention to Addlyn, "And you?"

"I'm okay," Addlyn said quietly. Hiccup noticed she had a thick blanket wrapped around her shoulders, and was clutching the doll Hiccup had given her to her chest.

"Good. Let's get you home."

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup sighed, leaning against Toothless' warm scales. **I'm glad that's over.**

**You're telling me. The idiot was too close to killing you.**

Hiccup snorted. **Thanks to Fishlegs, he didn't.**

**When the idiot leaves, I'm going to go thank Fishlegs.**

**He won't be able to understand.**

**I know. That's why you'll be there.**

Hiccup laughed, standing. He walked to the edge of the cliff overlooking the village below. No one could see him or Toothless, unless they were standing at the docks, but Hiccup could see the people milling around below him. **You know, bud. I really wish they hadn't found us.**

Suddenly, a pebble hit Hiccup on the shoulder. He spun around to see Toothless, sitting up, casually looking away. **Really? Take this on for size!** Hiccup jumped on Toothless, clutching at the leather straps that held the saddle on. Hiccup wrapped his arms around Toothless' neck, and let himself be lifted off the ground as Toothless stood on his hind legs.

Hiccup felt Toothless begin to waddle toward the edge of the cliff. **Bud? What are you doing? Remember what happened last time? C'mon, you wouldn't put a one legged man through that again-**

Hiccup looked down to see himself being dangled over the cliff edge. **Okay! I won't think about 'what ifs'! Just don't let me fall!**

Toothless laughed, falling onto his back, taking Hiccup with him. Hiccup yelped, holding on tighter. As soon as Toothless was on the ground, Hiccup let go of his dragon, took one look at his best friend. They both burst into simultaneous laughter.

"Wha's so funny?"

Both dragon and rider snapped out of their mirth, and stared at Gobber, who was watching them, arms crossed over his chest.

"Nothing," Hiccup said, standing.

Gobber grumbled, and shifted his weight between his feet. Hiccup waited, knowing that the man that had practically raised him wanted to talk.

"I'm sorry abou' Stoick."

"S'not your fault."

"I could've done something-"

"It's better this way."

Gobber blinked, stunned, "How? He disowned you, made you give up your rights for Berk."

Hiccup smiled, "I agreed with him... I'm not Hiccup."

Gobber's face fell, "I'm so sorry."

"Don't be."

Toothless growled threateningly. **Why is he bothering us?**

A wicked smile crossed Hiccup's features, reminding Gobber of when the boy made all of his crazy inventions. **Toothless, this is Gobber. He was around more than Stoick was. Gobber practically raised me, and without him, I would never have been able to make your tail. **

Toothless stopped growling. **He taught you blacksmithing?**

Hiccup nodded, "Gobber, Toothless."

Gobber smiled weakly at the dragon, "Hi."

"Here."

Hiccup extended Gobber's good arm toward Toothless, palm flat. **Please bud.**

Toothless snorted, and padded over to Gobber. The dragon sniffed Gobber, then stood on his hind legs, and examined the older man with critical eyes. After a moment, Toothless returned to stand in front of Gobber. He pressed the flat part of his head into Gobber's palm.

**I guess he's not too bad.**

Hiccup beamed, knowing that Toothless was now going to trust Gobber.

(LINE BREAK)
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	12. Chapter 12

Hiccup stared out at Berk, sitting with his feet dangling over the edge. Gobber was gone, he had back to his smithy. Toothless was rolling in some of the dragon grass, after Hiccup had removed his saddle and prosthetic.

Hiccup sighed, breathing in the cool night air. He watched as the stars began to shine, and the houses below him blew out their torches. _I remember this. The calm quiet of nighttime. Sitting in my room all alone because Stoick was too busy... or I just couldn't deal with his disapointment anymore._

**You're thinking. What's going on?**

**I'm remembering what it was like here, when I was young. **

Toothless shook himself, and sat next to his rider. **What was it like? You don't normally talk about it.**

**Lonely... Stoick didn't spend much time with me. He was too busy, or too embarrassed by me to try. I stayed with Gobber sometimes, or I was in the forge. Mostly, though, I was in my room alone. I drew, or wrote... Sometimes I just stared out of my window at the stars.**

**Yeah?**

**I never thought I would be flying with them when I was younger.**

Toothless chuckled, **No, I don't think you would have.**

**I think we're gonna spend the night here. We'll set up again in the morning, before everyone wakes up, then we'll leave at midday.**

Toothless stretched, then lay down beside the human. **That works with me. Are we going back to the boat?**

**No. Let's stay here. Suffle over so I can sleep under your wing. Wake me up at dawn. We'll get your saddle and prosthesis on, then have a quick fly around the island before we set up shop. **

Toothless snorted, and lifted his left wing off the ground, allowing Hiccup to slide underneath. **Good night, Hiccup.**

**Good night, bud.**

(LINE BREAK)

**Hiccup! Wake up! Someone stole my prosthetic!**

Hiccup jolted into wakefullness, eyes bleary, and heart racing. **What?**

**Someone stole my tail fin!**

**Did they take the saddle?**

**YES! **Toothless snarled, teeth out and bared. A blue glow was building in his gullet.

**Did you look?**

**WHAT DO YOU THINK?!**

**It's okay, bud. C'mon. Let's head down. We'll set the entire village on fire if need be.**

Toothless ran down to the village, ranging ahead of Hiccup. Hiccup, having just woke up, was still uncoordinated, and tripped over a root or felled tree more than once. By the time they reached the village, both dragon and rider were beyond angry.

Toothless snarled, and sniffing the ground, made his way to what Hiccup remembered as Snotlout's house. The angry Night Fury didn't bother to knock or to wait, he just burst in, the door flying off its hinges.

Before Hiccup reached the house, he heard Toothless roar in fury, then Snoutlout flew out of the doorframe, landing in the dirt. Toothless burst out of the house, snarling, with his fire gurgling in his gullet.

`**Did you find it? **Hiccup asked.

**This undeserving, rotten wyrmling has them! I smell them coming from his house! **Toothless snarled at the quivering mass of terrified Viking in front of him. **I should roast him where he sits, the vile, useless lump of flesh!**

**Stay here, I'll go get them.**

Hiccup wrinkled his nose at the state of the house. He cast a quick look around, trying to find what he was looking for. In the mess, and stacks of useless junk, it was difficult. **Where do you smell them?! **

**Upstairs!**

Hiccup sighed, and rolled his eyes. He climed the stairs, and made his way into one of the upstairs bedrooms. Hiccup scanned the room, and brought his palm to his forehead with a dull _slap._ Both saddle and fake tail fin rested against the bed. _He is such an idiot. _

Hiccup lifted both the tail fin and saddle, and made his way back out onto the porch. Snotlout was pinned to the road by Toothless, who was staring down at him. A small crowd had gathered, and Hiccup glared at anyone who looked about to intervene.

**Get off him, bud. I'm gonna put your tail on. If you can carry the saddle, we'll just go.**

Toothless growled once more at Snotlout, and backed away.

Snotlout stared at the rider and dragon, speechless.

"Wha's going on!" Gobber stomped over, taking in the odd scene before him.

"Snotlout," Hiccup snarled. He held up the saddle, "Took this."

Gobber looked enraged, but Hiccup turned and sat the saddle down. He took the tail, and complicated set of straps, and began to get everything set up. Toothless sat perfectly still, knowing better then to twitch, or move his tail.

**Hurry up, they're staring.**

**I know, bud. Snotlout got these tangled. Badly.**

**This doesn't surprise me.**

"You alright?"

Hiccup jumped, and half turned to see Gobber, standing over him, "Yes."

"I go' everyone away. Wha' is_ tha'_?" Gobber asked, gesturing with his hook towards the tail fin.

"Tail fin," Hiccup grunted, pulling hard on a strap, and tugging it free of the knot. Once he did, he looked at his work. **There you go, bud. All I gotta do is strap ya in.**

**Thank you. Is the mechanism still working?**

Hiccup moved his hands over the complex set of gears and the switch that controlled whether or not Toothless was in control of his own tail. **Yeah. We're good.**

**Good. I would hate for the idiot to have broken it.**

**Me too. I would probably hurt him if he'd had.**

"He's missing a tail fin?" Gobber asked.

Hiccup winced, "My fault. Shot him down, remember?"

Gobber's face dawned in realization.

Hiccup finished strapping the tailfin, and stiff rod that ran up most of the length of Toothless' tail to the tail. He stood, and walked back a few paces, bringing Gobber with him. **Try it out.**

Toothless stood, and with a flick of his tail, the switch flicked to allow him to control the switch by using his muscles and tail changes. He went through several excercises, to see if the tail fin had the same range of motion. Hiccup watched, making sure nothing froze, or stopped working.

**Be right back. **Toothless sprung into the air, flapped his wings, then slowly began to fly around the village. After two laps, and a dive toward Hiccup, Toothless landed. **It's fine.**

Gobber looked at Hiccup, "What are you doin' today?"

Hiccup shrugged, "Home."

"Your island?"

Hiccup nodded, coughing.

Gobber nodded, "Would you like anything? Metals, or tools? I'm willing to trade."

Hiccup shook his head, "No. Thanks, but no."

Gobber looked crestfallen, but nodded resolutely, "Alrigh'. I'll be seein' you."

Hiccup clapped a hand to Gobber's arm, "See you."

Gobber smiled weakly, then turned, and limped toward his smithy. Hiccup sighed, and looked at Toothless. **Let's go, bud.**

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup smiled when he entered his home. In the short amount of time he'd been away, he'd missed it. Waterer, Harley, Stormfly, and Flyna all gathered near Hiccup and Toothless.

**How did it go?**

**Are you okay?**

**Did you make lots of money?**

**Woah, woah guys. One at a time. **Hiccup laughed. **It went as well as can be accepted. I'm okay-**

**Me too, thanks for asking,** Toothless dryly remarked.

**We made money too. We're not rich, but we didn't do too bad. **

Waterer climbed up Hiccup's body to sit on his shoulder. **I'm happy you're back.**

**I'm happy we're back too. How is your nest?**

**Fine. There's five eggs, all seem to be doing well.**

**That's good.**

Water chirped, and hopped down. **Hey, Toothless! Wanna go fly around island?**

Toothless snorted, smoke curling out of his nostrils. **Sure. See you!**

Hiccup sighed, and shook his head as the two dragons took off into the air. Harley chuckled. **Men.**

Hiccupwalked around his home, tending to his animals and crops. _Odin, I've missed it here._ Hiccup was watering some cabbages when the sound of a horn being blown sounded from the beach.

Hiccup dropped the bucket, sending water all over his boots. **EVERYONE STAY HERE AND HIDE! **Hiccup ran as fast as he could to the beach, spotting the boat in the distance. No flag was flapping in the breeze. Hiccup pulled his clunky spyglass out of an inner pocket of his vest, and extended it. Raising it to his eye, he spotted Waltheof standing on the deck, with Walden and Trog.

Hiccup let his hands fall to his sides, holding the spyglass limply. _Seriously? They've never done this before. _Hiccup watched as they lowered a longboat, and began to row toward him. Hiccup leant against a tree, and waited.

Walden hopped out of the boat, and helped the boat dock itself. Hiccup watched with a quirked eyebrow. Trog and Waltheof climbed out of the boat, and looked around. It was Walden who spotted Hiccup first.

"Thank Odin you're alright. We were getting worried, we hadn't heard from you for a while."

"Two days," Hiccup growled, "What do you-" Hiccup coughed, "want?"

"We've never been here before, we thought it would be a good thing to make sure you're not in any danger, my boy," Waltheof said genially.

Hiccup stared, "I'm fine. Clearly."

"Come on, Rowin. Let us see how you live. Just to ease an old man's consciousness."

Hiccup sighed, running his palm across his forhead, "Fine."

Hiccup spun around on his remaining leg, and walked quickly into the woods. Waltheof and the others followed, noticing the large amount of traffic that came in through this area. There was a path that was winding through the trees, dirt and pinecones littered the path.

Soon, the group reached Hiccup's volcano. Hiccup entered the entrance, and turned left. An opening in the thick cave wall allowed the men behind him to see his home.

"Rowin. This is amazing."

Hiccup grunted, striding over to his cabbages, he picked up the now dry bucket, and righted it. Casting a discrete look around, he couldn't see any evidence of his dragons. Hiccup breathed a small sigh of relief.

"Did we interrupt something?"

"Nothing much," Hiccup rasped.

"How do you grow all of this?"

"Practise."

Waltheof gave Hiccup a stern look, "We are you're guests you kno-"

A loud, earth shattering roar sounded from above them, and Hiccup looked up. _Shit! Toothless!_

The three other men gaped at the large, black Night Fury. Waltheof had his warhammer drawn, and at the ready. Walden was fumbling for his sword. **Toothless, NO!**

All three stopped to turn at Hiccup, who looked furious. **What in Hel's name are you doing? For Odin's sake, Toothless! Are you trying to get ourselves killed? What about the others?**

Toothless landed, snarling at the newcomers. **They looked like they were sneaking up on you.**

**How? I had my back turned, you know better than this?**

**I'm on edge, alright? **

"Rowin."

Hiccup spun around, "_What_?"

"That's a Night Fury," Walden said, his voice shaking.

Toothless smiled, teeth bared. Blue light illuminated his nostrils, and smoke curled from them.

"I know," Hiccup growled. **Stop it, you're making them nervous.**

**It's so much fun, though**. The playful tone had entered Toothless's voice.

**We depend on these people, stop it.**

"Are you talking to it?" Trog asked.

"Him."

"What?"

"Him, not 'it'."

Trog nodded slowly, clearly attempting to wrap his mind around the idea of dragons and people talking. Toothless snorted at them, and slowly circled them, sniffing them. **They seem alright, just like you said.**

**I hope so, they've helped a lot.**

**I know. That's why they're still here. **

"So, you've never been alone."

"Live with my family," Hiccup said quietly.

Toothless sat down beside Hiccup. **They're not staying are they?**

**Not permanently. It's getting late. They'll leave in the morning.**

Toothless snorted in approval. **I'm going hunting. Want me to bring back a deer? **

**Yes. We might need it to feed everyone.** **These three eat a lot.**

Toothless took off, flying out of the top of the volcano.

**Can we come out?** Hiccup heard Harley call out.

**Might as well, all of you.**

From the upper ledges of the volcano, Stormfly and Flyna flew down, both standing away from the humans. Water and Harley clamboured up to sit on his shoulders.

"Wow," Waltheof murmured, "this is amazing."

Hiccup felt something like hope stir in his chest. He couldn't help but smirk, "It gets better."

(LINE BREAK)
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	13. Chapter 13

Hiccup awoke the next morning with a blinding headache. For a few seconds, he briefly wondered how much he had drunk the night before, then remembered he hadn't touched a drop. Hiccup rolled over, facing the rock wall of the alcove he slept on, trying to make the approaching day go away for a few more hours.

Life, however, tends to get in the way of such wishes.

**Hiccup.**

Hiccup groaned, **what?**

**You're friends are awake. They're cooking the rest of the deer I caught last night. **

**Of course. Give me a minute. Need to get clean clothes on and adjust my leg. I think it slipped last night.**

The Night Fury nodded, and bounded through the thick vines that hid their bedroom. Hiccup shook his head, and breathed a sigh.

They had taken the news surprisingly well, certainly better than the people of Berk had. Hiccup scooted backward so his back was resting against the alcove wall. Beside him, on the bed, lay the stuffed dragon his mother had made for him. He smiled, then set to work on his prosthetic, making sure everything was tight and still in place. When he was done, he dressed in clean clothes, mentally making a note that he needed to do laundry again anyway.

Stopping outside the alcove, he carefully carved in another tally mark, stepping back to fully appreciate the number of them all.

"What are these?" Walden's voice startled Hiccup, but he managed not to jump.

"Days," Hiccup replied.

Walden looked confused, but then suddenly seemed to understand, "You've been here for this long?"

Hiccup nodded, "Five or... six years."

"Wow. Mark for every day?"

Hiccup nodded.

"Anyway, deer's done cooking. Thought you'd want to know."

Hiccup nodded, he was beginning to smell the cooked meat. The two men walked in silence to the campfire Waltheof had set up the night before, and sat down on the grass. Hiccup sighed, and thankfully took the piece of meat he was handed. Trog sat down as well, digging into the large piece he held between his hands.

Hiccup began to eat, relishing in the near silence of the men around him. Back on Berk, contests would be held to see who could eat the most, or the fastest, or how much mead could be drunk. The main hall was normally loud, crowded, and too hot. This however, was nice, quiet and relaxed.

Water and Harley appeared, and Hiccup sighed, **Hold on.**

The two dragons patiently waited for Hiccup to finish eating. Then, Hiccup pried open the lid of one of the many barrels near the slow part of the stream, pulled out several fish, and tossed them to the dragons.

**Thanks Hiccup!**

Hiccup smiled lazily, then looked around. None of his other dragons were around, which was odd. _Maybe they're out catching their own fish._

"Rowin." Hiccup turned, Waltheof looked slightly apprehensive, "The next time you come, you should bring Toothless."

Hiccup smiled, "Always do...in boat."

"Oh... well, you can have him with you on the island. He's your family, after all."

"Thank you," Hiccup coughed.

"It's not a problem. I'll let the island know when we get back, so that no one will attack you next time you come."

Hiccup smiled, pushing his hair away from his face, "Thank you."

Waltheof clapped a hand on Hiccup's shoulder, "Hope to see you soon. When will you have my sword ready?"

"Soon."

"Good. I'll need it for the next meeting of the chiefs, you know, of the nearby islands."

"Alright."

"Anyway, we better be on our way. We don't want to worry anyone."

Hiccup nodded, and watched silently as the three men packed up, and left.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup held the sword blade tightly in the the tongs, watching the metal intently as Toothless heated the metal.

Once it was heated enough, Hiccup rested it on the anvil, hitting it repeatedly with his shaping hammer. **This needs to be important, Toothless. He's bringing this to the meeting of all the leaders of nearby islands. **

**I heard, Hiccup. **

**What can we do?**

**You're the smith, not me.**

Hiccup growled in frustration, pounding until the metal was shaped properly. Then, he quenched the blade, submerging it in water. He then set the blade on the barrel to cool, and dry, leaving it to set overnight.

**Maybe we'll do something to the handle. Maybe we can put some dragon scales on it, instead of leather, for the grip. I've still got some of yours, bud, if you don't mind.**

Toothless shrugged**, go ahead.**

Hiccup stretched, **Lets go help the others, we have more of us to feed this year, so we'll need to catch more food to make it through the winter. **

Toothless smiled, **fishing?**

**Yes. **Hiccup swung onto the saddle, **let's go. **

Dragon and rider soon lost themselves in the joy of fishing in the sea. They would swoop down upon unsuspecting schools of fish, then catching them in Toothless' claws, before flying back to the island to drop them off; and leaving them with Harley.

The whole day passed in a blur of water, talking, and playing. Soon, the human and the dragons flew leisurely back to the island, picked up the fish, and brought them back to the barrels where they were salted, then stored.

Hiccup was exhausted, but figured he should wash the brine off of his body before collapsing into bed. At the pool of water on the far side of his home, he took off his clothes, and his prosthetic, and carefully eased himself in the cool water.

**I'm worried Hiccup.**

Hiccup almost jumped out of the pool of water, he turned to find Harley sitting at the pool's edge. He turned back around. **What's wrong?**

**The idiot who tried to mess with our eggs didn't break any, but there is a crack in the one he almost broke. What if it's sick in there? What if it's dead?**

**Can you hear a heartbeat? Does it smell dead?**

**It sounds and smells fine, but I'm still worried. This is my first clutch, what if it hatches fine, but cannot survive on its own? It will be dependent on us it's entire life; and will never know the full joy of life.**

**It'll be fine, Harley, and if its not, we can manage.**

Harley snorted, smoke curling out of her nostrils. **I suppose so. **

Hiccup smiled a reassuring smile, **Don't worry. We can deal with whatever is wrong with it, if there even is something wrong.**

**Thank you, Hiccup.**

**It's not a problem. Really.**

Harley smiled, and darted back through the grass. Hiccup sighed, and finished washing himself, then climed out of the water, and redressed. He sat, with his back to the stone wall, holding the prosthesis in his hand.

It was made of metal, and it was heavy in his hand. The craftmanship was purely Hiccup; it functioned, but it was far different from any other prosthetic. Hiccup couldn't help but smile, and reattatched it. He stood, and stretched, enjoying the calm.

The next hour were spent taking care of the animals and crops, feeding, watering, milking, brushing. By dinnertime Hiccup was starving, and walked over to the barrels so he could get a fish to cook.

When he made it to the part of the stream where all of the barrels stood, Hiccup was briefly confused; he couldn't see the sword he had made anywhere. A glint of sunlight playing off of water and sunlight caught his eye, and Hiccup groaned. **Oh no! It's going to be rusty; Toothless and I will have to start all over again!**

Hiccup retrieved the blade, staring at it in amazment. The blade showed no sign of rust, no sign that it had spent at least several hours lying in a moving stream. Hiccup was amazed, _are all of my weapons like this?_

Hiccup's fingers were tingling in excitement. All thoughts of lunch flew out of his head. **TOOTHLESS! WE'RE GOING TO FINISH WALTHEOF'S SWORD-**

**Hiccup! **Toothless flew over, **you don' t need to be so loud-**

**Toothless! Look!** Hiccup held up the sword

Toothless stared at it blankly, **It's the sword we made yesterday.**

**It was in the water, and look, no rust! This means that your fire does something to the metal! This means that this blade is special!**

Toothless blinked. **So you were panicking for nothing?**

**Toothless!** Hiccup was getting a little frustrated, **This means I can leave this in the ocean, and it won't rust. No other Viking can do this!**

Toothless started to laugh, **and you were worried about not being able to make this sword special enough?**

**C'mon, bud. Let's get this sword done, then we'll fly over. No other goods with us but the sword. I think its time to introduce you to the trading post. **

(LINE BREAK)

As much as Waltheof hated to admit it, he was becoming a little worried. The meeting between the various leaders of the nearby islands was going to take place in only one days time.

Waltheof had to leave by early morning, at the latest, to make it in time. So far, there was no word of Rowin. Nothing, no word from Berk, not even a note in one of the latest shipments of goods from other traders. Nothing.

Waltheof was making his rounds, checking on all who lived under his rule. Everyone was, at least, content with their lives. He was on his way to his home when an earth-shattering cry suddenly pierced the air.

Out of habit, Waltheof searched the skies, and focused on a rapidly moving black dot coming from the direction of Rowin's island. Waltheof smiled, and jogged down to the docks, where others were gathering.

By the time he got there, the lad had already landed, but had not dismounted from teh Night Fury. Waltheof pushed through the crowd, "Boy! Do you have my sword?"

"Yes," Rowin rasped. He pulled a decorated scabbard from a holder built into the saddle, and dismounted with ease. He presented the sword, smiling as he did so.

Waltheof took the scabbard, feeling the weight in his hands, "Thank you, I was getting worried."

Rowin's grin was mischievious, and Waltheof suddenly wondered if this had been the man's plan all along. He shook himseld, and slid the sword from the sheathe.

The sword was gorgeous, with runes carefully etched into the blade, and black scales replacing the traditional leather grip on the hilt. Waltheof stared, recognizing prayers, along most of the blade. Near the end, however, was etched something else. _Protector. _

"Is this the weapon's name?" Waltheof asked.

Rowin nodded, the smile never leaving his face.

"Why? It has yet to see battle?"

"The metal... will not... rust."

The simple comment made the crowd go silent, despite the murmurings at pointing at Toothless.

Waltheod shook his head, "That's not possible."

Rowin's smile grew, "It is... with him," he pointed to the smiling dragon behind him.

"Rowin, this is amazing. I cannot accept this-" Waltheof slid the sword back into the scabbard, and tried to give it back to the young man.

Rowin shook his head, "No."

"Why?"

"It's... yours."

Waltheof sighed, "There's no way I'm going to be able to give this back, will I?"

"No."

Waltheof smiled, and clapped a large hand over Rowin's shoulder, "Well then, lad. We've got something to celebrate, then! Come, feast with us! Your dragon is invited as well!"

The dragon noticably perked up at this, and followed the milling, pointing, crowd to the wooden mead hall.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup smiled stupidly, looking around at the mostly empty mead hall. Many of the villagers had left long ago, to drink in their own houses, or to join friends in a more private setting. The people left here were drunk, really drunk. Most were passed out on the floor, or sitting in their chairs.

Hiccup briefly wondered why he hadn't passed out, remembering that he'd had quite a bit of mead, and had always been a bit of a lightweight. Hiccup could see Toothless, surrounded by three barrels of mead, humming and swaying to his own song. Hiccup carefully climbed to his feet, and stumbled over to Toothless. **Bud, we've gotta go find somewhere to sleep.**

**We could ***hic*** fly home.**

**No. **Hiccup shook his head, swaying a little himself.

**Why not? It's better than flying with a hangover.**

**No it's not. Remember? Friends don't let even drunker friends fly.**

Toothless giggled, **That's true. Where're we going then?"**

**I dunno...**

**Is here good?** Toothless aked, shoving over a heavy barrel.

**S'better than being stuck outside. Move over,I'm sleeping on the floor near you.**

Toothless growled in annoyance. He swung his tail hard, knocking the barrels of mead out of his way. He they lay down, close to the wall. **Here.**

Hiccup lay down himself, using his arms to cushion his head. **Night bud...**

(LINE BREAK)
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	14. Chapter 14

**Ugh... **Hiccup woke up slowly, loathe to move. His head was pounding, almost like he had Gobber's whole smithy inside his head, and every Viking on the island of Berk was hammering something.

Hiccup cracked an eye open, and carefully pushed Toothless's wing off of his body. Hiccup slowly crawled to a nearby table, and lifted a half full tankard of mead. Despite the fact that he knew the alcohol had done this to him in the first place, he knew a small amount would hopefully lessen the effects of a hangover.

Just as he finished the drink, Toothless stirred. The dragon groaned, and slowly lifted his head from the floor. **How much did I drink? **He asked quietly.

**Three barrels I think. Odin have mercy on us.**

**How stupid was I to do that?**

Hiccup smiled weakly. **Very.**

Toothless sighed, shutting his eyes briefly. **Ugh...**

**I agree, bud. Wanna go home? **

Toothless carefully levered himself to his feet, wincing. **Sure. Just, don't ask me to do anything crazy... I might hurl on you.**

Hiccup laughed quietly, slowly standing. **No problem. If you do anything crazy, I'll hurl all over you.**

**Deal. Let's go.**

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup sighed, slipping off of Toothless. **Thank Odin that's over.**

**Yeah. I thought I was gonna lose you there for a minute.**

Hiccup smiled weakly. **I vote for a bath, then going back to bed.**

**I agree.**

Hiccup slipped off of Toothless, and stumbled a little. **We are never doing this again...**

**We said that last time...** Toothless said weakly.

Hiccup smiled, **I guess that's true.**

Toothless smiled. **At least we didn't have to swim partly back this time.**

Hiccup chuckled, **that was downright embarrassing. I'm glad Harley and Water weren't here to see us come back, still drunk and soaked.**

Toothless rolled his eyes, **C'mon, I need a bath and- **Toothless sniffed the air around Hiccup-** so do you.**

**Yeah, I suppose so. Give me a minute, and I'll get the soap. **

Toothless walked to the pond at the far end of the cave, and waited in the sunshine for Hiccup to return. A few short minutes passed, and soon both dragon and rider were in the water. Both had taken their prosthetics off, and they were floating in the water on their backs, enjoying the relief the cold brought with it.

**I feel better now. **Toothless said.

**Yeah, it's nice, eh bud?**

**I wish things could be like this more often.**

**What do you mean? **

**Quiet, peaceful... We don't talk like we used too.**

**I know... I'm sorry.**

Toothless smiled again, then dove into the pond. Hiccup righted himself, and began to swim frantically for the shore, since his lack of foot made swimming more difficult. Hiccup made it to shore before he ran out of air, and pulled himself onto a large, flat stone that was directly in the sun.

Hiccup sighed in pleasure at the warmth that was soon drying him off. Toothless swam out of the water, and climbed up on the rock next to Hiccup.

**I wish Stoick had never found us. **Hiccup said after a few minutes.

**I know, but there's nothing we can do about it. Not without moving everything, and going to a different island. **

Hiccup sighed, then looked over to Toothless. **Maybe we should go back soon, I want to see Addlyn and Rohan.**

**I'm sure they'd appreciate it. You could make them some toys or something, they seem lonely.**

**I wonder what happened to their parents... I hadn't seen them, and no one mentioned them. **

**I don't know... maybe they were away, or maybe they're gone.**

**Yeah... I guess so. It could happen, I mean, my Mom died when I was little. With the dragon attacks, it could happen. **

**I'm sorry... for what we did.**

**Don't feel too bad, we never recovered the body. She just disappeared during a raid. Stoick said she died, but I've started to wonder if she ran away...**

**Why?**

**Mom was apparently very careful, and was always interested in dragons. She made me that stuffed dragon. I remember her telling me stories of adventure, and dragons. Maybe its in my blood that I found you, and ran away.**

Toothless pondered for a moment, **It's possible, but wouldn't she have tried to contact you before?**

**I don't know, Toothless... I don't really know. **Hiccup sighed, shutting his eyes. **I used to wonder what she was like all the time. I would talk to her, you know... I would sit on my roof in the middle of the night, and I would talk to her in my head.**

**I'm sorry, Hiccup... If you don't mind me asking, why did you never talk to your father?**

The two fell in silence for a few minutes, Toothless feeling horrible for asking.

**He took me fishing once, when I was about seven. I hadn't wanted to go fishing, I wanted to go hunting for trolls. Mom had told me about them, and I thought they lived under the bridge near the shore. Stoick was so angry, and I just remember not knowing why. I had told him before we left what I'd wanted to do, and he just repeated that we were going fishing. **

**So, he didn't listen? **Toothless asked.

**It gets worse...** **After that, Stoick started apprenticing me with Gobber, which was fine. Most young Vikings learn at least a little of one craft or another, as well as the fighting skills. At that time, I was much smaller than the others, and couldn't tell the pointy end of a sword from the other. I was with Gobber for a while, until I was 'big enough' to join the others in combat training.**

Toothless winced. **That didn't go well, did it?**

**No... it branded me a bigger freak than ever, and instead of just ignoring me, everyone would taunt me. Not while Stoick or Gobber was there, mind. They beat me sometimes, and the adults verbally taunted me, knowing that I wouldn't say anything.**

**Why didn't you, Hiccup?**

**I was scared, and real Vikings dealt with their problems on their own... I was so much smaller then the others, and I was one against almost an entire village. The only peace I got was when I was in the forge, or at home alone. So, I learned as much as I could about smithing, leatherworking, and a little about carpentry, just to avoid the others. I read, and even spent some time with our Wise Woman. **Hiccup sighed, pushing the heels of his hands into his eyes, trying to stop the tears that were building there. **Stoick thought it was a phase, and left me alone. I think he was on the precipice of giving up. It wasn't until my first invention took out one of the doors on the Meade Hall that he finally stopped trying to deal with me, and started trying to turn me into a proper Viking. That lasted for a while, then he stopped. **

**I'm sorry.**

**We can't do anything about it now... **

Hiccup pulled on his tunic, and lay back against the rock, resting his head on the dragon's arms. **Stoick went away for long periods of time ever since I was ten, trying to find the dragon's nest and stop the raids. I tried so hard to try to get him and the others to notice me for something good. Whatever I did just lowered their standards, and I had to hide in my house for days, because if I left, they would pelt me with fruit. The others were awful, but Fishlegs grew up. He didn't quite fit in either. I told him to stay with the others while they were watching, and he did. When we were alone, he could be considered my only friend, but when anyone else was around, he just ignored me. I wish they would have just ignored me, it would have been kinder.**

**Did Stoick really not do anything?**

**He wasn't there enough. He never realized, and didn't believe what Gobber told him, since I never complained. I hated most of my village, so when we became friends, I was so excited. **

**I thought you were a little overexcited.**

Hiccup and Toothless both started when Stormfly flew down near them.

**Sorry, I just noticed you two were back. How'd it go?**

**We drank too much. **Hiccup said dryly.

**Huh... Somehow, that doesn't surprise me. **

Toothless stood, and stretched. **What happened around here?**

**The rabbits had another litter. And Water and Harley's eggs moved a little. They seem healthy. **

**That's good.**

Hiccup reluctantly stood, wincing as his prosthetic shifted into place. He hobbled a few steps before getting into the rhythm of walking again. He hobbled to his favourite spot, the ledge that overlooked the stream, and the entrance into his home. Behind him lay the garden and field where his animals lived.

Hiccup pulled out a chunk of wood from a nearby chest, and began to carefully carve it.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup put his goods in his boat, and began to steer it away from shore. **Go fly around, bud. I want to sail to Berk, it's been a while.**

**Alright, I know you like sailing. I'll fish, maybe catch some fresh dinner. Salted fish only does so much. **

**See you, bud! **Hiccup called, smiling as his dragon flew off into the distance.

Hiccup steered the boat, lowering the sails to pick up speed. Hiccup didn't care if her arrived later in the day, even if only to anger Stoick. Hiccup soon lost himself in the familiar motions of sailing, not realizing how close he grew the island until it was in sight.

Toothless landed on the deck, shaking himself of excess water. **That was good. On the way back, I'll fish for all of us. **

**Ok. Fly ahead, help me dock.**

Soon, the two docked their boat, and Toothless flew a load of goods to the town square, as Hiccup walked to the middle of the village, taking in the amount of people that walked the streets.

Hiccup and Toothless set up their stall, and began to wait for customers. More people bought things then before, making Hiccup wonder what happened. Did the others who actually bought his wares praise him? Hiccup simply sold his wares until dark, then packed up and told Toothless to bring what was left to the boat.

**I'm going to go talk to Addelyn and Rohan.**

**Meet you there in a few minutes.**

Hiccup walked to the house, then knocked on the door and waited. No answer, nothing. Hiccup was confused, and looked inside. No fire was lit, and the house seemed empty of almost everything except for the heavy furniture. Hiccup felt worry build in his chest, and walked to the smithy, on the other side of the courtyard.

"Gobber?" He asked.

The older man was pounding on a hot sword, shaping the metal. Hiccup stopped, and watched the familiar, comforting sight for a few minutes. Toothless appeared behind him, but also said nothing.

The blacksmith quenched the blade, then turned to look at the two watching him work," Nice to see ya, again. Wha's goin' on?"

"Rowin and... Addelyn.." Hiccup ground out, pushing back a coughing fit, "Where?"

"Oh! The two youngin's who lived across the courtyard? They couldnae upkeep their house, and Stoick had them moved to the home."

Hiccup moved, "Orphans?"

"Yes. Little Addie couldnae be really moved, but she was better this week, so they made the move."

Hiccup felt his cheeks grow hot in anger, remembering how the others would taunt him. _"If your dad wasn't chief, you'd be in the house!"_

The house was a dingy hovel that orphans, or problem children were sent to live if they couldn't pay for a house that belonged to the family, or had no home to begin with. Hiccup licked his lips, "Want to help."

"Of course ye do. Why am I no' surprised? Let's go talk to Stoick, so you can work out a deal."

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup fiddled with the warm cup of mead he held in his hands, staring at his father. Stoick was staring back, but was clearly thinking.

"So, you'll take the two children, and their things. You demand nothing in return, and all you want is to make sure, that if they so desire, they can come back when they're older?"

Hiccup nodded, "Yes... I will even... help them build... a new house..."

Stoick looked at Gobber, "What do you think?"

"I think it's a good idea, Stoick. Addelyn will not survive on her own, the poor lass. Rohan is tryin', but he can only do so much."

Stoick nodded, then drank from his tankard, "I suppose this won't harm anyone, and this might help those two poor kids."

"How did... their parents die?" Hiccup ground out, swallowing a mouthful of mead to ease his throat.

"Dragon raid, 'bout a year ago. He died, and she killed the dragon. Got a nasty cut tha' got infected," Gobber said, "She died a while later. It was very sad, and we helped for a while."

Hiccup nodded, swirling the alcohol around the tankard, "I want to... help them... let me.."

Stoick sighed, setting down his tankard, "Fine... You know where the house is?"

Hiccup nodded, setting his own down. He stood, "Thank you."

Stoick grunted, then stood, and moved into the kitchen. Hiccup smiled weakly at Gobber, "Thanks."

Gobber smiled back, "Go on, now. Go get your new kids."

Hiccup froze momentarily, swallowing down a sudden panic at the words. Hiccup left quickly, navigating the quiet streets with an ease that surprised him a little. Toothless walked beside him, keeping an eye out for others.

**Here we are. You have the net, right? I'm not sure how many trips we'll be taking. I don't think too much, since they don't seem to have much anyway, but I want to make sure we take everything they want.**

**Of course. Go on, surprise them. I know you have the toys you carved them in your pockets. **

Hiccup smiled, then strode to the door, then knocked. The door opened, revealing an interior that was practically falling apart, despite the two medium sized chests that had been recently dragged through the dust.

Rohan's face brightened, "Rowin!"

Hiccup smiled, "Hey."

"Why are you here?"

"Here to take... you home."

Rohan's face clouded with confusion, "We can't go home. Another family's moving in."

"Not your old... one. Mine."

Rohan's face brightened again, "We're going to where you live? You adopted us! Both of us!?"

"Yes!" Hiccup smiled.

Rohan turned, "Did you hear that, Addie?"

Hiccup saw movement from behind Rohan, and Addelyn was beside Rohan, a huge smile on her pale features, "Really?" In her thin arms, she held the cloth doll Hiccup had given her.

Hiccup nodded, "Your things?"

"Still in the chests. They wouldn't let us take any of the big furniture."

"We'll make you...some."

"You can make furniture?"

"Yes."

Addelyn smiled, "Thank you!"

"Sit here.. I'll get things... Then, go to boat..."

"Okay."

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup smiled at the small children sleeping on the barely sacks. Addelyn was wrapped in several blankets, and Rohan slept beside her.

Hiccup carefully guided the boat to his dock, then carefully set the sleeping children on Toothless's back. **I'll walk to the cave. Put them in my bed, I hope you don't mind sharing.**

**Not really. I'll take the chests too.**

Hiccup nodded. Then began to walk home.

(LINE BREAK)
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	15. Chapter 15

Hiccup moved the thick vines that covered the area where he slept, noticing that the two children were fast asleep on his bed. Addelyn was cuddling her doll, and Rohan had his arm wrapped around her protectively. Water and Harley slept at their feet, twitching occasionally. Hiccup smiled, the image would always be burnt into his mind as adorable.

Hiccup quietly took one of his spare blankets over to Toothless's slab of rock, and moved aside Toothless's stretched out wing so he could lay underneath it. **They didn't even wake up. **Toothless said quietly. **Harley and Water were here already, they woke up and I explained what happened. **

**They're asleep now. **Hiccup murmured, rolling himself so the blanket wrapped around him firmly. **Thanks for putting some leaves down for me. **

**You'll need to make them beds tomorrow.**

**I know. At least they have chests to hold their belongings.**

**They're full, Hiccup. **

**I'll build some shelves for them to put up at least some of their knick knacks. In a couple of months, maybe I'll let them use the alcove on the hill as their room, instead of sharing with me.**

**If they're good, and can handle such separation, I agree.**

**Good. **

**Go to sleep, Hiccup. It's been a long day, and tomorrow's going to be long too. **

**I know. Night, bud.**

**Goodnight.**

(LINE BREAK)

Addelyn woke up the next morning, surprisingly rested and feeling better than she'd had for some time. She slowly sat up, yawning loudly, and stretched her arms over her head. She looked around the small cave, noticing that she was on some sort of elevated platform that rested in the stone wall.

Above the bed was a small rock ledge that held an old, stuffed dragon. To Addelyn's right, lay her brother, still snoring. A loud snort from near her feet made Addelyn move one of the blankets that had pooled near her feet during the night. Addelyn squeaked in terror at the two small dragons, curled up and sleeping.

Addelyn dropped the blanket, and scooted back so her back pressed into the stone. Rohan shot up, "Wha's wrong, Addie?"

Addelyn pointed. Rohan paled as well, looking around, trying to find help. Dragons could be bad, even though Rowin had a dragon, that didn't mean others were safe.

The blue dragon, with large green eyes and green splotches on her scales opened it's eyes, and peered at the two frightened children. The dragon warbled, much like Rohan had heard Rowin and Toothless do, and nudged the green dragon.

The Terrible Terrors stared at the children, then carefully padded onto their bodies. Addelyn wanted to scream, but found herself too scared to produce more than a squeak. Rohan swallowed, trying to be brave for his sister.

The blue one sat on Addelyn's lap, then chirped, and nudged the young girl's hand. Addelyn licked her dry lips, then reached her hand out to the small dragon, who began to purr like a cat, and nuzzle her hand. Addelyn giggled, watching as the other dragon did the same thing with Rohan.

The dragons forced their respective humans to hold their hands out, so they could press their noses into the small palms of the humans. Addelyn giggled, and Rohan smiled.

"I guess dragons aren't all that bad," Rohan said quietly.

Addelyn nodded, "Uh-huh."

The sound of scales on stones, and the sound of a person hitting stone made both children wince in sympathy. Rohan peered over the edge of the bed to see Rowin, entangled in a blanket, on the floor beside a stone slab. Toothless was on his back, clearly laughing as Rowin tried to untangle himself from the blanket and stand.

Once he was free, Rowin looked over to the kids, a gentle smile on his face, "Morning."

"Morning," Rohan greeted.

Addelyn smiled, petting both of the dragons at once, even though the green one was trying to recapture Rohan's attention.

Rowin pointed to the blue dragon, "Waterer," then pointed to the green one, "Harley."

Addelyn nodded, "Okay."

"C'mon... breakfast."

Rohan hopped down, and helped Addelyn slide off the bed. They put on their shoes, then exited through the thick vines, only to stop and stare at their gorgeous surroundings. Toothless was sitting near a Deadly Nadder and a Gronkle. A garden, and a fenced in area that held two small yaks, a sheep, and a variety of chickens and rabbits. Rowin himself was smiling at the awed expressions on their faces.

"Home," Rowin said quietly, then began to walk down a well-worn path beside the stream, "Come."

The two children followed Rowin until they came upon a small fire pit. A large log was in front of the fire pit, with a metal poker leaning against it. Around the fire pit, was multiple barrels that smelled like fish.

Addelyn sat on the log, looking up, thinking there was a high ceiling, probably with some holes in it to allow light to come in, realizing there was no ceiling in the first place. Thick vines and foliage covered the sides of the opening, but that was it. The blue sky shone overhead, showing it to be a clear day.

Rohan sat beside her, "Wow."

Rowin chuckled, a warbling sound similar to Toothless's laughter earlier. Both children stared at him for a moment, before he explained, "I had... the same... reaction."

"Why can't you talk?" Rohan asked.

"Dragonese," Hiccup replied. He warbled something to Harley, who spit fire onto the wood and dry leaves in the fire pit. The fire lit with a _bang!_ and smoke began to rise from the merrily crackling fire.

"What's dragonese?" Addelyn asked.

"Dragon... language."

"Can we learn?" Addelyn asked quietly.

Rowin nodded, swallowing back a coughing fit. He set up a spit over the fire, which held several fish on it. soon, the fish was roasting away, leaving the three humans and three dragons in silence.

Suddenly a Deadly Nadder, and a Gronkle landed near the fire pit. Addelyn jumped, but calmed herself. Neither Rowin, nor Toothless, had made a move toward the other dragons.

Rowin pointed to the Nadder, "Stormfly."

Rohan smiled, "They can understand us?"

Rowin nodded, prodding the fire with the poker.

"Hi," Addelyn said.

"Flyna," Rowing pointed to the Gronkle.

"Hi," Rohan said.

Both dragons looked at each other, then strode over to the log. Addelyn carefully put her hand on the Nadder's nose, then on the Gronkles. Rohan repeated the process. Rowin warbled something at the dragons, pointing to Rohand and Addelyn in turn.

"Did you say our names?" Addelyn asked.

Rowin nodded again, stoking the fire.

Rohan's stomach growled, and Addelyn couldn't help but giggle. Rohan looked sheepish, "Sorry."

Rowin shrugged, then looked at the fish. They seemed done, so he took them off the spit, then put them on a barrel. The larger of the two, he cut in half, then put on metal plates. He gave the plates to the children, then took the smaller fish for himself. He finished before the children, and dug around in a barrel, and threw some fish to the dragons, who scooped up the food, and began to eat the pickled fish.

Rowin put out the fire, and waited for the kids to finish eating. Addelyn was unable to finish her portion of meat, so Rohan got the rest. Rowin took the plates, and dunked them into the river, allowing the juice to be washed away by the current.

"What are we supposed to do?" Rohan asked.

Rowin smiled, looked around, and shrugged, "Making you beds... you can-" He choked suddenly, coughing for a minute before getting his breath back, "Do what.. you like."

"Really?"

"Within... reason... Don't be... stupid."

Addelyn smiled, and stood. Rowin looked at her in particular, "Be careful."

"We will," Rohan promised.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup sighed, wiping off his sweaty forhead with a spare rag, as be began to screw in the metal screw that would hold the bed's leg to the actual bed frame. **Thank Odin I didn't need to do this for my own bed.**

**No kidding, this is taking you forever. **Toothless remarked dryly.

**You still hear them? They aren't doing anything dumb are they?**

**No, still playing with the rocks near the pond. Addelyn looks better than she did before, don't you think?**

Hiccup sighed, making sure the screw was tightly in place before moving to the second one. **I don't think Berk was good for them. Addie may very well have been sick, but she doesn't really seem it today. Maybe she'll grow out of it, I did.**

**You were sick when you were little? **Toothless asked.

**I was the hiccup, Toothless. The mistake. I was smaller, weaker, and less Viking-like than the others. As such, I was sick all the time until I turned nine. How I ever got anything done is beyond me. **

Toothless shook his head, **Maybe you wouldn't have been if you had left.**

**Maybe, everyone there hated me way before then, anyway. **

**I can't imagine anyone hating those two. They're both very polite.**

**Very. **Hiccup grunted, **This third screw is going to be a pain in the ass.**

**I can't help you.**

**I know. **Hiccup growled. **Still wish I had another set of hands, though. **

**You've never complained before.**

**I only had us to worry about. The others are pretty self-sufficient. Now, there's kids, and Harley and Water's eggs are going to hatch soon. I-I don't know if I can do this...**

**Hiccup, you'll do fine. They're already doing fine, and you said so yourself, Addie's doing better. **

**That could be temporary. What about when winter rolls around? My damn leg catches every patch of ice that's created, and most days, hurts so bad I can barely get the prosthetic on long enough to go to the outhouse. And remember last year, when I got so sick, you thought you'd have to fly me to the trading post, just so I could pull through? What if that happens again? Or what if it happens to one of them?**

**We'll cross that road when we get to it... You could teach them how to take care of themselves. They seem pretty apt at it already, and they have to learn eventually.**

Hiccup growled a curse under his breath, and fiddled with the third leg, before finally setting the screw in place. **I suppose, but I'll feel awful. **

**It's better they be prepared, and not need it, rather than not preparing them, and they need it. **

**I know...** Hiccup said sadly, shifting the frame so he could screw the final leg into place. **And you guys will help. I'm just...** Hiccup sighed.. **I haven't had to worry about anything but myself most of my life. You came along, and I worry, but you can handle yourself. These two aren't older than 10, and Addelyn is probably a year or two younger than Rohan. **

**Calm down. They will be fine, and you will do your best. How's the bed?**

**Fine, this leg is being nicer than the third one. **Hiccup said as he stopped, and set the bed down, on all four legs. It was a little short, and it was slightly crooked, but it would do until Hiccup could build, or even buy, a sturdier one. Hiccup wiped his hand across his forehead. **Once down, one left. **

Toothless snorted. **Good. Maybe you'll finish in time so I can get my rock back. **

(LINE BREAK)

Addelyn watched as Rohan threw yet another stone into the pond, watching as the ripples widened, thinned, then finally disappeared. Rohan smiled at her, then climbed onto the rock to join her, setting a few pebbles between them.

"You wanna learn how to skip rocks? Dad taught me."

Addelyn nodded, "Okay."

Rohan smiled, "Okay, pick a flat, smooth one from the pile."

Addelyn deftly picked up a rock, roughly the size of her palm. It was flat, rounded a little, and smooth.

Rohan nodded, "Good, now, you need to throw it like this, so the flat end is facing the water. Like this," Rohan demonstrated his method, and watched as his sister did the same.

"Okay, now throw it," Rohan threw the rock, and watched as it bounced off the water twice, then sunk.

Addelyn giggled, and copied his technique. Her rock bounced three times, before hitting the stone wall, and finally sinking into the pond. She smiled devilishly at her brother, who looked slightly exasperated.

"I've never gotten one to bounce more than twice."

"Maybe my rock was perfect," Addelyn said, slightly snootily.

"Hmph!" Rohan crossed his arms over his chest, and Addelyn smiled, leaning her head on his shoulder.

"Thanks for teaching me... I miss Dad, and Mom."

"Me too, but now, we have Rowin. And _dragons_... How amazing is that?"

"Pretty amazing," Addelyn replied, "It's so pretty here."

"Yeah. Maybe Rowin will teach me how to hunt. I'll catch mighty board, and vicious wild cats!"

Addelyn giggled, "Maybe... Maybe I'll learn how to craft things, if I'm strong enough. Maybe leatherworking. Remember the smell that used to fill the house if Mom was curing leather?"

Rohan's nose wrinkled in disgust, "How could I forget? That was disgusting."

"It'll always remind me of home, though."

"This is home, now."

Addelyn looked exasperated, "You know what I mean. The smell will remind me of Mom and Dad."

"I was just teasing," Rohan said quietly, "Sorry."

"Don't apologize. I'm not upset."

Rohan opened his mouth, but then shut it, "Alright."

(LINE BREAK)

Toothless listened to the exchange in amusement, while still keeping an eye on his rider. Hiccup had made both bedframes at once, just to save some time. Harley and Water, using their small claws, were starting to weave together mattresses out of grass, straw, and large leaves that grew on ferns.

**Maybe we'll buy mattresses next time at the trading post. My back has been killing me lately, so I was thinking of buying one for me anyway.**

**You'll need to make some things to sell first, we don't have that much left. **Toothless said.

**I know. It won't take me that long, and I have a big enough stash, that if not much sells, I'll still be able to buy some. You think it would be good to bring Addie and Rohan?**

**I think it depends on how Addelyn feels. **Harley butted in, **If she feels good, then yes. If not, it can wait a little. **

**Alright. I should wait until next week. That's usually when the other traders are gone. That would make it safer for you, bud. **Hiccup said, screwing the third leg onto the bed frame.

**Those are looking good, Hiccup. **Water said, twisting the leaves he held in his claws.

**Thanks. **

Water grinned, and continued what he was doing, leaving Hiccup to screw the last leg into place. Hiccup stood it up, **There. **He stood on shaky legs, and walked around a little, stretching the kinks out of his legs.

Hiccup then sat next to Harley, and began helping her weave the mattress.

(LINE BREAK)

Rohan helped Addelyn to her feet, and the two hopped off the rock, and walked up the well-worn path to the garden. On the hill, two bed frames were standing, and Hiccup was helping to two Terrible Terrors weave mattresses.

The two walked over, and watched the three do their work, "You guys are quick workers."

Rowin jumped, looking over his shoulder, then relaxed when he realized who it was. The man shrugged, then tied off the current weave he was working on. Harley did the same on her side, then moved to help Water.

Hiccup stood, then placed the finished mattress on one of the beds, watching at the wooden slats he had put into the bed held up the mattress with no difficulty. He gestured to the bed, "Try."

Addelyn cautiously sat on the edge of the bed, before laying down on it. The bed held firm, and everyone let out a sigh of relief. Hiccup nodded, "Good."

Toothless growled something to Rowin, and Rowin responded. Addelyn sat back up, "What'd you say?"

Rowin coughed, "Asked if I... was breathing... now... Said yes."

"Why wouldn't you be breathing?"

"Nervous... about frame."

Addelyn nodded, then slid off, and offered the bed to Rohan, who lay down immediately, "This is nice, thank you."

Rowin's stomach let out a loud growl, and he scowled at it. He looked apologetic, "Lunch?"

Rohan smiled, "Okay!"

Hiccup smiled, then turned to Addelyn, who nodded. He turned to the dragons finishing off the mattress, and grumbled something at them, before moving down the path. The two children scrambled to catch up, not accustomed to his large stride.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup allowed the two children pick out spots for their beds, and couldn't help but smile at the excited aura that seemed to pour from them. The two were currently putting their own bedding on their beds, and chatting excitedly.

The alcove was surprisingly large, all things considered. Toothless's slab of rock was to the side of Hiccup's bed, and was flush against the wall.. Hiccup had had to move his bookshelves to the wall opposite of Toothless's bed to make room for Addelyn and Rohan. Their beds were side by side, with room in between them, with their respective chest at the foot of their beds.

Hiccup had emptied a bookshelf that was only half-full, and set it up in between the two beds, against the wall, so the children could place their own meagre knick-knacks on it. The two had done so almost immediately, setting down their few reminders of their past family.

Hiccup was sitting on the edge of his bed, reading a book on woodworking. Toothless was curled on his rock, sleeping already. Hiccup knew that Harley and Water were with their eggs, and as far as he knew, Stormfly and Flyna were out flying, enjoying the clear night sky.

_After Addelyn and Rohan are asleep, maybe Toothless and I will go flying. _Hiccup thought absentmindedly. _It's a clear night, and it would be good for the both of us. _With his mind made up, Hiccup stood up, put his book away, and looked at the two children, to find them already fast asleep. Hiccup couldn't help but smile. He crept over and made sure each was actually asleep, before quietly shaking Toothless awake.

**Toothless, let's go flying.**

Toothless grumbled, but at the mention of flying, his toxic green eyes shot open, and he quietly made his way out of the cave. Hiccup grinned, then followed his friend out into the night.

(LINE BREAK)

Toothless loved flying, with or without direct control of his tail fin. Even though Hiccup had designed his newer tail with a switch, that with the right flick or Toothless's tail, would give the dragon full control, Toothless very rarely used it, as the two were so in sync that Toothless rarely felt that he had to take control.

Now, however, he was seriously considering it. Hiccup was half-asleep, as they had been flying for a while. This made flying difficult, and occasionally, when Hiccup relaxed, Toothless would suddenly veer to one side.

Toothless rolled his eyes, and flicked his tail. He heard the soft _click_ of the gears lifted away from the device, and Toothless flexed his muscles, testing the tailfin. Toothless suddenly veered to one side, which woke Hiccup up. The man overbalanced, and toppled from the saddle, cursing as he did so.

Toothless dove after his rider, but knew they were too close to the water to catch him before he would break the surface. Toothless dove under the waves, and looked around for his rider.

Toothless began to panic when he didn't see Hiccup. He looked down, and saw a stream of bubbles, and the head of his rider. Toothless swam toward him, and grasped the collar of Hiccup's shirt, and swam for the surface.

When their heads broke water, Toothless gasped for air, and Hiccup began to cough harshly. **I think we should go back. **

**No, really? **Toothless growled, shifting so Hiccup could climb back onto his back. Toothless swam a little, then launched himself into the air, flapping to get momentum, then checked the tailfin. _Good, it's still working. _

Toothless flew them home, very conscious of the fact Hiccup hadn't stopped wheezing, despite the water he had coughed up.

(LINE BREAK)
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	16. Chapter 16

_Several Days Later:_

Hiccup lay on his bed, sweating profusely. His hair stuck to his face, and his breathing was rapid and shallow. Toothless sat with his head on his rider's bed, keeping his senses tuned to his rider.

Toothless was getting restless, and the dragons and two children had tried everything they could to make him comfortable and feeling better. So far, little had worked. Hiccup's condition had only worsened as the days passed, and Toothless was beginning to seriously consider taking him to the trading post, so a healer could look at him.

"Toothless?" Toothless looked over to see Addelyn, holding her doll. She looked sad, and worried. Toothless vaguely thought that such an adult expression should not belong on a child's face.

However, Toothless smiled weakly. He nudged the young girl, and she sat on the bed beside Hiccup, laying a hand on his forehead, "He's still really hot."

Toothless nodded. **I know. **He knew the girl couldn't understand him, but hearing as much Dragonese as possible couldn't hurt. Addelyn smiled, back, "I guess you know that already, huh. Do you think we should go somewhere, to help him?"

Toothless thought for a moment, before sighing and nodded. Addelyn blinked, "He must be really sick, then."

**He is**, Toothless said quietly. He sighed again, then nodded so Addelyn would know what he was thinking.

"Are we going to bring him to Berk?"

Toothless shook his head. He stood, and walked to the bookshelf, and nosed through Hiccup's books. He found the journal he was looking for, and dropped it onto the floor. Carefully using a claw, he flipped through the pages to a hand drawn map. He nudged the book over to Addelyn, who picked it up.

It showed the way to a trading post of some sort. Addelyn pointed to the village, "This is where we're taking him?"

Toothless nodded, and trilled. **Yes!**

"Alright... How do we get him there?"

Toothless smiled his toothless smile, and nudged the book again. Addelyn watched as Toothless flipped more pages, only to gasp when he showed her the picture of the boat.

"I don't know how to sail!"

Toothless rolled his eyes, then pointed at himself, then stretched his wings.

"You can pull the boat?" Addelyn guessed.

Toothless nodded vigorously. The dragon nudged the book out of the way, and picked up the bundle of blankets that held his rider. He wrapped his two front legs around Hiccup's middle, and stood on his hind legs. In this manner, the dragon waddled his rider out of the cave, and set him on the ground outside.

"We can't carry him!" Addelyn exclaimed, "How will we get him to the shore?" Toothless smiled again, and a feeling of dread washed over Addelyn's young mind. She may be young, but she wasn't stupid. That toothless smile had to mean nothing good. She sighed, knowing that the dragon had good intentions, and there was no changing his mind.

The Night Fury darted off, leaving the child to stand awkwardly over her guardian. She swallowed nervously, inherently knowing that whatever plan the dragon had come up with couldn't be good.

Toothless came back, with Stormfly in tow. The Deadly Nadder chirped at Toothless, and rolled her eyes. Toothless growled something back, and Stormfly nodded. She knelt on the ground, and Toothless picked Hiccup off of the ground, and carefully draped the man over the dragon's back.

Addelyn moved forward, and helped the dragons situate Rowin as much as she could. When they were finished, Addelyn collapsed on a nearby rock, panting for breath. She did feel better than she'd had in a long time, but that didn't mean that she was as strong as her brother. Toothless chirped something to Stormfly, who nodded and took off, toward the shore.

"Are we gonna get Rohan? Then we're gonna get Rowin some help, right?" Addelyn panted.

Toothless nodded, and sat beside the young girl, waiting for her to calm down. Several minutes later, she stood and clutched her doll even tighter to her chest, "Let's go find Rohan."

Toothless stood, and presented his back to the young girl, offering her the choice of riding. She timidly got on, and once she was settled, Toothless took off. Toothless quickly spotted Rohan with Water and Harley, near the garden, and landed as smoothly as he could.

He could almost feel Addelyn's death grip on the saddle. Addelyn smiled at her brother, "We're going to a village, they'll help Rowin!"

Rohan stood up, rubbing his forehead, "You sure? How do you know about this village?" 

"Toothless showed me, from one of Rowin's books. C'mon, let's go. I wanna get my cloak, then we'll join Stormfly on the boat. Toothless can pull it."

Rohan nodded, and joined his sister on Toothless's back. Toothless carried them easily, back to the alcove. He waited outside while the two children packed his saddlebags full of supplies, and packed a bag of their own things.

He took them to the boat, and cut the ropes tying it to the island, and gathered the ropes in his claws. He let the kids off, to go to Hiccup's side, and took off.

(LINE BREAK)

Trog was near the docks, directing the few fishing vessels the village relied upon for food. It was his main job, as he not only directed their own boats, but he directed the boats on busy trading days as well. He was excellent at spotting boats coming to shore, and after several years, he could identify Rowin's boat from far away without second guessing himself.

Trog smiled, it had been a while since he'd seen the lad, and he knew that the blacksmith had wanted to go over some designs with the young man for a few days. Trog also knew that the old seamstress, as crazy as she was, was fond of the lad, and had wanted to do something for him.

The dragon pulling the boat was new, as far as Trog knew, since he had seen Rowin guide the boat in many times. When the boat slid into its normal place, and the dragon had let go of the ropes it had been using, Trog threw a rope up to the deck, and slid the gangplank into place.

Another dragon, a Deadly Nadder, carefully walked onto the plank, and eased it's way down to the dock. A bundle of blankets lay across it's back. Trog then saw two children, a girl and a boy, tie the rope to the boat, and follow the Nadder's path.

The girl was younger than the boy, with light blond hair that framed her thin face. She held a cloth doll to her chest, and held the hand of the boy with the other. The boy had dark hair, a light brown. He swallowed, then walked to Trog, and looked up at him, "I'm Rohan, and this is Addelyn. The Nadder is stormfly, and the other is-"

"Toothless. I know. What's going on? Where's Rowin?"

"On the Nadder," Addelyn's voice was quiet, but Trog could easily see it become stronger, " He's really sick, and we didn't know what to do."

"Rowin doesn't have children, we saw him not that long ago!" Trog said, crossing his massive arms over his chest.

"He just adopted us, then he got sick," Rohan said quietly, "Toothless showed us that we could come here for help."

"Show him to me," Trog demanded.

The Nadder, Stormfly, walked to Trog, and presented her back. Trog carefully peeled a layer of blankets off of the bundle she carried, and was alarmed to notice that it _was_ Rowin.

The man shivered at the intrusion, but didn't move beyond that. Trog scooped the young man in his arms, "C'mon, you four. We'll take him to the healer. She'll know what to do."

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup felt like he was floating in an active volcano. His skin was burning, and his internal organs felt like they were being cooked from the inside out. Hiccup could feel the sweat running down his body, but not much else. Everything burned, from Hiccup's eyeballs, to his toes, every body part felt like it was on fire.

And no matter how much Hiccup moved, it made no difference.

Hiccup was also aware of the heavy feeling in his lungs. It made it hard to breathe, and every so often, he had to cough. It felt like Hiccup had liquid in his lungs, like when he was sick when he was ten, and couldn't leave his house for weeks afterward.

Hiccup writhed, trying to escape the burning heat. He had a family to get back to, and he had to help them-

Wait... Hiccup opened his eyes, and found himself staring at a wooden ceiling. A familiar one, but one he couldn't quite remember. Hiccup groaned, trying to get something to stop hurting, even though he knew he wasn't in a volcano, it sure felt like it.

He couldn't move, and he couldn't breathe. _Where's Toothless? Where's Addie and Rohan? Where am I?_

Despite himself, Hiccup felt exhaustion tug at him. Darkness was closing in, and Hiccup knew there was nothing he could do about it, despite him wishing to stay awake. Hiccup tried to struggle, but that only made him more tired.

Hiccup fell unconscious, despite his best efforts to do otherwise.

(LINE BREAK)
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	17. Chapter 17

Hiccup woke feeling groggy, weak, and dirty.

His mouth felt like it was filled with sand, his head was pounding, and Hiccup doubted very much that he could talk at all, with how much his throat hurt. He cast his eyes around the room, and found himself in a vaguely familiar room.

Hiccup didn't want to make the effort of remembering where he was, and was content with looking around more. To his left, Hiccup saw Toothless, curled up on the floor beside his bed. Hiccup smiled, _I'm somewhere safe, then._ Hiccup turned his head to the right, and found Addelyn and Rohan curled up on an overstuffed chair together.

Hiccup sighed in relief, despite the pain. _We're all safe, then..._

Hiccup took stock of his situation, and found himself rather lacking in data. He felt like a Gronkle had landed on him, and that he had swallowed a bucket of nails, and some had apparently stuck in his chest. Has Hiccup breathed, he took note of the fact that his lungs felt like they had been scraped from the inside. His lungs felt raw, so Hiccup took care not to irritate himself into a coughing fit.

Hiccup closed his eyes, wheezing softly. He heard Toothless stir beside him, and waited. The dragon rested his head on the side of Hiccup's bed. **Morning, Hiccup. **The dragon said in a quiet voice.

Hiccup smiled, and opened his eyes. The look on Toothless's face was priceless. The dragon was shocked, and overjoyed, and it showed. **Hiccup!**

The outburst woke the two children, who looked around sleepily, before realizing Hiccup was awake. Addelyn was the first to move, and flung herself on the bed, and hugged Hiccup as best she could while he was lying on his back.

Rohan was next, but was more careful in getting on the bed. The boy didn't hug Hiccup, but did smile at him.

Hiccup squeezed Addelyn to him for a moment, before releasing her. He swallowed the pain, "Water" He stopped himself from saying anything else, knowing it was better for him not to say anything until he knew for sure what was going on.

"I'll get the healer!" Rohan said, and hopped off the bed, and ran out of the room.

Hiccup looked to Toothless questioningly. Toothless licked him in response, much to Hiccup's disgust. He wiped off the drool with his hand, and glared at his best friend, who smiled back.

**That was for almost dying on me**. Toothless said smartly.

Hiccup blinked. _What in Odin happened? _He wondered.

**You got really sick. All of us were worried sick, and even the healer wasn't sure if he could help you.**

Hiccup smiled sadly, "Sorry..." His voice cracked, and he coughed harshly, panting for breath.

Toothless rolled his eyes. **Stupid Viking. **Hiccup lay back on the bed, eyes shut, and fingers clenching the blankets covering.

Toothless rested his head near Hiccup's hand, and nudged the limb with his nose. Hiccup smiled again, breath rasping in his throat. Hiccup smile widened, and he rested his hand on the smooth scales on Toothless's nose.

Addelyn tugged on Hiccup's other sleeve, and Hiccup ruffled her hair. She smiled, and curled up next to him, hugging his arm close. Hiccup's eyes began to drift shut, and he jolted awake again when thundering footsteps neared his room.

"Rowin, thank Odin you're awake!"

Hiccup smiled at the healer, whose name was Jyn. Jyn was a middle aged woman, who had a rich voice that could put anyone to sleep. Hiccup knew her from when he'd lost his leg, and he appreciated that woman had saved his life for almost nothing.

"Hello," Hiccup rasped.

"You wanted water!" Rohan exclaimed, and ran out of the room again.

The healer laughed, "He is rather rambunctious, isn't he?"

Hiccup's lips twitched, "Sorry,"

"It's no problem. They've been helpful," Jyn said, "Addelyn, I need you to go get the potion I made earlier, and bring it here. It should help him regain his strength."

Addelyn nodded, slipping off the bed to do as she was told. Rohan entered the room, a tankard of cold water in his hands. Hiccup managed to sit himself back up, and sipped at the cool drink, sighing as he did so.

"There you are," Jyn said jovially, "You'll be out of here soon, I think. You were quite sick, but I could still get some food and drink into you."

Hiccup nodded, "Thank you."

"For what? Doing my job? I took one look at you and the kids and knew I had to help. You never said you had kids."

"He just adopted us," Rohan admitted sheepishly, "Addie and I were gonna be stuck in the house."

"The house?" Jyn asked, brushing her long brown hair away from her eyes.

"Where orphans go," Rohan said quietly.

"Not nice," Hiccup said quietly.

Jyn looked pensive, "That's no way to treat children. Are they looked after?"

"Sort of," Rohan said, "We would have gotten food, but we would have had to work for it."

Jyn's expression darkened, "That's not how every village deals with such things. We look after our own, if they have parents or not."

Addelyn rushed into the room, a thick vial in her hands, "Got it!"

Jyn cleared her throat, clearing her face of emotions, and took the vial from the girl, "Thank you, Addie. Now Rowin, this is going to be unpleasant, but you should drink it to help get you better faster."

Rowin grimaced, but took the vial and stared at the dark liquid within. With his own rudimentary knowledge of medicine, he knew it to be true. His body needed whatever was in the vial, and he didn't want to set an example for Rohan and Addelyn.

He swallowed a mouthful of water, then downed the potion in one go. It was thick, and cold. It stuck to his throat, and coated the inside of his mouth. He gagged, but forced himself to swallow.

Jyn smiled, "There you go. It should help your throat heal."

Hiccup hurriedly swallowed the rest of his water, and shuddered as the aftertaste kicked in. Rohan looked slightly sick, and Addie looked concerned.

"Ugh..."

Jyn laughed, "Don't worry, you should only have to drink a few more of those before you go. Now, go back to sleep. Your body is exhausted, and you need the rest."

Hiccup rolled his eyes, but did as he was told. Toothless laughed, **I can't believe your not going to argue.**

Hiccup decided to test his luck. **Not that stupid.**

"That's enough you two!" Jyn snarked, "Now, I mean it. Go to sleep."

Hiccup shut his eyes, and despite himself, found himself drifting off to sleep..

(LINE BREAK)
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	18. Chapter 18

Hiccup sat, face tilted toward the moon and stars; breathing easily beside his dragon. Toothless had his wing around his rider, watching as his human smiled sleepily at the night sky.

**Jyn's going to skin me alive if I don't get you back soon. **Toothless said quietly.

**Don't care.** Even talking as a dragon, Hiccup's voice wasn't quite right. It was hoarse and raspy, and he took care not to speak for too long.

**I do. C'mon, I'll fly you back nice and slow, so you can keep watching the sky. I know you love that. **

Hiccup sighed, shoulders slumping, and turning to face his dragon. **Will you pick me up if I say no?**

Toothless grinned his toothless smile. **Yes.**

**Fine, fine, but you better fly slow.**

**I will, I promise. I don't want to let the merchants know I'm here, anyway. I'll be low and slow.**

**Good. **Hiccup stood, and Toothless retracted his wing. The young man mounted the dragon, and situated himself. After a moment, the dragon leapt into the air, wings flapping hard twice, before settling into a slow rhythm.

Hiccup blinked, suddenly a question was on his tongue. **How old are you?**

Toothless chortled. **A dragon never reveals their age. **

**I know Flyna and Stormfly are relatively young... maybe ten years old at most. But what about you?**

**I'm not telling, Hiccup. **Toothless said jokingly. **It's tradition.**

**Ugh! **Hiccup threw his arms over his head in annoyance. **Can you at least tell me if you're ancient or not? **

Toothless laughed loudly, then had to swerve to avoid being spotted from below. **I'm not ancient, Hiccup. The dragon we killed at the nest was ancient. **

Hiccup shuddered. **If you live long enough, will that happen to you?**

**No. Night Furies are different. **

**Answer my question, then.**

**I'm neither young, nor ancient.**

Hiccup coughed. **Fair enough.**

**Hear we are, Hiccup. Want me to carry you in? **Toothless asked dryly.

**I can walk on my own. **

Toothless snorted, clouds of smoke drifting from his nostrils. **Let's go then, before Jyn tries to skin us both.**

**Alright.** Hiccup slid off, and opened the door into the Healer's house. Toothless scampered in, and Hiccup shut the door behind him.

Jyn was standing in front of the fire, hands on her hips, and her foot tapping the ground impatiently. Hiccup stared back, and then smiled sheepishly.

"Where have you two been? You almost missed your medicine time!"

"I didn't." Hiccup rasped. Speaking in Norse was even harder for him then speaking Dragonese. His voice tended to crack every few words and forced him cough harshly when it did. Jyn was worried that if his throat didn't heal, he would be handicapped for life. That was why he was still drinking different potions at different times of day. Hiccup, personally, hated it but wanted to at least speak as well as he could before his illness.

It was hard, being able to speak less than before. Especially when Addelyn or Rohan came back from the market, talking excitedly of the people and goods they had seen. It was an amazing thing, seeing their world grow bigger, even if they only heard of other lands from traders.

Hiccup sighed, and sat down, "Sorry."

"It's fine. Being ill is hard for everyone, and sometimes people forget that the person who was sick feels like their independence was taken away."

Hiccup shrugged, "When do we….go home?"

"Soon. I'll keep you here for a few more days, then I'll send you home with some of the medicine."

Hiccup nodded, "Thanks."

Jyn smiled, her dark eyes twinkling, "It's not often I get to hear that. Most traders and merchants expect me to look after them."

Hiccup's lips twitched, "Not most… traders."

"I know. Here, drink these. Addelyn and Rohan went to bed not too long ago. Addelyn seems to be doing better. I checked her over this morning, and she's gained a little weight, and seems more energetic."

Hiccup smiled, and downed the first of three potions in one go. He grimaced at the taste, but nodded, "Good. Just… Berk… then."

"Perhaps. I don't know what caused her prolonged illness, but you need to promise me that if either of those children fall ill you'll bring them to me."

"Promise," Hiccup rasped, quickly downing the two remaining potions.

"Good. They're amazing, you know. While you were unconscious, they were copying whatever Toothless was saying."

Hiccup's smile grew, "Really?" Hiccup turned to Toothless.

**We were going to make it a surprise… but, yes. **Toothless sniffed, looking indignant that his plan was revealed.

**Continue if you want. They can still surprise.**

**I suppose so, it just won't be the same, now. **Toothless glared at the healer, who was staring at the two with a confused look on her face.

"It's fine," Hiccup said quietly, "That's how…. I learned."

"Really?" Jyn asked, surprised.

Hiccup nodded, "Yes,"- his voice cracked, and he began to cough harshly. Tears stung in his eyes, and his throat felt like it was on fire.

Jyn shook her head, "Go to bed, you need your rest."

Hiccup nodded, and stood. Toothless followed him into his room. Jyn watched, and could soon hear their nearly identical snores float out to fill the house. She smiled, and soon went to bed herself.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup loaded the last of the goods on his boat, and caught the rope that Trog threw to him. Hiccup still felt a little shaky on his feet, and needed to rest more than he would like, but it seemed that his throat was beginning to heal.

Rohan and Addelyn were standing beside the guardrail, waving at the people who had become their friends during the long days they had been there. Hiccup waved himself, and whistled to Stormfly and Toothless, who began to pull the boat through the water.

"I'm excited to see the others," Addelyn said.

Hiccup smiled, "Me too."

"I can't wait to see the eggs," Rohan said quietly, "I hope they hatch soon."

"Are baby dragons cute?" Addelyn asked.

Hiccup shrugged, "Don't know… haven't seen many…"

"Oh… do you think they'll be cute?"

"Yes."

Addelyn's mouth stretched into a wide smile, "When we go home, can we do something together?"

"Like what?"

Addelyn shrugged, "Could you teach us to speak like the dragons?"

"If both of you…want."

"I like it!" Rohan said, I can already say my name!"

"That's good."

"I can say Rohan's name, and Toothless was teaching me how to say mine before you woke up."

"Of course… we can. Need to communicate… We're a family."

Addelyn smiled, and wrapped her arms around Hiccup's waist, "I'm glad you're okay. I didn't want you to go like Momma."

Hiccup was stunned. After a moment, he hugged her back, "I'll try not to."

"You better," Rohan said, leaning against the wooden railing.

Hiccup beckoned the boy over, who reluctantly joined the hug.

(LINE BREAK)
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	19. Chapter 19

Hiccup lay on his back on the grassy field, feeling exhausted beyond almost anything he'd ever felt before. Now that he was back home, he really noticed the change that his illness had left.

For one, he fell tired quicker, and far more easily than before. What strength he had gained over his five years on the island was almost all gone. He could hold his bow, but couldn't pull back the string for very long anymore. He could walk the length of his home once, if he paused to rest at the halfway point.

It was ridiculous. It was taking him longer to do simple tasks, and he couldn't afford that. Not with winter fast approaching, and many more mouths to feed over the harsh winter then he'd had to deal with before.

**What do I do? **He said to himself quietly.

**About what? **Toothless flopped down beside his rider.

**Me. I'm too weak to do anything. How will I do anything? Especially if I get sick again?**

Toothless snorted, his nostrils flaring purple, and smoke billowing toward the sky. **You could climb the side of the cave.**

**What? I can barely walk to the side of the cave from here.**

**Exactly. It would toughen you up, give you your strength back. Make you more agile, help you. That's what some baby dragons do before they can truly fly. They climb. It helps develop their coordination, and can help them develop the muscle needed to fly.**

Hiccup snorted, turning his head to see the wall. From the distance, he could see several ledges that he could rest on, and he knew there were many handholds that would enable him to scale the wall. He sighed. **You might be right.**

**When am I not?**

**When you told me the spoiled fish wasn't spoiled and ate it.**

Toothless rolled his eyes. **That was one tim-**

**And when you decided to drink five casks of ale at once while I was hunting. That was really swift of you, weren't you hung over for a week?**

**But-**

**Oh! I know! The time that you decided it would be a good idea to throw up all over me instead of telling me you weren't feeling up to a barrel roll.**

**We agreed never to speak of what happened! **Toothless roared, eyes narrowing.

Hiccup began to laugh, an odd mixture of a normal laugh for a human, and a dragon laugh. After a few moments, his laughter turned to coughing, but he was still smiling when he stood.

**Fine, fine. Don't suppose you'll fly me over there, at least until I've done this a few times?**

Toothless flicked his tail in an annoyed fashion, **If you insist you must. I don't want you to overexert yourself.**

**I'm saving my energy for the wall. Don't suppose you'll stay near me to catch me if I fall?**

Toothless rolled his eyes, and allowed his rider to mount. **No, I'm going to let you fall to your death. **He said dryly.

Hiccup laughed again, and crouched down in the saddle. Toothless took off, and landed soon after, letting his human get off. Both of them faced the wall for a moment, silent. Then Hiccup turned to Toothless. **Let's get this started. **

**I won't let you fall. **Toothless said, suddenly serious.

**Of course you won't. **Hiccup said quietly. He found a handhold, and a foothold, and began to haul himself up the wall. He was only a few feet from the ground when his prosthesis slipped, making him fall hard on his backside. He cursed heavily, glaring at the wall, his prosthetic, and Toothless in quick succession. **I thought you said you wouldn't let me fall.**

**I wouldn't if it was going to hurt you. **

**It could've hurt me.** Hiccup growled, standing up and brushing himself off. **I think I need to work on the prosthetic before I try again. It shifted in the boot-**

**Did you try without the boot?**

**No, but I don't think it'll change much, it's too smooth. I need to make a new one. One with a pick, or a spike to let me grip the wall. Maybe make it more flexible. **

**Do you want to make it interchangeable too? **Toothless asked dryly.

**Not really. I'm not Gobber… **

**Thank goodness for that, **Toothless said, **I don't think I could carry you if you were.**

**Hardy har. C'mon, bud. Let's go see what the kids are up to. I'll play with ideas, maybe make a sketch. Though, I think it's long overdue for me to make a forge. **

**You have me! **Toothless cried indignantly. **And the others!**

**I know, but I'm probably going to make most new things at night now. I don't want to keep everyone up at all hours.**

**You're going to anyway with all that insufferable clanging. **Toothless swung his tail so his intact tailfin swatted him over the head. **I'll fly you back if you want.**

**No thanks, bud. I didn't really climb, so we can walk back.**

Toothless rolled his eyes, snorting a small puff of smoke into the air. **Fine, but if you get tired, I'm not carrying you. **

Hiccup smiled an odd smile. One that didn't reach his eyes. Toothless knew that his rider was thinking, probably about his prosthetic. Toothless himself smirked, but had to stamp down a lick of worry. Toothless had to trust his human wasn't going to try anything completely insane.

With that thought in mind, Toothless relaxed during dinner, and didn't mind when Addelyn started playing with his ears. When everyone went to bed, Toothless knew Hiccup wouldn't, at least, put his life in danger for something stupid.

He hoped.

(LINE BREAK)

_The wind was whistling in his ears, he could feel the air conform to his stiffly held body. The helmet that was covering his eyes and most of his face allowed him to see straight ahead, allowing him to set eyes on the clouds. If he looked down, he could see the thin layers of cloth and leather stretched between his arms and his body, catching the air and allowing him to do this. _

_It was amazing, he realized. He heard Toothless fire one of his shots, just below him. A current of warm air lifted him up a little, and he couldn't help but beam. _

_**This is amazing!**_

_Toothless laughed joyously, flying closer to his rider. __**Now you know what it's like to really fly! **__Toothless shot another fireball underneath him, and moved so Hiccup could grab hold of the new saddle. _

_Hiccup felt his lifebeat pounding in his ears, making him light headed and slightly dizzy. Toothless laughed aloud again. __**Another first!**_

_**We need to do this more often!**__ Hiccup roared over the wind. __**This could be more than useful!**_

_**You are insane!**_

_Hiccup, still beaming behind the helmet, lay back so his feet were still in the saddle, but his back lay flat against Toothless's. He barely felt the twinge; his muscles were adapting. __**If I wasn't, you and I wouldn't be family!**_

_Suddenly, a rogue rush of wind pitched Hiccup off of the saddle, and he began falling. He stretched out his arms and legs, allowing the fabric to slow his descent. Once again, he was flying._

Hiccup jolted awake, a lump in his throat, and his lifebeat still pounding so loudly he couldn't hear anything else. He slid out of bed, and stumbled toward Toothless. He shook the dragon awake, beaming like a madman.

**I have an idea.**

(LINE BREAK)
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	20. Chapter 20

**You are insane. **

**If I wasn't, I wouldn't have met you.**

**As you claim**. Toothless said, rolling his toxic green eyes in annoyance. **This is beyond stupid. For one, if this doesn't work, how are you not going to fall to your death?**

**You'll catch me. **Hiccup replied without a pause. He folded his arms under his head, watching the grey clouds roll above him.

**What if I can't?**

**We'll bring Flyna and Stormfly, of course. If they agree, then they can catch me. If not, we'll wait until winter. We'll fly low, and time it right so if it doesn't work I'll just fall into the snow. **

Toothless tossed his head, **You're still insane. **

**That's fine. **Hiccup smiled.

Toothless raised his eye-ridge, **I know that look. You're going to do this no matter what I do, aren't you?**

**Yes. **

Toothless sighed, then nodded, **Fine. If you die I'm going to bring you back just to kill you myself. **

Hiccup beamed, and he wrapped his arms around Toothless's neck. **Thanks.**

**Don't thank me until you try this and survive. **

Hiccup laughed, **C'mon, let's go get the kids. Do you think Stormfly and Flyna will let Addie and Rohan fly with them?**

**Probably. **

(LINE BREAK)

"Hold the rope!" Hiccup shouted over the wind, gesturing to the rope that he had tied around Stormfly's neck. Addelyn gripped it tightly, eyes wide as she stared down, over the ocean.

Rohan was laughing hysterically, flying around on Flyna, arms stretched from his body at ninety-degree angles. A huge grin was plastered on his face, and Flyna looked excited herself. Her tongue was flopping out of her mouth, and her small wings were flapping faster that Hiccup had thought possible.

Addelyn was clutching the rope tightly, and Stormfly was being slow with any movement she performed, keeping an eye on her rider. Hiccup was extremely grateful, because Addelyn was being cautious while in the air; something that Hiccup really didn't mind.

**We should bring them back home soon. **Toothless intoned, **We've been at it for a few hours, and they're bound to be sore. **

**Yeah, I suppose so. **Hiccup was leaning back in the saddle, so his back was flat against Toothless's, and he could feel the muscles straining in his legs. He was tired himself, and had to give it to Toothless that the dragon had been doing most of the work while flying.

Hiccup sat up fully, wincing as his muscles protested. He waved Rohan over, who clumsily directed Flyna to Hiccup. Hiccup whistled, catching the attention of Stormfly and Addelyn below him. The dragon began to rise, and Hiccup waited.

"We go home!" Hiccup yelled, pointing toward the small dot to his left.

**Make sure they get home, even if they tell you to go somewhere else! **Toothless told the dragons.

Toothless and Hiccup rose so they disappeared into the low-hanging clouds. **How are they doing?**

**Rohan and Flyna are keeping close to Addelyn, who's agreed to fly faster on the way home. Think we should join them?**

**Why not? Let's go! **Hiccup leaned forward, flattening himself against Toothless. He winced when the saddle dug into his torso, and his mind filled with thoughts of designing a new one.

Toothless dove suddenly, and Hiccup shifted his ankle to the proper position. Hiccup could feel their speed pick up, and he couldn't help but smile. The pair broke through the clouds, and evened out, just above the two children.

Hiccup felt Toothless's muscles tense before the dragon shot to the right, forcing Hiccup to grip tightly, and flick his foot in multiple positions in quick succession. The dragon and rider ended up beneath the pair, flying upside down.

Hiccup was clinging to Toothless, and was relieved when the dragon flipped over after a few seconds. **You say I'm crazy?**

**We haven't done this for a while! **Toothless retorted, **We don't practise manoeuvres much anymore.**

**I'm sorry.**

Toothless let a fire shot build in his gullet, then fired it directly ahead. Hiccup squeaked, and ducked his head into his arms to prevent damage to his face. **What the hell!? **

Toothless chortled, and Hiccup smacked one of his ear plates. **Are you trying to kill me?**

**I'm only trying to keep you on your toes, Hiccup!**

Hiccup rolled his eyes, and directed Toothless to the top of their home, keeping an eye on Rohan and Addelyn. They carefully angled their dragons into the top of the volcano, and they began to descend. Hiccup made sure they landed safely before landing himself.

Addelyn and Rohan were red-faced and smiling. Addelyn was hugging Stormfly, and Rohan was feeding Flyna a rock. Hiccup smiled at the scene, and slid off of Toothless, clutching the side of his dragon for a moment when his world spun.

**You alright?**

**Yeah. Got off too quick.**

Toothless snorted, and started pushing his rider toward the wall, **You have to walk there and back without resting. Every day until you make a new foot.**

Hiccup growled in frustration, pushing back. **I have to feed the kids first.**

**They've taken care of themselves before. They'll be fine for one meal.**

**But-**

**No! If you don't do it now, it's not going to happen.**

**Ugh! **Hiccup threw his hands in the air. **Fine!**

Toothless smiled lopsidedly. **Good. Let's get started. **

Hiccup sighed, resigned to his fate.

(LINE BREAK)

Several weeks passed, and Hiccup found himself the proud owner of a new forge and a new prosthesis. It was completely different from the one he had made before, since it didn't function like an actual foot. The part that would touch the ground was slightly spiked, to allow him better traction. It was also significantly smaller than the old one. There was still a spring attached to it, that made it so that Hiccup could bounce on it a little. Hiccup could also flick it so it folded in on itself, making it so he didn't have to take it off when he slept.

Hiccup was adjusting, since it made him limp slightly, unlike the old leg. Hiccup found himself also having to rethink his balance, as he had less 'foot' to stand on than before. Hiccup thought of it as a challenge that he would win.

Hiccup was also allowing Rohan and Addelyn to go flying on their own, after two more supervised flights. They were picking up on the skills quickly, and were even beginning to speak a little Dragonese. It was shaky, and some of the errors they ended up making made all of the adults laugh until their sides hurt.

Hiccup couldn't help but smile. The last few weeks had been amazing, so much so that Hiccup had a hard time believing it. Hiccup and Toothless had been flying in the evening, working on aerial manoeuvres, and some battle manoeuvres they would use if they had to. Hiccup had also begun to climb up the wall every morning, while Rohan and Addelyn were asleep.

It was gruelling work, but Hiccup could already feel his strength returning. Between the climbing and flying, Hiccup found that his agility had increased, despite the new foot hampering his progress slightly.

Hiccup had also begun work on new saddles. Not just for himself and Toothless, but for Rohan and Addelyn as well. It was slow going for the kids, as he had to take all the measurements from scratch. The new one he was making for Toothless was almost complete, and Hiccup's fingers already itched to use it.

**It's looking good, Hiccup. **

Hiccup jumped, looking down to see Water sitting to his right. Hiccup breathed a sigh of relief. **I like it.**

**That's good. Maybe you can make more dragon scale things. Between Toothless, Harley, Flyna, Stormfly, and myself, you'll have more scales then you'll know what to do with soon.**

**You guys shed soon? **Hiccup asked.

**Yeah. In about another month or so. We'll shed most of our scales and the new ones growing underneath will be thicker to prepare for winter.**

**Hmm. I'll have to see if I can melt them together instead of laying them like shingles. that was a pain, and Toothless's tailfin is looking kind of rough. How are the eggs?**

**They're developing properly. They should hatch soon, I think. They were born late into the season.**

**They'll be fine. **Hiccup reassured.

**That's what everyone tells us. That doesn't mean that we're still not going to worry.**

Hiccup smiled, crouching so he was closer to the blue dragon, **I know. We're just trying to help.**

Water snorted, little puffs of smoke drifting into the cool air. **Snow is coming. I worry we won't be able to keep them warm enough. **

**I'm sure the others will help if you ask. Do you use your fire to keep them warm?**

**Yes. We breathe on them to try to keep their temperature from fluctuating too badly. **

**Then definitely get the others to help. I'm sure they won't mind. Harvest is over, and the animals are okay for now. We have lots of hay in the boat, and unless something really weird happens, I doubt we'll be doing a whole lot except staying alive. It is winter, after all.**

Water nodded, **I suppose so. Thanks.**

Hiccup smiled, and watched as the small dragon flew off toward his nest.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup stood next to Toothless, laughing at the one scale that seemed determined to stay attached to the dragon's side. All of the other scales had fallen off without a fight, but this one didn't want to let go.

Toothless complained about it constantly, but wouldn't let Hiccup touch it. Where the scale was inhibiting them from flying, since it was squarely in the way of their equipment.

This meant that both Toothless and Hiccup were antsy. Hiccup was doing more and more on the ground, mostly on his own. He had more goods to sell in the boat then he'd had for a while. All of the saddles were completed, and Rohan and Addelyn had more toys then they knew what to do with.

Hiccup stared at the loose scale. **Won't let me pull it off?**

**No! It has to fall off on it's own. **Toothless growled, craning his neck to try to see the offending scale. **Thanks anyway.**

**I'm going to go experiment with the other scales, alright? You wanna add the dragon fire to the forge when I get it to heat?**

Toothless snorted, smoke curling from his nostrils. **I guess. If you burn yourself again, I'm taking away your forge privileges for a week.**

Hiccup cringed, imagining the forge, still burning, but nothing being done with it. **Fine. Let's go. **

Hiccup and Toothless flew to the other side of the cavern, near the semi-protected area where the forge was. Three of it were rock, since Flyna had eaten out a portion of the wall for them to offer protection from the wind and snow.

The forge was still going, and it didn't take long for Hiccup, using the bellows, to get the forge as hot as he needed. Hiccup placed a few of Toothless's scales into the coals, and Toothless breathed his fire over it.

The fire burned purple for a moment, and then returned to normal. After a few minutes, the scales began to melt a little, and Hiccup smiled widely. **This is awesome, bud. Think of the armour I could make from this!**

**Don't just think about it! **_**Do**_** something!**

Hiccup, laughing from his friend's dry humour and the sheer exhilaration of his discovery, darted to the work table, and grabbed his hammer, and took the scales from the forge.

Hiccup began to shape the scales, and as he worked, and Toothless watched, he began to make the first thing that had come to his mind; a bracer/vambrace* cross that he had seen while trading at the trading post. The scales melted together almost seamlessly, making it seem that the piece of armour was made of one black piece of metal, or rock. Only when Hiccup focused, could he see where the scales had melted, in an almost exact replica of where the scales would have joined together on a dragon's body.

Already, Hiccup could see that he had made a good choice. The scales were flexible, and bended easily under his hammer. The arm guard was a little thicker on the top than he had intended, but it would still do it's job if Hiccup had his way. Hiccup dearly hoped that what he was doing was correct, and that the design changes he had made wouldn't effect his flexibility.

Soon, Hiccup had the shape done, and he found himself pleased, waiting for it to cool for a moment before quenching it. The piece was pitch black and slightly glossy, shining with a blue tinge that Hiccup hadn't expected in the firelight. On the front end, where his hand would be, the top of the brace was pointed, and extended a little to protect his wrist. The band would fit him, Hiccup knew, he had taken more of his measurements than he would have thought possible.

Hiccup simply hoped that the brace would still be flexible after it set.

Hiccup fished it out of the barrel, and left it on the worktable to dry and set, not wanting to damage the precious material because he was impatient. Toothless nudged his hand. **Let's go flying, we can join Addelyn and Rohan. **

**Yeah. Alright **

Toothless smiled, and started pushing his rider out of the stuffy room. **C'mon! When we're back, you can finish my new saddle!**

_**Your**_** new saddle? I'm making it more comfortable for **_**me**_**! **Hiccup laughed, climbing onto his dragon when they were out in the cool air.

**It's lighter for me, too! **Toothless said, darting into the air.

Hiccup rolled his eyes, looking, and finding, Rohan and Addelyn sitting on their respective dragons, staring out at the ocean. Toothless landed, still grinning. Hiccup looked at the two children, who looked slightly pensive.

"What's wrong?" Hiccup asked.

Rohan pointed in front of them, down toward the water. Down below, Hiccup could see a small seafaring vessel. It was smaller than his own boat, by quite a bit, but it seemed to know exactly where it was going.

"I'm going down," Hiccup coughed, "Hide."

Rohan nodded, and the two dragons took off, swooping steeply to go back into their home. Hiccup waited a moment, making sure that they managed alright, before urging Toothless into the air again.

They met the boat just feet from the shore. Hiccup had to blink back surprise at the semi-familiar, hulking shape of Fishlegs. Toothless landed on the largest part of the dock, eyes alert for danger.

Hiccup slipped off, and met Fishlegs near the helm, "What?"

Fishlegs looked sheepish, "Can you teach me to train dragons?"

Hiccup stared, dumbstruck at the large Viking. With his prosthetic arm, and scarred face, Hiccup was completely taken aback, "Why?"

Fishlegs frowned, "The dragons stopped attacking. I can't be a help to Berk without anything to fight. I want to learn about dragons, you know I've always wanted to know more anyway," The big man shuffled his feet, "Besides, I thought it could be mutually beneficial."

Hiccup pinched the bridge of his nose, "How? Explain."

"If you teach me about dragons, I can spread the word around Berk, or even pay you in materials or severices, or teach you about herbs!"

Hiccup sighed, "We'll see. Others have to agree-" Hiccup choked, coughing.

Fishleg's brows knitted together, "Addelyn and Rohan know me. So do you and Toothless."

Hiccup's mouth twisted into a smug, sadistic smirk. The expression made Fishlegs clearly uncomfortable. Aparently, under all the muscle, Fishlegs was still the frightened teen he had been before.

"Other dragons. From Berk."

Fishlegs gulped, but nodded, "That's fine. No matter what, I still want to learn."

Hiccup nodded, once.

"Hiccup-"

Hiccup's face screwed up. Toothless called him Hiccup, the dragons called him Hiccup. No one else did, and Hiccup personally found that more agreeable.

"Rowin. Thank you."

"Don't thank me yet," Hiccup hopped back onto Toothless, "Meet me near entrance."

Before Fishlegs could say anything else, Hiccup was gone in a blur of black scales. This left Fishlegs feeling odd, and slightly frightened.

That didn't stop Fishlegs from feeling excited, however.

(LINE BREAK)

Fishlegs stared in wonder at the spectacle before him. Five dragons, all of differing sizes, classes, speeds, and apparent temperaments, all standing close to one another.

Staring at him.

It was unnerving, but Fishlegs held firm. He inclined his head in greeting, unsure of what to do. The Nadder and Gronkle he knew. He hadn't defeated them in the Arena, he had killed his first dragon in a raid, but he did go down to make sure they had water and food everyday.

It had been something to do, something that relaxed him. Between the long walk to and from the Arena, and the actual care that went into caring for them, Fishlegs was glad to know that his kindness could be returned.

Hiccu- Rowin, stood beside him, a serious expression on his face. The dragons were clearly talking with each other, still not looking away from Fishlegs, but from what Fishlegs could tell, the discussion was moving in his favour.

For one, none of the dragons looked angry or scared. They were clearly discussing what they would be doing, but nothing but curiosity, nervousness, and a little bit of scepticism seemed to colour their body language or expressions. Flyna, the Gronckle (as Hi-Rowin had introduced her) seemed happy at his appearance, while the others seemed mostly indifferent.

Fishlegs was in the middle of a internal prayer to Thor when Hiccup clapped a hand on his shoulder, a satisfied smirk on his face, "You're in. You can stay."

Fishlegs laughed, "Thank you, so much! This is gonna be so cool!" Fishlegs couldn't rein in his excitement now that he knew he could stay, "I'm going to learn so much-"

Hic- Rowin held up a hand, "Slow down. Get used to-" he coughed briefly "-everything, then ask questions."

Fishlegs took a deep breath, "Alright. THank you, even if you don't start right away. I have all my stuff in the boat. Am I staying in here, or in the boat?"

"Here," Hi-Rowin rasped, "Get your things."

Fishlegs practically bounded out of the cave, leaving Hiccup with a mild headache, but a sense of hope.

(LINE BREAK)

* A bracer is a piece of armour archers wear on their forearm to prevent injuries from the bowstring, and the fletching. It can also be used to prevent loose clothing from getting caught on the bowstring. It is a tubular piece of armour that wraps around the whole forearm, stopping before the elbow and wrist to allow for movement.

A vambrace is another piece of armour. It was traditionally worn with plate armour. It generally covered the whole forearm, including the wrist and elbow, but it still allowed for movement.

I don't know if people ever made a mix of the two, allowing greater protection (I'm thinking the piece would be thicker and a little longer (to cover wrist and stop at the elbow) than a bracer. However, scales (at least here) are flexible and durable, so Hiccup can still move his arm freely without straining against armour.
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Hiccup stared at Fishlegs in amazement. The large man was learning rapidly, which on reflection, made a lot of sense. Fishlegs had always been a quick learner, trying to talk to Flyna. It only made sense that he would be quick to learn about the dragons and their personalities.

Fishlegs was also quick on the language, learning his name and simple phrases in a matter of days. He didn't speak Dragonese often, preferring to listen rather than speak. Rohan and Addelyn had dragged him around their home, showing Fishlegs the sights and workings.

Hiccup generally watched with a smile on his face, finding comfort in the fact that the kids were comfortable with the large, rather intimidating man. The dragons, except Flyna, were all wary of Fishlegs at first, but after the first day, they treated him as they would Hiccup or the kids.

Hiccup found it refreshing, knowing that he wasn't the only adult around. It was nice knowing that Addelyn and Rohan could hold an entire conversation with someone without the other person being gruff and to the point.

The vambrace/bracer Hiccup had made worked wonderfully. Hiccup was quick to make another, and now had both arms protected from fire and everyday injuries. Hiccup admitted to himself that they looked really good, making him look more like someone formidable.

Hiccup had completed his new saddle. It was more form fitting, with two small bars he could hold on to, instead of the chunkier bars he'd used before. The bars could be moved, and clipped, to the saddle itself, so Toothless could fly on his own like he could before he lost his tailfin.

Hiccup also made the gears and levers that allowed Toothless to gain control of his tailfin smaller, more delicate. All of the changes made Toothless increase his already formidable speed, leaving Hiccup with chapped lips and red cheeks from wind burn.

It was exhilarating, the burn of the wind on his face. The only problem, was that his eyes were suffering the consequence, and Hiccup did need his eyes to fly. Toothless had suggested they fly with Hiccup blindfolded once. It hadn't gone well. Since then, it had been decided that Hiccup had to fly with his eyes open.

So, Hiccup designed a helmet. Hiccup knew he couldn't craft helmets, so he was going to requisition it from Gobber the next time he was in Berk. Which would be soon, as Hiccup was beginning to run out of room in the boat to hold the things he had made.

"Rowin," Hiccup jerked suddenly, pulled from his thoughts. He stared up at Fishlegs, who was bouncing on his feet. Hiccup raised an eyebrow in question. Fishlegs smiled, stretching several of his scars, "Do you think I could ride Flyna?"

Hiccup blinked, then looked past Fishlegs, and toward Flyna. **Do you want him to ride you?**

**I'm willing to try! **Flyna replied. **Rohan is fine, but we don't seem to fly like you and Toothless, or even like Addie and Stormfly.**

Hiccup nodded. **That's fair. Are you sure? He's a heavy guy.**

**I'm a heavy dragon, Hiccup. I'm sure I can carry him.**

Hiccup levered himself to his feet, "Fine. I'll get rope."

Fishlegs' smile broadened, "Oh, thank you Hiccup!"

"Don't thank yet."

(LINE BREAK)

Fishleg's balance was awful. His form needed work, and if he wasn't careful, he was going to fall off, no matter how tightly he gripped the rope tied around Flyna for his comfort.

Hiccup knew these things, but he also saw the determination on Fishleg's face. He saw the way Flyna was trying to keep her rider on top of her. He could sometimes hear the soothing growls and chirps she would send Fishlegs's way.

He also saw in Fishlegs the same, genuine curiosity and glee that had made him fly on Toothless for the first time. Hiccup knew now that Fishlegs would probably never feel the same about boats, or walking, or even running, now that he had experienced flying.

Hiccup sighed, but smiled when he noticed Fishlegs straitening a little on the dragon's back. Hiccup saw the exalted look on the heavy man's face, and briefly wondered if he himself had made a similar expression his first true time in the sky.

"O-Okay. I think that's enough for today!" Fishlegs shouted over the whistling wind. Hiccup nodded, and pointed down, toward the island.

**Take him down slowly, Flyna! **Hiccup called. **He's a lot different from Rohan!**

Flyna rolled her eyes. **I know! **She did what she was told, however, and began a slow descent toward the ground. Hiccup smiled, and followed, keeping an eye on the man perched precariously on the dragon.

When they landed safely, Fishlegs lurched off of the dragon's back, landing on the soft dirt with a smile on his face, "Wow! That was... cool! Thanks, Flyna."

Flyna smiled, her tongue lolling out of her mouth. **Welcome. **

Hiccup smiled, "Take off rope."

Fishlegs nodded, and began to untie the rope with fumbling hands.

**So, wanna go on a quick loop of the island?** Hiccup asked Toothless.

Toothless launched himself into the air. **Of course!**

Hiccup smiled, wincing at the uncomfortable tug at the skin on his cheeks. **Remind me tomorrow, we're going to Berk. I need to drop off those plans for the helmet with Gobber. We'll set up the stall, too. Maybe someone will actually buy something instead of looking.**

**People have bought things before. **Toothless said.

**Reluctantly. ****Do you think Fishlegs will be interested in some of the things I've made? **Hiccup asked, slipping his legs from the stirrups, and laying on the dragon's back.

Toothless drifted to one side for a split second, but then Hiccup heard the gears click into place, and they righted again.

**Maybe. He seemed to have fun earlier.**

**He did. **Hiccup replied, looking up into the sky. **What is he going to do?**

**What do you mean?**

**When he's done living with us. None of us have a problem with it now, but it's getting colder. He can't sleep in the clearing for much longer without risking frostbite, and he can't afford to lose any more limbs. He can't use the skills he's picked up here on Berk-**

**He can, Hiccup. What if a stray dragon happens upon Berk, looking only for a drink of water? Ninety-nine percent of the Vikings there would kill it on sight, but Fishlegs could try to talk to it, figure out what it would want. **

Hiccup nodded, sighing, then sat up. From where they were, he could see straight down into his home. The fire pit was lit, and Hiccup could see a soft red glow from where Harley and Water's nest was...

Hiccup slid his feet into the stirrups, and leaned forward, Toothless automatically dived down, following his rider's nonverbal instruction. **What!?- **Toothless stopped, and tucked his legs underneath him when he saw the nest.

It looked like it was on fire.

(LINE BREAK)
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Dragon and rider broke out of their steep dive just in time for them to pull up and land safely. One Toothless's feet had touched the ground, Hiccup jumped out of the saddle, and ran forward, heart in his throat.

Harley and Water were standing a little from the nest, looking concerned, but excited. **What's going on? **Hiccup demanded, unable to see the eggs from the smoke that sat heavily near the ground.

**They're hatching. **Harley said quietly, **It's a little early for them to be hatching.**

**What's going on? **Hiccup exclaimed, **They're on fire!**

**No, they're not. They're trying to get out, heating the shells up. One I think cracked their shell already, and that set the nest aflame.** Water said, cocking his head, and inching closer to Harley.

**What do we do?**

**Nothing. Until the eggs crack, they'll waste their energy trying to get out using heat. **

**Waste energy, what do you mean?**

Toothless sat despondently beside his rider. **I don't know much about eggs, but I've heard of some hatchlings trying to get out, and wasting their energy and not making out of the egg.**

Hiccup's face fell. He sat beside Toothless, leaning against his dragon, a stunned expression overtaking his features. **We can watch them. Can we help them before it gets to that? **

**No. **Harley choked. **If they use all their energy trying to get out, they won't be strong enough to survive the winter.**

Hiccup didn't even jump when three sets of very different footsteps moved closer. A soft hand tugged on his collar, and a small warmth curled into his side. Despite himself, Hiccup's lips twitched. Addelyn curled up beside him, a blanket wrapped around her shoulders.

Rohan settled himself on a large rock only a few feet away, and Fishlegs joined him. After a few more minutes, Flyna and Stormfly joined the watch, staying just outside the faint light given off by the eggs, barely visible through the smoke.

Hiccup felt his throat closing as more and more time passed. Addelyn fell asleep at his side, and he could hear Fishlegs snoring behind him. **Rohan's asleep too, isn't he?** Hiccup asked Toothless dully.

Toothless's eyes darted backwards, then nodded. **Yeah.**

**Good. I don't want them to be awake if-if...**

**I understand. We can't give up yet. Sometimes it can take quite a while for the hatchlings to burst free.**

Hiccup nodded, swallowing dryly.

More time passed, and Hiccup began to feel his eyes slide shut every time he relaxed. His head would fall forward, waking himself up.

Then, almost as if in a dream, the smoke died, and the light emanating from the eggs began to dim. Hiccup forced himself into full wakefulness, keeping his senses trained on the spot in front of him. _C'mon, please._

Hiccup's heart froze when an almost inaudible _chirp_ and the sound of breaking eggshells began to fill the silence of the clearing. Both Harley and Water moved forward, and Hiccup gently shook Addelyn awake, motioning for Toothless to wake Fishlegs and Rohan.

After a moment of breathless anticipation, Harley and Water bounded back, one hatchling in their mouths, and one slung over their backs. They gently set down the babies, three of whom shook themselves, and looked around curiously.

Hiccup smiled. **Which is the one Snotlout tried to steal?**

Harley's smile vanished. She nudged the one that didn't seem to be nearly as active as it's siblings. **This one. It's smaller than the others. **

Addelyn's face split into a huge grin, "Oh! Look at it's scales! They're like the ocean, but better!"

It was true, the smallest baby's scales were a deep blue/green, with more hints of blue than green. Addelyn sat forward, "Can I see him, please?"

**Is it a boy?**

**No, it's a girl. **Harley replied. She sighed, gently picked up the smallest of her children, and carefully deposited her on Addelyn's lap. Hiccup hadn't thought it possible, but Addelyn's smile grew.

She gently began to pet along the dragon's body. From head to tail, she ran her fingers along the soft scales, smiling as the baby began to purr, snuggling in her lap for warmth.

**What are you naming them?**

**We have three boys, and the little girl there. **Water stated. **I'm really not sure. **

Hiccup stared at the little dragon in Addelyn's lap. **It's up to you two.**

Water nodded, and nudged Harley over to the small hatchling. **We will name her Kelda. **Harley said finally.

Water picked up the largest of the hatchlings, one that was light green in colour. **This is Fafnir. **

**This is Drakon. **Harley said, her eyes bright. She nuzzled the hatchling closest to her, the second smallest, a baby with almost night blue scales.

Everyone looked at the last hatchling, who had emerald green scales. He stood on wobbling legs, and waddled over to Rohan, who let the young dragon climb into his lap without question.

**Salzar. **Both Harley and Water spoke at the same time.

Salzar chirped happily, and wriggled his way into the warmth of Rohan's jacket. Fishlegs smiled at the sight, then stood, his joints creaking, "I'm going to bed."

"Alright," Hiccup replied. He looked over at the two Terrible Terrors. **What do you want to do? You can keep them in the alcove with us if you want. **

**That would be best. It is getting colder earlier, and they're really small. **Harley replied.

Addelyn gathered up the tiny dragon in her arms, pushing aside her jacket so Kelda could crawl inside. Addelyn giggled, shivering, as the cool scales met her warm skin. She stood, making sure that she didn't hurt Kelda. .Rohan stood as well, Salzar's head poking out from the top of his tunic.

Hiccup smiled at the sight, and lead the weary group to the alcove.

(LINE BREAK)

The next week was hectic for everyone, and Hiccup hadn't even been to Berk or the trading post. The baby dragons were, for the most part, curious, and rambunctious. It didn't take more than a day or two for them to pick up on some of their language; pleading for food and warmth when they wanted.

Addelyn and Rohan spent a great deal of time with Water, Harley, and the hatchlings, as it gave them a chance to learn Dragonese the same way baby dragons would. It was good for them, and they were quick learners. Addelyn talked more Dragonese than Rohan did, but he learned the words and phrases quicker than she did. It was beyond fascinating.

Fishlegs thought it was amazing, and learned as much as he was able. Each night, he would write down his findings in a thick, leather bound book. Hiccup hadn't asked why, knowing that if he did, there was a good chance that he would have to take the book and kick Fishlegs off the island.

Hiccup didn't want to, because he was quickly getting used to the company of the large man. Fishlegs was an asset, he made sure the firewood was split, and dry. He also collected herbs he knew that could be used in healing and cooking, from around the island. Fishlegs could help with heavy lifting, and carrying, of the fish-laden barrels that would help keep them fed over the winter.

Hiccup found that winter was settling in quicker than in years previous, and was left scrambling to make sure they had enough food. As the cold settled in, Hiccup and Fishlegs dried, salted, and smoked more meat than Hiccup could ever do on his own.

Hiccup had also found, that in the increasingly cold temperatures, his leg was beginning to act up more than usual at the time of year. Where the limb used to be ached fiercely at times. The leg above the prosthetic throbbed as well. Hiccup remembered Jyn saying that it was because she had had to cut through bone to make the amputation clean. She had told him then to expect the pain, but it never astounded Hiccup that the limb persisted.

There was no snow on the ground yet, but Hiccup knew it was coming, one evening, as he roasted a large fish over the fire. It was dinner time, and Hiccup had now been able to leave the warm alcove for food. His leg had stopped him from doing much of anything beyond laying curled up on his bed, trying not to cry.

If Hiccup were to be honest with himself, if he hadn't been so hungry, he would have stayed put. His leg, even now, with the warmth of the fire seeping into the rest of his bones, didn't relent.

Fishlegs sat beside him, the log creaking under his weight, "It's good to see you up."

"Thanks," Hiccup said quietly, turning the spit, "This for you three."

"No, you need the food more than I do. I can make myself something when you're done," Fishlegs replied stoically, "I know it's your leg. Your limp was more pronounced than normal, and you have it elevated."

Hiccup ducked his head, "Sorry... I know you've dealt with this before-"

"Not in the same way, Hiccup."

Hiccup paused, and looked at the prosthetic right arm that Fishlegs was wearing. Fishlegs smiled sadly, "Mine was clean at the elbow. Besides, even this hurts a little sometimes. Gobber told me that his leg hurt more than his hand, anyway. He said he'd rather lose the other hand than lose the other leg."

Hiccup nodded, he vaguely remembered Gobber telling him once that his leg had hurt far more for him than his hand had. Hiccup had always wondered why, but had never asked out of fear of losing the kindness of one of the few adults who would treat him kindly.

Hiccup carefully pulled the fish off the spit, and deftly cut it with practiced motions, "Where are they?" He asked, setting the plates down, and levering himself to his feet with a wince.

Fishlegs pushed him back down, pulled another fish from the barrel, and put it on the spit. He handed it to Hiccup, "If you'll start cooking this, I'll go get them."

Hiccup smiled thankfully, "Thanks."

"Not a problem," Fishlegs smiled, the scars on his face stretching, casting odd shadows over his features. Fishlegs left, lumbering toward the garden.

Hiccup sighed, picked up his large portion of fish, and began to eat. As much as the pain churned his stomach, he still knew it was important to eat, no matter how much he didn't want to.

After a few short minutes, Fishlegs returned with Rohan and Addelyn following behind him. Hiccup watched them skip over the frosted grass, smiling at the memory of when he himself had done the same while exploring Berk.

The two siblings sat themselves down beside him, picking up their plates, and began to tear into the fish. Hiccup smiled, and turned the spit on Fishleg's fish, "Do you want... to come to Berk... tomorrow?" Hiccup rasped, asking the humans around him.

Fishlegs sat on the log across the fire pit. He began to turn the fish from his position. Hiccup stared down at what was left of his fish in distaste, not wanting to tempt his stomach into rebelling.

A warm breath of air on his neck made Hiccup jump, jostling his leg. He craned his neck to see Toothless smiling at him. Hiccup glared, grimacing in pain as he shifted his leg back into a more comfortable position.

**Sorry. **Toothless said. **I know you're not going to eat the rest of your fish.**

Hiccup smirked, tossing the fish over his shoulder. Toothless caught it easily in his mouth, and gulped it down in one swallow. **Thanks, Hiccup. **

Hiccup made a non-committal noise in the back of his throat, but still managed to look amused. Toothless strode forward, and sat down beside his rider. **How's your leg?**

Hiccup shrugged. **Same. **

**I'm sorry.**

**Not your fault. I'm glad I moved as quick as I did.**

**Me too. I don't think you would have survived much more damage. **

Hiccup dug his elbow into his dragon's side. **I've gotten better at taking care of myself, thank you! I'm not the toothpick I was back then. **

**Maybe not, but you're still a toothpick to some dragons.**

Hiccup rolled his eyes. **Like we don't know that. **

Toothless smiled, revealing teeth. Hiccup sighed, using Toothless and the log to haul himself onto his feet. **We should go to bed. We have to load the boat in the morning if we're going to Berk.**

**Of course. This damn leg is only going to get worse. I suppose I should try to bear my way through it for now. I don't want to know what it'll be like by Snoggletog this year. **

Toothless snorted. Hiccup faced the others, "Going to bed... night."

"Night!" Rohan said around a mouthful of fish.

Addelyn smiled, and waved, unable to speak around the mouthful she had just taken. Hiccup chuckled, waved back, then climbed onto Toothless, who walked back to the alcove.

Already, Water, Harley, Salzar, Kelda, Fafnir, and Drakon were already on a pile on Hiccup's bed, snoring away. Hiccup scoffed, gently pushed the heap of dragons to the other side of his bed, and climbed into the bed himself. He sighed, his leg relaxing for the first time almost all day.

**Hiccup. **Toothless said, breaking the silence. **Do you mind asking me about your mother?**

**No, why? **Hiccup replied.

**You've told me a little, but not how old you were when you lost her.**

**I was three. I don't remember much. I remember that it was night, and there were flames everywhere. A hulking figure came, and I got this. **Hiccup reached to touch the scar on his chin, which had become more prominent as he'd grown. **It was a dragon. no one would talk about it much, but Mom saved me from the dragon, apparently.**

Toothless nodded. **She was carried off? You said something about that before.**

**Yeah. She stepped in front of me, and got carried off when Stoick came to save us.**

I'm sorry.

**Not your fault**. Hiccup slurred quietly. Toothless smiled at his almost asleep human.

**I know. **

Hiccup smiled sleepily, and shut his eyes. Toothless curled himself on his slab of rock, and fell asleep to the sound of snoring.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup woke up the next morning, his leg throbbing in time with his lifebeat. He sighed, and carefully flexed what remained of the limb, sighing as the muscles relaxed a little. Hiccup rubbed the sleep from his eyes, and sat up. The pile of dragons to his left hadn't moved at all.

Hiccup smiled to himself, and slipped out of bed, steadying himself with the wall. He limped forward a few steps, growling as his leg refused to stop hurting. Addelyn and Rohan were still asleep. Rohan was on his stomach, sprawled across the whole of his bed, while Addelyn was curled up in a small ball in the middle of her bed. She clutched her doll tightly to her chest, and was snoring slightly.

Hiccup gently shook Toothless awake, then moved to the kids. Hiccup smiled at them, "C'mon," **I feel better.**

Rohan nodded, slipping out of bed. Addelyn winced when her cold feet touched the ground. **We go to Berk? **She asked shakily.

Hiccup's smile broadened. **Yes. We'll eat, pack boat, and go.**

"Alright!" Rohan said, carelessly pulling his blankets back over his bed. Addelyn took more time in making her bed, but was soon outside the alcove, humming under her breath.

Toothless nudged his head under Hiccup's hand. **I know your leg still hurts.**

Hiccup grimaced. **I figured you'd know, but they looked excited last night.**

Toothless huffed. **C'mon, I think I can smell Fishlegs cooking something.**

Hiccup smiled, and limped forward beside his friend.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup knocked on a wooden doorframe of Berk's smithy. Gobber was hammering away at a pot, and looked up. His face split into a grin, his stone tooth jutting from his jaw, "Hiccup!"

"Gobber." Hiccup said quietly, not at all offended by his birth name.

"What are you doing here?" Gobber asked, hobbling forward, "Do you want to trade?"

Hiccup nodded, and gestured for Toothless to follow him into the space. Toothless sat, eyes wandering around the smithy. Hiccup untied a sack from his saddle, and handed it to Gobber. Gobber stomped to the counter, Hiccup following slowly.

"How's your leg?" Gobber asked, still turned toward the inventions he was pulling out of he sac.

Hiccup stiffened, "Fine."

"Don't lie to me, Hiccup. You may have gotten better at it, but I can tell when you're lying. Pull up a stool, and tell me what these things do."

Hiccup nodded, fetched a nearby stool, and sank into it gratefully. He picked up what looked to be a blade attached to a moving bar, with wheel on top. Hiccup spun the wheel, and the blade moved.

"Cut kindling," Hiccup said, "Kids.. or a toy."

"Huh," Gobber rubbed his chin with his remaining hand, "The others?"

Hiccup set the blade down, and picked up a small, metal ball. With a smooth, practised motion, Hiccup squeezed the ball tightly in his hand, and threw it at a bucket just outside the smithy.

A net sprung from the ball, extending, and reaching out to cover the entire bucket, with a fair amount of room to spare. Four metal cleats were dug into the ground. Gobber nodded appreciatively.

"Trigger?"

Hiccup nodded, "Released by... pressure."

"What about this?" Gobber asked, holding up what seemed to be a small, metal tube that was closed at each end. Hiccup smiled, and took the small tube in his hands. He pulled off one end of the tube, and sharply twisted the other end. A sharp spike came out from the tube. Gobber took it, "Hidden weapon?"

Hiccup nodded, "Yes. Just twist... bottom."

"I saw," Gobber twisted the bottom the other way, and smiled a little when the spike retreated. Hiccup put the cap back on, and leaned back. Gobber looked at Hiccup, "What do you want in return for these?" 

Hiccup drew out several pieces of parchment from his scroll case. He flattened them out, and allowed Gobber to look, "I would like... a helmet."

"I can see tha'. Gobber said quietly, "When do you want it?"

"Whenever... you can... finish it."

"I'll have it done in a few days. Do you mind if I experiment with what you gave me?"

Hiccup shook his head, "No."

"Good. I'm rather excited, now." Gobber stood, and extended his real hand. Hiccup slipped off the stool, wincing when his foot made contact with the ground, and clasped the proffered hand. They shook hands, and Hiccup hobbled over to Toothless.

**Are you ready to go? **Hiccup asked, noticing that the dragon was busy sniffing the floor around the forge.

**Sure. **Toothless straitened, **But I smell that girl you don't like,**

**Astrid? **Hiccup asked, limping out the smithy.

**The blond who kissed you? Yeah.**

**She does live here-**

"Hic- Rowin!" Hiccup stopped, and turned toward Stoick, who was walking down the path toward him.

Hiccup sighed, straitened his shoulders, and looked at his father in the eyes. Toothless sat beside his rider, eyes narrowed and calculating.

"You have some things at the house I want you to take back to your island," Stoick said, standing next to his son.

Hiccup stiffened more. He glared up at his father, "Can't stand... to look?"

Stoick grimaced, and Hiccup detected a flash of pain crossing his features. Hiccup sighed, and began to walk to his old house. Stoick followed.

"I'm sorry, but I... You're not my son anymore, and I don't want to be reminded of my disappointment."

Hiccup, if possible, stiffened more, "I'm not... sorry for what... I did."

"I know you're not, but I am. You were next in line, Hiccup. If you had just learned to be more like us-"

Hiccup half-turned, staring into his father's eyes, "Then it would... be... a lie. I would... never be... happy. I would... suffer. Berk would... suffer... Only _you_... would... benefit."

Stoick's jaw tightened, and his hand moved to the axe strapped to his waist. Toothless growled, and he moved his hand away from the axe. Stoick cleared his throat, "I've offended you. I apologize."

Hiccup shrugged, and motioned for Toothless to stand down. The three began to walk again. Hiccup stared at his old home, and sighed. His leg throbbed with each step he took, but he was not going to show Stoick how much he hurt.

They reached his old home without another word. Stoick opened the door, and Hiccup walked into the place he had called home for most of his life. It hadn't changed much since he'd left, and that alone didn't shock Hiccup at all.

Toothless bounded into the house, his head cocked in curiosity. **This is where you lived? **

Hiccup nodded, gesturing toward the loft upstairs. **I slept up there. **

Stoick coughed, and shuffled his big feet, "I haven't changed anything. Take what you want from your room."

Hiccup nodded, and slowly climbed the stairs. Toothless followed, taking each stair at a time. Hiccup ducked into his room, and coughed at the dust that wafted in his face. The only recent disturbances he could see were old footprints in the dust, and a large dent on one side of his old bed.

**I wouldn't fit into my bed anymore. **Hiccup said dully, opening the window. Toothless noticed the small set of steps, hastily constructed. **Is this how you got to your roof? **

Hiccup nodded, moving toward his desk. everything was where he'd left it, except for the picture he had left Stoick all those years before. Hiccup stumbled to his bed, and sat on it heavily, extending his false leg in front of him. He buried his head in his hands.

**Did I do the right thing? **

Toothless spun, and hopped onto the bed beside Hiccup. He stared down at his rider, the toxic green eyes baring into his soul. **You made the only choice you could, Hiccup. You weren't given a right choice, or a wrong choice. You made the choice for **_**you**_**, which is one of the few you ever made.**

**But-**

**No. No 'what ifs' or 'buts'. You have a family, you have friends. The war between your people and dragons is done. It's not an easy life, but it is your life. You chose the lesser of two evils that day, and I support you fully on your choice. What would you have done? Faced the Monstrous Nightmare by yourself, surrounded by those who despised you scant weeks before? You said it yourself, your father didn't like you, the village didn't like you, and you were miserable. **

Toothless leaned in close to Hiccup, breathing the fishy air into his human's face. **You may not have done the right thing for Berk, but you did the right thing for you.**

Hiccup nodded dully. **Thanks bud... I guess we should get going, huh? Before Stoick kicks us out. **

Toothless nodded. **C'mon. let's get this finished. This house isn't good for you.**

Hiccup smiled sadly, and began to unpin the drawings on the walls, slowly deconstructing his childhood.

(LINE BREAK)
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	23. Chapter 23

Hiccup stared around his room one last time. **I think this is it, bud.**

Toothless nodded, purring quietly. He stood, and stretched out his back. **Good. Let's get back downstairs. **

Hiccup allowed Toothless to get out of the room first, following just after the dragon's tail cleared the doorway. When he hit the bottom of the stairs, he was met with a curious sight: his father, sitting at the table, a helmet almost identical to the one he was wearing sitting in front of him on the table.

Stoick looked up, his green eyes meeting Hiccup's. He shifted uncomfortably in his chair, and motioned to the chair across from him.

Hiccup sat, keeping his back straight and body tense. He didn't want to be in the house any longer than he had to be, so Hiccup was fully prepared to run if need be, "What?"

"I want you to have this, Hiccup," Stoick gestured to the helm.

Hiccup stared at it, "Why?"

"You were going to get it before you killed your first dragon," Stoick began, "It's made out of half of your mother's breast plate. I wear the other half," Stoick gestured to his own helm, "I want you to have it now, because you're a man. You did something no one else would have ever thought of, and you stuck with your choices no matter what."

Hiccup's heart felt like it had plummeted past his feet, and into the floorboards. He didn't hate Stoick, Hiccup was aware of that, but he also knew their relationship would never be what every father would want with his son.

Hiccup knew that. Hiccup had been aware of that since he was a young boy. Hiccup even remembered staring up at his father as if Stoick knew everything in the world, as if Stoick was the only person he would ever need in his life. Hiccup briefly wondered if Stoick knew their relationship was unfixable. Their relationship had grown twisted and rusty, from misunderstanding, and from disuse.

Hiccup nodded, and took the old helm in his hands, "Thank you."

Stoick smiled sadly, "I may not agree with your choices, but I am aware that you made the right ones for you. Thank you for coming back here; I know you could leave anytime you want-"

"No," Hiccup said quietly.

Stoick stopped, his thick eyebrows furrowed in confusion. Hiccup sighed, set the helm on the table, and stood. He went to a cupboard, and pulled out several sheets of parchment, a pot of ink, and an inkpen.

He laid them on the table, and began to write. Even in his haste, his runes were clear and precise.

_I can't leave. The island you found me on is my home, has been for over five years now. I had settled there, and I was content. I had Toothless, and the Terrible Terrors you saw. I could provide for more than myself, and you changed that. _

_Not everything that has happened has been a bad thing, but a good chunk of it has been. You made me come back to a place where I was despised. You almost killed Toothless, the only true friend I ever had, and you almost killed me. You disowned me, and yelled at me. _

_When I was young, you ignored me, ignored what Gobber tried to tell you. You allowed the entire village to torment me, and treat me like I was an Outcast. I was alone, almost all the time, with the exception of when I was with Gobber. _

_Fishlegs treated me alright, but he had to ignore me when anyone else was around, because then he would be an outcast like me. _

_I loved you, and tried to ignore who I really was to please you. I tried to make myself like the other Vikings because I didn't know anything else._

Stoick's eyes roamed over the page, as he took in his son's words. Stoick's eyes grew larger and larger the more he read, until he stopped to look at his son. His eyes were filled with grief, and a good deal of guilt.

"I suppose I wasn't that good of a parent, was I?" Stoick said quietly, "I let you down, when I should have helped you-"

Hiccup shook his head, and began to write again. This time, Stoick watched the words as they were written on the paper.

_Don't. You couldn't have helped me. You could have tried harder, but what happened would have happened eventually. You were there, some of the time, when I was younger. By the time you really _stopped _ being there, I was already used to having lots of time on my hands. _

"That doesn't change-"

_Yes it does. I know our relationship will never be what we always hoped it could be, but that doesn't mean that we can't be at least civil to one another. _

Stoick stared at the words, than at Hiccup, "I suppose so. Would it help if I said you weren't disowned any more?"

Hiccup shook his head. _No. The village knows about it, and I've already given up my claim to Berk; not out of necessity, but because I truly do not want to be Chief. Snotlout may not be the best candidate, but I'm sure someone else can fulfill the role when the time comes. _

Stoick's eyes remained sad, but he nodded, "I suppose that's true, isn't it? I think your mother would be proud of you."

Hiccup blinked, and tilted his head slightly to the side, "What?"

"She was different like you, more Viking of course, but she tried to stop us from killing dragons needlessly."

"Really?" Hiccup asked.

Stoick nodded, and his face grew dark, "It's what killed her eventually. A dragon tried to take you from us, and Valka tried to distract it. It carried her off just as I was coming to save you both. I can only assume she was fed to the beast you killed."

Hiccup nodded, his eyes far away. Toothless purred soothingly, rubbing his head against Hiccup's hand. **C'mon, we should go. We have to set up shop.**

Hiccup picked up his helm, and set it into the bag he had filled with his old things. **That's true. Let's go. **He said dully.

"Goodbye, Rowin," Stoick said.

"Bye," Hiccup replied, wincing as he stepped out of the house.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup leaned heavily against the stall, watching passively as people walked by. Some stopped to look, some looked while walking, and others ignored him completely. It was like a normal day at the trading post; just with a lot less trading being involved.

Hiccup could hear Gobber working in the forge, singing loudly and off key, hammering away at something. Hiccup could also hear the daily life of Berk around him: people shouting, talking, and belching from their homes, streets, and even the occasional shout from the mead hall drifted toward Hiccup.

Hiccup was jolted from his thoughts when Astrid strode over to him, anger on her face, "Where is Fishlegs?" She demanded.

"At docks," Hiccup replied steadily, restless hands carving absentmindedly at a hunk of wood.

"Why did he leave? I know he went to you, he's been telling everyone who will listen about how educational his time with you has been."

Hiccup smiled a little, "Don't know...can't say why...he likes it...with my...family."

"It's not a family!" Astrid exclaimed, "It's a bunch of Outcasts living with dragons!"

Hiccup's face clouded over with anger, he stepped toward Astrid, snarling at her as he did so, "You have no...right!"

Astrid looked startled. Hiccup briefly wondered if she had forgotten that he wasn't going to take anyone's insults anymore. Astrid's blue eyes hardened, and she crossed her arms over her chest, "I suppose I don't, do I? I don't know how _wonderful _those mindless beasts are-"

Toothless growled. **If she calls me mindless again.**

**Easy, bud. We don't want to start anything. **Hiccup cautioned.

**We didn't, she did. She taunted us first. **

Hiccup leaned against his stall, a small smirk growing on his face. **I suppose so, but Addie and Rohan are here.**

Toothless snorted, but sat back on his haunches. **I suppose so. **

Astrid watched the exchange with raised eyebrows. Hiccup turned his attention back to her, "So, want to buy...anything?" He gestured toward his wares.

Astrid's cheeks flamed red, and she stormed off.

"Hey, Hiccup!"

Hiccup jumped, and spun around at the sound of his old name. Tuffnut was walking toward him, a large smile slapped onto his face.

"Rowin," Hiccup corrected.

"I-ugh. I have to get something for Ruffnut for our day of life celebration," Tuffnut sighed, "Do you have something I can give her?"

"Does she need...anything?"

Tuffnut shrugged, "How should I know? Maybe girly stuff, cuz she's a girl!"

Hiccup fought the urge to roll his eyes, "Might have...something."

"Ooh! Is it something good, like a battle axe?"

Hiccup shook his head, "No," he fished out a metal tube similar to the one he had given Gobber earlier. Leaning more heavily against the stall, to take some of the weight off of Hiccup's bad leg, Hiccup uncapped it.

Hiccup showed Tuffnut how to use it, and Tuffnut really liked the simple, hidden weapon. Hiccup knew that Ruffnut would like it as well, and sold the weapon in under two minutes.

It was one of the fastest sales Hiccup had had on Berk.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup sighed, wincing as he shifted his weight to his bad leg. He looked to Toothless, to find the black dragon sleeping. Hiccup smiled at his friend, and nudged him with his foot.

**Toothless. C'mon, we should pack up and get everyone. It's been a long day.**

Toothless mumbled something, but blearily peered up at Hiccup, and sighed. **I suppose. **

Hiccup smiled, and scratched Toothless's head. **I'll get packed up, can you go find Fishlegs and the kids? Try the docks first.**

Toothless stood, and stretched. **Alright. See you in a bit.**

Hiccup smiled, and watched as Toothless flew away. Hiccup's smile slid off his face, and he began to pack up his things.

Toothless came back after only a few minutes. **They're on their way. **

Hiccup nodded. **Good. Did they have a good time?**

**It looked like it. Did you have a good day?**

Hiccup shrugged. **I honestly don't know. Trading with Gobber was nice this morning, but talking with Stoick earlier was hard.**

Toothless nuzzled his rider. **I'm sorry. That had to be hard.**

**It was, but I'm glad you were with me.**

Toothless smiled, **C'mon, lets get going. They shouldn't take too long.**

Hiccup smiled, and continued to pack up his things.

(LINE BREAK)

Addelyn watched as Rowin untied the last rope mooring the boat to Berk's dock. Hiccup pulled the rope on the deck, and waved to Toothless, who began to pull the boat away from the shore.

Rowin looked tired, and he was limping heavily. Addelyn looked to Rohan, to see if he was watching, and found him talking to Fishlegs. Addelyn sighed, and stood beside Rowin.

"How was your day?" She asked.

Rowin shrugged, "Fine."

"Your leg hurts, doesn't it," It wasn't a question.

Rowin's eyes widened, and he smiled wryly, "You're too...smart."

Addelyn brightened, "Rohan says that to me all the time. Mom used to, too."

Rowin smile widened, "That's good."

Addelyn smiled, "I always thought so. When you were little, were you really smart?"

Rowin paused, his eyes darkening a little, "Yes."

"Isn't being smart a good thing?"

Rowin sighed, "Yes. I was too...different from...the others."

"Oh," Addelyn said quietly, "I'm sorry. I think that you being different was a good thing, though."

"I think so...too," Rowin smiled, his eyes brightening again.

Addelyn brightened once more, "Good. You're a good dad."

Both froze, and stared at each other. Rowin smiled hesitantly, "Really?"

Addelyn nodded, "Yes. You're doing a really good job making sure we're okay."

"Thanks," Rowin said quietly. He knelt in front of the little girl, and hugged her.

Addelyn froze, not used to the intimate contact with her adoptive father. After a moment, she returned the embrace.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup lay on Toothless's back, staring at the clouds flying past them.

**You're going to hurt yourself doing that, one of these days. **Toothless remarked dryly.

**Maybe, but it stretches out my back. I'm a lot more flexible now than I was when we first started flying together.**

**That's true. I thought we were going to die the first time we flew.**

Hiccup chuckled. **Me too. I was so scared. **

_**You**_** were scared? **

**Vikings don't fly! **Hiccup exclaimed, exasperated.

**You do.**

**Now! At the time, I didn't even know that what we were doing could even really be done. **

Toothless rolled his eyes, craning his head around to look at his rider. **You're going to be the death of me.**

Hiccup smiled mischievously. **Maybe. Let's head back, it's getting cold.**

Hiccup sat back up, leaning forward so he could grasp at the new saddle. He pressed himself as flat as he could. **C'mon. Fast as you can!  
><strong>

Toothless whooped in delight, and sped forward, nothing but a black smudge in the night sky.

(LINE BREAK)

Two weeks passed. Hiccup's helmet was completed, and snow began to fall. Hiccup had designed, and finished, his flight suit. Now, it was time to test them out.

**Are you sure about this?! **Toothless asked.

**Yes. We've already put it off twice already, c'mon. Are you guys ready? **Hiccup called down to Flyna and Stormfly, who flew below them.

**Yes! **

**Good, now. Don't freak out.**

Hiccup slid from the saddle, his stomach and head lurching at the sensation of falling. Hiccup directed his body to fall straight down. The helmet Hiccup wore protected his face and eyes from the wind, but Hiccup could still feel the cold air whipping by.

Hiccup peered around, and saw Toothless following him. Hiccup took a deep breath, and pressed the button that released the leather that was in between his arms and legs, like a bat's wing.

Hiccup felt the air push him up into the sky, and Hiccup began to laugh heartily. **Bud, it's working!**

Toothless flew just above him now, flying so that he could dive and catch his rider before anything happened. **I can see that! **

Hiccup laughed, enjoying the feeling of flight. Hiccup looked down, trying to gauge his distance from the ground. He had a while yet, so he began to play around with what would happen if he moved his body in different ways.

Leaning to the left or right would allow him to turn in those directions. Shifting his arms and legs into different positions affected his speed.

It was exhilarating, and Hiccup could now understand why Toothless became antsy if he didn't fly very often.

**Toothless! **Hiccup called, noting that he was closer to the ground than he would like. **C'mon! **

Toothless dove, but Hiccup's descent was too fast. Toothless had just enough speed to wrap his paws around his rider, and shield both of them with his wings, before they crashed into several feet of soft snow.

Toothless sprung out of the snow, still holding Hiccup. Hiccup laughed, and took off the helmet. **Toothless! That was beyond awesome, we have to try again!**

**We almost crashed-**

**We almost crashed when we first flew together. multiple times. We even crashed more than either of us care to admit!**

**But this is reckless-**

Hiccup rolled his eyes. **Was what we did before not reckless? Really, big baby-poo?**

Toothless bristled at the name, but nodded slowly. **My scales are going to gray prematurely because of you.**

Hiccup smiled brightly, and put his helmet back on. **Maybe, but this is more fun.**

Toothless snorted, and once Hiccup was in the saddle, took off. **You're going to be the death of me.**

(LINE BREAK)

**We need to figure out a way to increase my airtime. Maybe that'll stop us from crashing every time it comes to trying to get me to stop gliding. **Hiccup said as he walked to the cooking fire.

Toothless rolled his eyes. **You just want to stay up there for longer. **

Hiccup shrugged. **That too. I'll never, ever force you not to fly for several days at a time again. **

Toothless smiled. **The fact that you now understand makes this whole process a little easier to swallow. **

**Have some faith, Toothless. **

Toothless grumbled, and sat beside one of the logs around the fire. Fishlegs was cooking some rabbit over a spit, "How'd it go?"

Hiccup smiled brightly, "Amazing."

**We still have some things to work on. **Toothless said dryly.

Fishlegs laughed, "I'm not surprised. I'm guessing you're hungry."

Hiccup nodded, "Yes. Thanks."

Toothless nudged the top off of a nearby barrel, and began to eat some of the fish from it. Hiccup rolled his eyes.

**Where are the kids? **He asked. Fishlegs blinked, and Hiccup sighed, "Kids?"

"They played a lot today. They made themselves something to eat a while ago, and went to bed, I think. I heard them talking to Harely and Water not too long ago," Fishlegs took the rabbit off of the spit, and cut it roughly in half with his knife.

Hiccup took half, while Fishlegs kept the other. They ate in silence, before Hiccup stood.

"Thanks, Fishlegs."

"It's not a problem, Hiccup."

Hiccup limped to bed, Toothless following soon after.

(LINE BREAK)

**Hiccup. **

Hiccup burrowed himself deeper into the covers, squeezing his eyes shut. **No.**

**Hiccup. We've gotta go to the trading post today.**

**Don't want to, **Hiccup grumbled.

**We have to get a present for the kids. They're birth days are soon.**

Hiccup groaned, but rolled over to face Toothless. **I didn't think I would be this sore.**

Toothless smiled knowingly. **Most are after their first flight.**

Hiccup forced himself to his feet, and smiled when his leg didn't immediately flare with pain. **I think today's going to be a good day. **

**I agree, now, let's go. Are you setting up shop, or are we just going to fly?**

**I'm planning on bringing some gold, and a few pieces to trade. I don't want to bring the entire boat.**

**Alright. **Toothless nudged Hiccup toward the entrance of the alcove.

**Hey! What's the rush?**

**I just want to help you pick the presents out.**

Hiccup rolled his eyes. **Let's get breakfast-**

**Already a step ahead of you! **Toothless gagged, and spat a half-eaten fish at Hiccup's feet.

Hiccup recoiled. **I am not eating that!**

**Why not? I caught it-**

**Which is fine, but it's half eaten!**

**It's a gift!**

**No! I'll get some dried meat or something, and clean that up!**

Toothless snorted, snatching up the fish and swallowing it whole. **Fine, don't appreciate me trying to make sure you don't starve!**

**UGH! **Hiccup through his arms into the air in exasperation.

Toothless smiled.

(LINE BRAK)

The trading post was quiet, since it was a day after most merchants left to go trading to nearby islands. Hiccup looked around, and was pleased to note that only people who lived on the island were selling things in the market.

"Rowin!"

Hiccup sighed, but turned to find Trog running toward him, "Yes?"

"You weren't here yesterday, were you?"

Hiccup shook his head, "No, why?"

"There were reports of a dragon rider up north!"

Hiccup's blood ran cold for a moment, before realization set in. He didn't live to the north, he lived to the east. Toothless stared at Hiccup, understanding dawning in the same moment that it took Hiccup to realize what that meant.

There was another dragon rider.

(LINE BREAK)
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	24. Chapter 24

Hiccup looked around the shop, looking around at the delicate glass sculptures around him. He hoped that he could find something for Addelyn, but was having little luck.

The sound of someone clearing their throat made Hiccup jump, turning around to see the store owner standing behind his counter. Hiccup smiled in greeting.

The owner smiled back, leaning against the counter, "Do you want anything in particular?"

"Looking for...gift."

The owner perked up, "Really? For who?"

"Addelyn...my daughter."

The owner brightened, "Oh, Addie? The little girl who helped you get here when you were ill?"

Hiccup nodded, "Birth day...soon."

"Oh! I have just the thing! She was staring at this every time that she came here," The owner moved out from behind the counter, and opened a nearby display case. He lifted out a stone unicorn, delicate in its crafting and painting.

Hiccup smiled, "It's gorgeous...How much?"

"Fifty gold pieces."

Hiccup repressed the wince at the high price. He looked closer at the unicorn, taking in the details. The unicorn was carved from soapstone, a gorgeous striped rock of different colours of grey and black. All four legs were carved into a wide base, flowing seamlessly from the unicorn to the stone base. The horn was painted, as well as the eyes. Both were painted a golden colour, that reflected the light.

Hiccup pulled out his coin purse, "I'll take it."

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup strode around the market, secure in the knowledge that the unicorn was safely tucked away in his pack. **All we need to do now is find something for Rohan. **Hiccup said to Toothless, who was walking beside him.

**What are you going to get him? **Toothless asked.

**I honestly have no idea. The two of them already have more toys than they know what to do with, and I really want to give him something nice. **

**Do they know your own birth day is soon? **Toothless blurted.

Hiccup shook his head. **No.**

**You should tell them. **

**Of course. After all, it's their job to get something for me. **Hiccup remarked sarcastically.

Toothless rolled his eyes, and suddenly darted off to the right, across the market square. Hiccup followed him without hesitation.

**Hiccup! Look! **Toothless gestured to the stall that Hiccup usually used during his visits to the island. Instead, a trader whom Hiccup had never seen before was staring in shock at Toothless, her eyes as wide as dinner plates.

**Stay here, but. We don't want her to panic.**

Toothless pouted, but sat back on his haunches. Hiccup strode to the merchant, who didn't take her eyes off of Toothless at all.

Hiccup sighed in annoyance, and looked around at the goods spread out in front of her. It looked like everything that the girl could possibly sell was in front of her, and amateurish mistake that Hiccup had made until Trog had told him exactly what to do.

Hiccup's hands itched to straighten the items, to sort them into organized groups instead of being places willy-nilly all over the place. _Of course, I can't do that. _He reminded himself. _She would probably scream, or- _

Hiccup saw it, the perfect present for Rohan. It was a set of three wooden training weapons; a sword, axe, and dagger. They seemed immaculately made, and the dagger and sword even had sheathes.

Hiccup picked up the sword, testing its weight. It almost even _felt _like a real sword, balance wise. Hiccup sheathed the sword again, and picked up the others, and sat them in front of the girl with a _thud. _

The girl started, as if poked with a sharp needle. She swallowed, looking at Toothless, than at Hiccup, "S-sorry... it's just, there's a dragon over there, and no one seems to care."

Hiccup nodded, and glared down at the girl, "He's mine."

**I thought we were trying **_**not**_** to scare her! **Toothless called.

Hiccup resisted the urge to roll his eyes. **I'm making sure she's not going to kill you. **

"You can talk to it?"

"He, and yes."

"How?"

"None of your...business," Hiccup pointed to the weapons, "How much?"

"Uh- sixty gold pieces."

Hiccup nodded, and began to count out the number of coins required. Not once did the merchant's eyes leave Toothless. She absentmindedly took the coins, barely taking her eyes from the black dragon long enough to count them before handing the weapons back to Hiccup.

"Thank you," Hiccup ground out, setting them in his bag, and walking away from the market.

(LINE BREAK)

**That was odd. She looked like she'd never seen a dragon before.**

**Some don't, not up close. **

**That sounds unlikely.**

Hiccup shrugged. **It's just how some of the southern islands are. They sometimes hear about the dragons, but they don't often deal with them head on.**

Toothless nodded, and looked back at Hiccup. **I suppose you're not going to try to fly again with those gifts, are you?**

**When we get back, and I drop them off, maybe. Right now, no. I'm not worried about Rohan's weapons, but I don't want to break Addelyn's unicorn. **

**Don't blame you, that thing was expensive.**

**You're telling me. **Hiccup scoffed. **Pick up the pace a bit, I do want to try to fly before sunset.**

Toothless rolled his eyes. **Fine**

Hiccup smiled, and leaned into the saddle, and with a faint _click_ changed the position of Toothless's tailfin.

They went into a sharp dive, then evened out, flying fast enough that the land and sky blurred around them.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup and Toothless landed with barely a sound. Hiccup swung out of the saddle. Their home was quiet. Too quiet.

Hiccup shared a suspicious look with Toothless, and edged closer to the alcove that was their bedroom. Rohan and Addelyn were fast asleep, much to Hiccup's surprise. The sun hadn't set fully, and they seemed to have been asleep for a while.

Toothless shrugged, and pushed Hiccup silently out of the alcove. Hiccup sighed, and stared up at the open mouth of the volcano, seeing the quickly darkening sky.

**Does it feel like it's going to snow to you?**

**Yeah. **Toothless sniffed the air. **We should go hide the presents, and go find Fishlegs. If it's a bad storm, he shouldn't be out in that boat.**

**Agreed.**

Hiccup sighed, and looked around. His eyes lit up when they landed on the forge. He smiled, and ran forward, ignoring the pain in his leg as best he could, grimacing and wincing as he did so. Toothless followed, loping beside his rider.

Once they reached the forge, Hiccup stashed the gifts in an empty barrel, taking special care to cover them with normal crafting materials, making sure that the gifts wouldn't get damaged.

**Now for Fishlegs. ** Hiccup hopped onto Toothless, and the two flew off toward the shore. The small boat was tied in multiple locations to the shore, the rocks around it, and at least one tree.

Hiccup's lips twitched in amusement, but knew the oncoming storm would be a bad one. He entered the ship's cargo hold, and saw Fishlegs reading a book.

"Storm's coming," Hiccup rasped.

"I know, but I don't-"

**You're staying with us. **Hiccup stated, his arms crossed over his chest.

"Where? There's no room in the alcove you sleep in."

**With the dragons.**

Fishlegs blinked, swallowed, and reluctantly nodded, "I suppose that'll work. Give me a minute to pack my things, and I'll make my way back."

Hiccup smiled, and nodded. He exited the boat, and hopped onto Toothless again. **C'mon, bud. I'm tired. I'm sure Fishlegs will talk to the dragons when he gets there. **

**Yeah. **Hiccup felt Toothless stretch under him. **I'm tired, too. **

**It feels like it's been a long day, doesn't it?**

**Yeah. **Toothless landed softly, barely making a sound in the snow. Hiccup dismounted, and they entered the alcove.

**Goodnight, bud. **Hiccup whispered, taking off his cloak, and sliding into bed.

**Good night, Hiccup.**

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup awoke the next morning, with a muffled cry of pain, and a leg that felt like it was on fire. Hiccup stuffed his wrist into his mouth, biting down hard enough it hurt. Tears sprung to his eyes, but Hiccup blinked them back aggressively.

Hiccup, moving slowly, propped himself up on one elbow, and looked around. Addelyn and Rohan were still asleep, and Toothless looked to be the same. Hiccup rolled back onto his back with a huff, and stared up at the rock ceiling.

To his left was the small stuffed dragon his mother had made him, still mouldy, and it's colours faded. On a small outcropping of rock, one shaped like a hook, Hiccup had hung the helmet. Reminders of both parents: one he had never met, and the other who still wasn't sure if Hiccup was a disappointment or not.

Both were relics of what could have been. Hiccup tried not to think about what _could,_ he tried to think about what _was_ and what was _going to. _

Hiccup sighed, running a hand through his hand, and grit his teeth. He sat up, and swung around so his feet touched the ground. Even that small touch made his leg explode in pain. Hiccup squeezed his eyes shut, and slowly levered himself to his feet.

The pain only increased, but Hiccup wanted to see what damage the storm had caused, and since the others weren't awake, he didn't want to wake them.

That thought didn't stop every step from being agony.

Hiccup limped his way out of the alcove, and whistled softly at the amount of snow now covering the ground. No snow was falling, and the sky was clear and blue.

"Hiccup!" Hiccup looked up at Fishlegs, who was sitting on a log near the cooking fire.

Hiccup smiled, and hobbled over, wincing each time he had to put weight on his bad leg, "Hey, Fishlegs."

"The storm last night was insane. I'm glad you got me to stay in the alcove with Stormfly and Flyna. I checked, my boat is still moored, but I don't think it would have been a good night."

Hiccup smiled, and sat himself, "Not a problem."

Fishlegs smiled, slowly rotating the spit that was over the fire, several rabbits cooking over the flames. The flesh was already partially cooked, so Fishlegs had been up for a while.

"It'll be a good...day for flying," Hiccup remarked, absentmindedly rubbing his stump while looking up at the clear sky, "Cold, but good."

"Maybe I'll ask Flyna to take me flying," Fishlegs agreed, "As long as you don't mind."

"Why would I?... You're your own Viking...and she's her own dragon...I doubt I could...stop either of you if I wanted to."

Fishlegs smiled, "Thanks, Hiccup. What about Addelyn and Rohan?"

"They can care for...themselves, if I'm...gone for a few...hours. I'm sure you...won't be that long, besides...I won't leave...until Toothless-"

**Yes? **Toothless purred, nudging Hiccup's shoulder. Hiccup smiled.

**Wanna go flying?**

Toothless stretched, unfurling his wings. He smiled, and nodded. **Yeah, I think that'll be nice. It's cold, but we've flown in colder weather.**

**Exactly what I thought. **Hiccup replied. **As long as we let the kids know what's going on, I don't see any harm in a solo fly. **

"You guys have been flying a lot recently," Fishlegs blurted suddenly.

Dragon and rider looked at the large Viking like he had sprouted another head.

"Yes?"

Fishlegs blinked, "Well, aren't you worried about the kids?"

Hiccup blinked. **I always am.**

Fishlegs rolled his eyes, "I mean, don't you feel like you're just leaving them to their own devices?"

Hiccup and Toothless shared an odd look, then shook their heads simultaneously.

**No, **Toothless said. **They know when we're here that they can talk to us, and once winter really sets in, we'll be stuck here for longer stretches of time. **

"We fly when...we can...during...winter," Hiccup explained.

Fishlegs nodded, staring at his feet, "I suppose you have a point."

"Thanks, though," Hiccup murmured, "For caring."

Fishlegs smiled, and slid the rabbits off the spit and onto several plates. He handed one to Hiccup, "here."

"Thanks," Hiccup ate quickly, savouring the heat from the meat.

Fishlegs smiled in return, and ate himself.

Hiccup gave what was left to Toothless, who happily ate what was left, and spit out the bones. Hiccup stumbled to his feet, washing the plate in the snow, and slipped into the saddle.

**Let's get packed, write a note for the kids, and get going. I want to go as soon as possible, so we can come back sooner.**

(LINE BREAK)

There was nothing but open skies around them, aside from the occasional cloud. Land became small, trees nothing more than marks on a map. The land and sea blurred beneath them as they picked up speed, and they slowed down when they no longer recognized anything underneath them.

Toothless lazily flew above the light clouds, while Hiccup lay on his back. Hiccup smiled, **This is great.**

**It's calm today. It's nice. **

Hiccup agreed, "It's nice up here, isn't it-"

Toothless tensed under him, glancing down and growling. **Something's flying under us. **

Hiccup scrambled to sit up, not bothering to strap himself into the saddle, he looked around. **You sure? I don't-**

Then, there it was. Hints of body spikes just ahead of them, poking through the clouds. Just as they appeared, they were gone again. Just as Hiccup was beginning to think that everything was alright, a sudden movement to his right made him almost leap from the saddle in fright.

Rising up, quickly beside him, was a masked obscured figure. The armour the person wore was spiky, made of leather, and looked worn. The figure held an odd looking staff, with odd small disks that rattled when the staff moved. The mask was painted darkly, with garish blue paint covering about half of it. The armour was coloured the same Hiccup realized belatedly.

The person disappeared underneath again, to appear ahead of them, standing on the back of an enormous dragon that Hiccup had never seen before. The dragon had huge spines that ran along the middle of it's back and tail, two horns on it's head, with large eyes underneath heavy brows. The dragon was coloured a muddy brown, with splotches of lighter browns along it's scales.

The dragon flew in front of them, and the two massive wings of the other dragon, split, revealing that the dragon actually had four separate wings.

Hiccup felt his jaw go slack, and Toothless hovered briefly, before the rider moved quickly, her dragon scooping him off of Toothless's back suddenly, and knocking Toothless off balance.

**No! **Hiccup shouted, struggling to be free of the other dragon's grip. **Put me down! Go save him!  
><strong>

Hiccup watched in dismay as Toothless fell into the icy waters, managing to slow himself somewhat before he hit the freezing waves.

**Please, he can't get out on his own! He'll drown! **The rider ignored him, taking him away from his struggling dragon. **Toothless, no!**

As the rider flew onward, Hiccup tried to speak to it, for he wasn't sure if the rider was a man or a woman. All his struggles were futile, however. Hiccup gave up, resigned to the knowledge that Toothless, the being he considered his brother, was dead.

Hiccup, as much as his heart was crushed, was still amazed when the rider took him some type of structure he had never seen before. The structure seemed to be built by mostly some type of teal ice, shards warding off ground enemies, and clearly the only way to enter was by flying.

A perfect fortress.

The rider flew in, and dropped him when they entered a dark chamber. Hiccup stood on shaking legs, holding back tears, **What the hell is going on!? Take me back, we can still!-**

The rattling from the rider's staff could be heard, and suddenly, dragons were everywhere, opening their mouths, and allowing their fire to fill them, illuminating the space in a few seconds.

Hiccup gaped in amazement, staring around at the spectacle before him. Some of the dragons were ones he knew, but otherwise, many of them were unknown to him.

A dragon suddenly flew in after them, dropping something big an wet onto the stone floor. Hiccup shrieked in happiness, and flung himself at Toothless, who was a wet, cold dragon.

**I thought I'd lost you! **Hiccup murmured, hugging his dragon close.

Toothless growled, and Hiccup spun around to face the other rider, who was approaching cautiously, low to the ground, like one would do when approaching a scared child.

**Hello? **The voice belonged to a woman. **You can speak dragon?**

Hiccup nodded dumbly. **Yeah. **He licked his lips, and pulled off his helmet, hoping the woman would copy.

She did, revealing a middle aged face, about the same age as Stoick. Long, brown hair streaked with grey was braided along her back, falling past her waist. She had a broad forehead, and amazing cheekbones. He eyes were green, surrounded by laugh lines.

**Who are you? **She asked carefully, standing to her full height. She was a little shorter than he was, but not by much.

**I could ask you the same thing! **Hiccup exclaimed.

The woman approached, her eyes examining him in an intense fashion, as if unused to what a person would look like. Her eyes were sharp and clear, but were filled with shock when her gaze landed on the scar on his chin.

**Hiccup? **She asked dubiously.

Hiccup's brows drew together. **How do you know my name?**

**Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III? **

Hiccup threw his hands in the air in annoyance. **Yes! Should I know you?!**

The woman looked fearful, and she drew back a little. **Na. **She admitted slowly, **but a mother never forgets her child.**

(LINE BREAK)

HAHAHA! I'm back, everyone! I'm still sad to say I don't own HTTYD.

I'd like to thank everyone who has reviewed, favourited, and followed this story.

If you want to, please leave suggestions, comments, and questions in a review, or feel free to PM me if you want. You guys should know I love hearing from you by now.

Random, if I set up a Facebook or Tumblr for this story, how many of you would be interested? I mean, honestly interested. I'm not setting one up for two people.

I would use it to post updates, maybe some fanart. I'd answer questions, comments, and concerns. I'd probably even post some fanart submitted by you guys, if you're interested, of course.

SO LET ME KNOW IF YOU WANT THIS TO HAPPEN! I can't read minds, guys. The only way I'd know if you guys want something like FB or Tumblr to happen, is if you tell me! And please let me know what one you would prefer. FB vs Tumblr!

Anyway, have an awesome weak everyone, and LET ME KNOW PLEASE!


	25. Chapter 25

Author's Note: You know I don't usually put author's notes in front of chapters, but this is important.

*clears throat* _**Ladies, gentlemen, an non-binary folks of all ages, if you haven't seen HTTYD2 yet, don't read if you don't want spoilers! **_

That's all I wanted to say. Read on, and I hope you enjoy this chapter.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup's heart froze in his cheat, and his world spun. He leaned heavily on Toothless, speechless. Useless, information was suddenly pulled forth from his memories: the impression of strong hands, brown hair, green eyes, and a name; _Valka_.

Valka smiled sadly. **If I'd known you'd take after me, I would have come back. **

Then, she was gone. Running through a suddenly clear path through the cave, the dragons parting from her way as she went. Hiccup swallowed, and started after her, and despite the pain in his leg, and limping gait, quickly managed to be within a few feet from her.

**What!? **Hiccup demanded, feeling Toothless follow, and seeing Valka's dragon climbing up the rocks above them, keeping up with minimal difficulty. **You can't just tell me that, then run away!**

Valka didn't reply, she vaulted herself over a large outcropping of rock, and Hiccup followed after a nudge up from Toothless. Hiccup fell behind a few feet, but Valka stayed within his line of sight, despite the dimness, and twisting nature of the caves.

After what seemed an eternity, Hiccup and Toothless broke out of the caverns, and into what had to be the main chamber of the fortress.

It was huge, larger than anything almost anything Hiccup had seen. The teal ice made up the ceiling, and part of the walls, while cliffs, boulders, and rocks made up the rest of the structure. Several large spires seemed to help keep the ceiling in place, equally made of rock and ice as the rest of the place.

The temperature was still slightly cool, but it was much warmer than Hiccup had expected, and he couldn't seem to find why. Fresh, flowing water was in abundance, and thick foliage grew on the ground, along the rocks, and anywhere else it could get a foothold.

Suddenly, with a range of colours Hiccup could never have imagined, dragons of all shapes, sizes, and species flew around the largest spire, slowly circling the area, before moving along.

Some landed near Hiccup and Toothless, making the two draw closer to each other.

Hiccup's eyes were drawn upward, where Valka and her dragon were hanging from the ceiling. The large dragon held Valka in it's paws, and she climbed down smoothly, using her staff to gently lower herself to Hiccup's level.

Her face was full of hope, and cautious optimism, her green eyes alight with them. She smiled hesitantly, and gestured to the area around her. **Do you like it?**

**It's amazing. How is this possible?**

Valka gently took his hand, and led him to the edge of the plateau they were standing on. On the very bottom of the structure, was a dragon that had to be at least the size of the Red Death. It was clearly a different breed however, and watched Hiccup with intelligent, blue eyes.

**It's a Bewilderbeast. He's an alpha, and he protects us all. **Valka explained, leading Hiccup to a slightly lower ledge, that was closer to the massive dragon.

Once they stopped, Valka shook her staff, making the odd rattling sound again. The Bewilderbeast rose up from the pool of steaming water, and looked at Hiccup.

Hiccup felt the dragon's gaze pierce his soul. The dragons gigantic mouth opened a fraction, and a heavy frost settled over Hiccup, covering his face and freezing his hair. _**Welcome. **_ Hiccup stared, wiping the cold from his face, as the dragon settled himself back down.

Valka giggled, the smile becoming more genuine, and tugging at the laugh lines around her eyes.** That means that he likes you. **

**Wow. **Hiccup murmured, struck dumb.

**It's exciting, isn't it? **Valka asked, twisting her hands together. **Do you really like it?**

**Of course I do, it's amazing... just, how?**

**Do you remember the night I was taken? **Valka asked quietly, gazing down at the Bewliderbeast.

Hiccup shook his head, his hand absentmindedly touching the scar on his chin. **I don't remember much. I just remember a sharp pain here. You and Stoick screaming... fire, maybe.**

**I had always been different. I couldn't kill dragons... I could fight, but not dragons. I just didn't see the sport in it, like the others. **Valka began. **I tried to get the others to stop the fighting, but nothing I did really worked.**

**One night, during a raid, a dragon burnt down the front of our house. Stoick wasn't nearby, and I heard you crying. **Valka continued. **I stormed into the house, sword in hand, to see Cloudjumper peering at you, holding his claw over you so you could play with it. **

**You both looked happy, and I realized I had been right all along. The dragons were intelligent creatures, not the mindless killers that everyone thought they were. I dropped the sword, and Cloudjumper turned to face me, cutting your chin. **

**Then, Stoick barged in, wielding his axe, yelling, and shouting about saving us both. **

Hiccup walked toward Toothless and the others, following Valka's steps closely, head bowed as he listened.

**I was worried he would hurt her. **The deep voice of Cloudjumper broke in. **He seemed utterly mad, and he was wielding a sharp axe. So, I took her, despite her struggles. **

Valka smiled nudging Cloudjumper with her elbow. **It was a blessing in disguise. Cloudjumper brought me back here, and I've been here ever since, learning all I can. **

Hiccup nodded silently, biting his lip. **Why didn't you come back? **

**I thought you were better off at Berk, with Stoick... I thought you would be safe. **

**I wasn't. **Hiccup spat bitterly, years of pent up rage and embarrassment rising to the surface. He spun to face his mother, fists clenched. **I wasn't safe at all! I may have had a roof over my head, but none of the village cared for me! Stoick didn't care! He disowned me because I ran away! **

Valka's face paled, her eyes wide. **I didn't know-I'm-**

**I was alone for the first sixteen years of my life, except for Gobber. I was willing to do anything for them to like me. I thought killing dragons was the only way, so I tried to build machines that would do the things I couldn't do. I built cannons, and that didn't help. I built weapons that I could wield, that didn't help. I ended up shooting down a Night Fury! No one believed me! It didn't help at all! **

**You shot him down? **Valka asked, dumbstruck. **How?**

**A bola cannon. **Hiccup replied forcefully. **I'm the reason why he doesn't have a tail fin! I almost killed him, because I wanted to fit in and be like the rest! I didn't know what else there was! **

Hiccup deflated, leaning heavily against Toothless. **The only reason I stopped was because I looked at him, and saw myself. He looked just as scared and defeated as I felt. **

**I didn't kill him in return. **Toothless said softly. **And he came back to see what was wrong with me, why I was still on Berk.**

**I was curious. I was terrified that he would kill me, but he didn't.**

Toothless shrugged. **He threw his only weapon into the lake, and trusted me. He passed my test, so we became friends. **

**I learned a lot from him. I built a saddle, and a tail fin. We learned to fly together. **A ghost of a smile appeared on Hiccup's face, before turning suddenly bitter. **Then, I started to 'win' at dragon training. They wanted me to kill a Monstrous Nightmare, and I knew I couldn't do it. I also knew that no one else would understand Toothless and I. So, we ran away.**

**I'm sorry, Hiccup. **Valka replied quietly.

Hiccup shrugged, scratching Toothless behind one of his ear plates. **For the most part, it was the happiest time in my life. I learned to survive, learned how to trust other people, learned all I could about Toothless and myself... Stoick knows about us, though.**

Valka's eyes widened. **Is that when he disowned you? **

Hiccup nodded. **Yeah. He said I'd committed treason.**

**I'm going to kill him! **Valka snarled suddenly, eyes alight with anger and fire.

Hiccup's smile twisted into a smirk. **He's apologized. Just the other day, in fact. Told me that he would publicly announce his change of heart. I told him not to bother.**

Valka's eyes widened in surprise. **Why? You could have gone back!**

**Why would I? Stoick and I will never have a perfectly healthy relationship, and most of the others are content with me gone. I'm fine on my island, with the others. **

**Others?**

**Other dragons, Fishlegs... and, well, my kids.**

**I'm a grandmother?! What happened to their mother?**

Hiccup shook his head. **I adopted them. Their parents were killed last year. Addelyn wasn't doing well on Berk, so I took them to my island. **

Valka's smile seemed to brighten the rest of her body. **Can I meet them? **

Hiccup eyed her suspiciously. **Probably. **

Valka nodded. **I understand that you don't trust me. What can I do?**

**Tell me something I don't know about dragons. **

Valka blinked, then turned to Toothless, bending down, and lifting his head up so she could examine the scaly nubs that decorated his chin.

**He's your age. **Valka said, smiling widely. **I suppose that makes sense, though.**

Hiccup blinked, then turned to Toothless. **You lied!**

**I did not! You asked if I were young, or ancient. I said I was in between.**

**Ugh! **Hiccup laughed, exasperated.

Toothless smirked, then glared at Valka. **Thanks.**

**There's more I can show you- **Valka's face brightened once more. **Are you two hungry?**

Both dragon and rider shared a glance. Hiccup shrugged, and Toothless nodded.

**We could eat. **They replied simultaneously.

Valka nodded. **Good, it's feeding time. Get onto Toothless, and follow me. **

Cloudjumper jumped from the ledge, and Valka followed, landing on the dragon's back with practised ease.

Hiccup swung into the saddle, and lay flat against Toothless's back, not even bothering to put his feet in the stirrups. He looked down at Toothless's green eyes, and nodded minutely.

They rose into the air quickly, following Valka nearer ground level. There was a short tunnel, one that Hiccup hadn't seen from the outside. They flew out of the sanctuary, and into the bright day outside.

It was then that Hiccup realized that hundreds, if not more, dragons were following them, streaming out from every entrance into the cave as possible. Hiccup urged Toothless on, and they were soon flying leisurely beside Valka and Cloudjumper.

**I thought you said it was feeding time! **Hiccup shouted over the sound of flapping wings.

**It is, watch! **Valka pointed downward with her staff, toward the whirling sea below.

Hiccup watched, then gaped openly at the sight of the Bewilderbeast rising from the water, mouth full of an innumerable amount of fish. The Bewilderbeast disappeared from sight, but then the sea exploded with fish, falling back toward the waters below.

Hiccup stared in astonishment, mouth agape at the spectacle. Valka laughed, then Cloudjumper dove to catch a mouthful of fish.

Toothless followed suit, tongue lolling in happiness at the sheer number of fish falling from the sky. Hiccup laughed hard as well, occasionally having to duck to avoid another dragon, or falling fish.

Toothless flew as he ate, laughing the whole time. Soon, he'd had his fill, leaving them flying in the suddenly empty air, staring at the cloud of multicoloured dragons streaming back toward the sanctuary.

Cloudjumper and Valka flew near them, huge smiles gracing their features. **Do you want to eat, Hiccup?**

**I-I'm okay, I think. **Hiccup replied quietly, his brain suddenly attempting to wrap itself around the events of the day. **Do you trust me? **He asked sullenly.

Valka blinked. **Yes.**

**If I take you to Berk, will you kill Stoick? **

Valka stared at her son, licked her lips, and looked down at her hands. **I don't know.**

**You have to promise you won't. **

**Otherwise? **

**Otherwise, I will bring the kids to you, and you won't be welcome in my home.**

**Why?! **Valka exclaimed.

**Now that I trade for both Berk and the nearby trading post, I've had more visitors than I would like. What if you hurt him, and they come for me and my family for payback?**

Valka looked pensieve for a moment, before sighing. She nodded. **Fine. You lead the way.**

Hiccup smirked. **Follow us! **Moving in sync, the Night Fury and human took off in the direction of Berk, whipping through the sky like lightning during a storm.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup spotted the Island of Berk, and allowed Toothless to slow a little, knowing that if they wanted to fly back to their home, that Toothless would still need some energy to get them back safely.

Looking down, Hiccup could see Valka's hands, playing nervously with her staff. He could also see her lips moving, but Hiccup couldn't hear what she was saying over the wind whistling around his helmet and in his ears.

Hiccup couldn't think of his father's reaction to Valka, and he didn't particularly want to. What if the meeting went bad? Would he have to move his livelihood elsewhere to save himself from the wrath of the Berkians? Or would he have to fight his newly discovered mother?

Hiccup didn't want to think of either of those possibilities in the quickly darkening sky, finding comfort instead in the cool evening air. He licked his dry lips, and swallowed with an even drier throat.

**It'll be alright. **Toothless said quietly. **You'll see. **

**Right. **Hiccup murmured sarcastically.

Toothless sighed, smoke curling from his nostrils. **I promise, it'll be alright.**

**Lower us down so we can tell Valka where to land. **Hiccup said, looking down at the nervous, twitching woman.

Toothless nodded, and descended so he was flying beside the other dragon-rider pair.

**Where are we landing? **Valka asked loudly.

**On the hill near Stoick's house. It'll be quicker, and easier, that way.**

Valka nodded mutely.

The riders directed their dragons to the aforementioned spot, landing almost silently on the grassy hill behind Stoick's home. Hiccup dismounted first, and motioned for Valka to follow.

They rounded the house, dragons following after them. They stopped at the front door. Hiccup gave a reassuring smile, then knocked hard on the wooden door.

Hiccup heard Stoick's thumping steps, and the door swung open, bathing the son and mother in warmth and light.

Once the door was open, however, the hulking figure of Stoick the Vast didn't move. One hand still rested on the door.

"Val?" Stoick asked quietly, voice choked with emotions.

"Stoick," Valka replied, her voice sounding like Hiccup's: broken and unused.

Hiccup stared at both his parents trying to gauge the reaction.

Stoick blinked at his wife, taking in the features that were being softly illuminated by firelight. Carefully, one beefy hand reached out, and wiped away the tears streaming down Valka's cheeks.

"I'm sorry," Valka choked... "I...I don't...know what to...say."

"You don't have to say anything. You're as beautiful as the day I lost you," Stoick whispered, bringing Valka in for a hug, engulfing her completely in his arms.

(LINE BREAK)
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Hiccup watched the scene with a raised eyebrow. He sighed, then turned to Toothless. **Let's go see Gobber, just in case this turns ugly. **

Toothless nodded, and Hiccup walked down the steep hill, and toward the smithy. Behind him, the light from his previous home dimmed considerably, as he heard the closing of the wooden door.

Hiccup smiled sadly, and entered the smithy. The forge was still lit, but Hiccup couldn't see Gobber at all. Hiccup sighed, and began to show Toothless the building he had spent most of his childhood in.

**This was my area. **Hiccup gestured to the still curtained off area near the back. **I used it to think, draw, and design. **

**That's interesting, Hiccup. **Toothless said quietly. **What about all of these metal things?**

**All tools, like the ones we have back home. Most of them are different, though. He can attach most of them to his stump.**

**That's clever. **Toothless remarked.

Hiccup paused, turning his head to look out of the door. Even at the distance he was at, it was easy to hear the sound of yelling from Stoick's house. Hiccup winced, looked around, then plopped himself onto the stool near the booth window that faced the town square.

**This was a bad idea. **He murmured..

**We don't know that yet. **Toothless said. **They could just be arguing about why she didn't come back, or about how you were treated. It's better for them to get it all out now, in the open. **

**I suppose. **Hiccup replied. **What if it doesn't turn out? What if she leaves again, and he tries to go after her.**

**Why are you worrying so much? Hiccup? What are you really scared of?**

Hiccup stood so quickly the stool clattered to the ground. **I don't know, alright?! This has been a really long day, and I just met my mother who was supposed to be dead! Just in time for Addie and Rohan's birthdays, and Snoggletog! **

**You're fine, Hiccup. You're not alone. **

**I know, but-**

"What's going on out there!?"

Dragon and rider jumped, Hiccup spinning around to face Gobber, who was scratching his face with his good hand, and holding a lantern with his hook.

"Sorry," Hiccup smiled sadly.

"What's going on?" Gobber limped forward, the light of his lantern swinging.

"I-" Hiccup's shoulders slumped. He sighed, then disappeared behind the curtained area that had once been his.

Gobber looked at Toothless, who looked just as confused. The dragon shrugged, and Gobber rubbed the sleep from his eyes. Hiccup returned, carrying a pot of ink, and dusty parchment.

Hiccup set them on the booth's ledge, and picked up the stool. He sank onto it, and began to write. Gobber brought the lantern over, and waited for Hiccup to finish. In this way, Hiccup told Gobber of his day.

(LINE BREAK)

**I hope the kids aren't still up. It's getting late. **Toothless said quietly.

**Me too, bud. **Hiccup smiled crookedly, patting the dragon on the top of his head. **We're gonna go home, and sleep for a day. **

Toothless chortled. **I suppose so. **

**What are you laughing about?** Cloudjumper's rich voice made Hiccup look up.

Valka and Cloudjumper were flying above them, but they were moving to the right, dropping height so they flew beside Hiccup and Toothless.

**Nothing important. **Hiccup replied. **We laugh about a lot of stupid things when we're tired. **

**Everyone's like that, I think. **Valka replied, smiling.

**Are you going to go back to your home, or are you coming back to mine? **Hiccup asked evenly.

**Yours...I thought. That's alright, isn't it?**

**Of course it is. You'll have to bunk with the dragons and Fishlegs thought. Hope you don't mind.**

**Why would I? **Valka laughed. A smile still on her face, she leaned forward, squinting. **Is that the island there? With the volcano?**

**Yeah. **Hiccup replied. **I hope they didn't stay up for us.**

As they neared the volcano, however, it became evident that _someone_ was still awake, as the smoke from a fire could be seen. Hiccup urged Toothless forward, laying as flat as he could.

The Night Fury streaked past Cloudjumper, swiftly diving into the top of the volcano. Toothless didn't slow until it was necessary, pulling up abruptly. They landed in the snow, and Toothless took off on foot, bounding through the thick snow drifts.

When the cooking fire came into view, however, Toothless skidded to a sudden halt, throwing Hiccup off of his back, and into the snowbank in front of him.

Hiccup sat up, spitting snow and wiping it out of his eyes.

Fishlegs was at the fire, with Addelyn and Rohan on either side of him fast asleep. Fishlegs looked asleep as well, snoring loudly.

Hiccup smiled, stood, and woke the other man gently, trying to make sure Rohan and Addelyn weren't disturbed.

Fishlegs started, but relaxed once he saw who it was, "Hiccup! Where have you been?" He hissed, "We were worried sick!"

"Sorry, Fishlegs...something really...interesting happened."

"What?"

"I met my...mom."

"But-" Fishleg's protest died when he saw Cloudjumper and Valka walk forward, "Wow."

Hiccup nodded. **Help me with them? **He asked, gesturing at the siblings.

Fishlegs nodded. Hiccup gently scooped Addelyn into his arms, and Fishlegs easily carried Rohan. They tucked the two children into bed.

"She'll be...sleeping in the...alcove with you...and the dragons," Hiccup said quietly.

Fishlegs nodded, "Alright. I better go introduce myself. I expect a full explanation."

"Of course," Hiccup smiled.

(LINE BREAK) 
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**Please, Fishlegs. I'll pay you! **Hiccup pleaded.

Fishlegs exhaled through his nose, then looked at the four, pleading faces in front of him. He ran a hand over his forehead, then slowly nodded.

"Fine, I'll look after everything here while you're at Valka's. Just, be careful, and visit soon."

Addelyn squealed in delight, and Rohan ran forward, and hugged Fishlegs. Valka smiled widely, and Hiccup laughed.

"Thank you so much!" Rohan and Addelyn said at the same time.

Fishlegs smiled, "It's not too much trouble, I suppose. I'll be using your bed, though, if you don't mind Hiccup."

Hiccup shrugged. **Use it. I need to make a new mattress in the spring anyway. **

"I need to go get packed!" Addelyn exclaimed, dashing away.

"Wait for me!" Rohan called, shooting a quick apology at Fishlegs when he too, ran off.

**Me too, actually. **Hiccup said quietly.

**I'll be waiting here, then. Be quick, I want to show you three everything I can about home before we start on the dragons. **Valka laughed.

Hiccup beamed. **Alright. I don't suppose you could call Flyna and Stormfly for me? Let them know what's going on?**

**Of course! Go get ready!**

Hiccup went into the alcove, to stop and laugh at the sight of Rohan and Addelyn, who were stuffing their bags full of clothes, and toys. Rohan smiled at Hiccup, and Hiccup shook his head, running a hand through his hair.

Hiccup filled his own bags with clothes, books, and several inkpots and inkpens. He shouldered one of the packs, and held the others in his hands. His eyes widened suddenly, and he slipped out of the alcove, and went to the forge.

Carefully, he managed to wrangle Rohan and Addelyn's presents into his bags. He then, put the rest of the scales he had in his backpack. Looking around, he spotted a great deal more he wanted to take, but knew he had no more room.

Hiccup sighed, and left, shouldering the backpack once more, and returning to the others.

Addelyn was already atop Stormfly, her two bags tied securely to the saddle. Valka was on Cloudjumper, talking animatedly to Addelyn. Rohan was on Flyna, smiling and talking to Fishlegs. Hiccup smiled at the sight, and attached his bags to Toothless's saddle, then mounted.

**I'm ready! **He called.

**Good! Follow me!**

Cloudjumper launched into the sky, Toothless quickly following. Flyna and Stormfly followed, albeit a little slower. After the island that was Hiccup's home vanished from sight, Valka looked over her shoulder.

Her heart stopped for a moment, when she realized Hiccup wasn't flying right behind her. She heard a warble from underneath her, and looked down. Toothless's smile greeted her. The dragon was flying underneath her, upside down.

Valka laughed aloud. **That's nothing, boys!**

Cloudjumper flew higher as Hiccup and Toothless righted themselves. Ahead of the Nightfury, Cloudjumper suddenly dove steeply, almost freefalling for several hundred meters, before extending his wings. The air currents caught in the membrane of the wings, and tossed Cloudjumper back into the air.

Cloudjumper, then now high above the others, began to perform a sophisticated series of twists, turkns, and flips. Hiccup laughed, and the children gaped in awe.

After a moment or two, Valka and Cloudjumper drifted back down to fly beside Hiccup. **This is what it means to be a dragon! **Valka said, a flush staining her cheeks.

Hiccup grinned. **Have you ever flown yourself!?**

Valka's brow contracted in confusion. **What- HICCUP!**

Hiccup had flung himself from Toothless's saddle, and was now freefalling. Toothless dove after him. Cloudjumper was just in the process of starting to dive when Hiccup deployed his flight suit.

Valka couldn't help but laugh at the swearing and cursing on Toothless's part, who hadn't been expecting Hiccup's actions. Valka watched, as Hiccup yelled something to Toothless, who tried his best to catch up to his rider, but couldn't before a sudden island appeared, it's mountain right in Hiccup's path.

Valka felt panic build in her chest, and she urged Cloudjumper on. She knew she wouldn't make it, but she tried.

As it turned out, she needn't have worried.

Hiccup moved so the air hit him like a wall, pushing him into Toothless's awaiting paws. Toothless managed to swerve enough to avoid the mountain. Toothless climbed back into the air, and Hiccup, using the hooks on his saddle, swung himself back into a seated position.

**Thanks, bud! **Hiccup breathed, patting Toothless on the head.

**You are so lucky I care about you, otherwise I would have left you to die. **

Hiccup scoffed, stuffing the thin leather back into their compartments. **Yeah, because you're that heartless.**

**Don't do that again, not without telling me. **

**That was amazing, Hiccup! **Valka exclaimed. **What ever gave you this idea!?**

**A dream! **Toothless growled. **This man here is why my scales will prematurely grey! **

"Don't do that!" Rohan scowled, raising his fist in a way that strangely echoed Mildew, back on Berk.

**Sorry!**

Toothless sighed.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup led Rohan and Addelyn to the Bewilderbeast, who looked on with it's wise, blue eyes. The massive beast blew a light frost over them. It's deep, lumbering voice murmured _**Welcome**_.

"Wow," Addelyn breathed, staring up at the humongous beast with wide eyes.

Rohan nodded, mouth agape. He was speechless.

Valka smiled brightly. **C'mon, now. I'll show you where you'll be living.**

As Alpha the Bewilderbeast, Hiccup could think of no other name that was fitting, settled back down, Valka led them to a cave entrance. The entrance was longer than it was tall, and as the group approached it became clear that this was where Valka had been living.

There was a fur lined bed of sorts in the corner. One of the walls had grooves carved into it, with pots, ingredients, and other necessities stored into it. On the opposite side of the cave was the area Valka had been using for cooking. A projection of stone from the wall served as a table. Toward the back, a teal icicle served as a source of fresh water for the cave, trickling steadily into a pool of water that flowed outside.

Hiccup stared around, and smiled. There was a great deal of unused space, enough for him and the children to be more than comfortable. **Thank you.**

**No need to thank me, dear. Now, get your things inside, and I'll go show you our sanctuary. **

(LINE BREAK)

Addelyn stared around at all of the different dragons that seemed to occupy every type of space the sanctuary offered. There were dragons crawling on the rocks, dragons flying, dragons playing, and dragons napping; just to name a few.

It was awe-inspiring, and amazing. Addelyn had never felt more safe in her short life. Looking over at Rohan, she could tell he felt the same thing.

Addelyn nudged him with her elbow, "Wanna go see the big dragon again? The one in the spring?"

Rohan nodded, then looked down at the sheer cliff that dropped down to ground level, "Do you have an idea on how to get down?"

"How about asking the dragon over there?" Addelyn asked quietly, pointing at a deep red Monstrous Nightmare, "It can take us down, right?"

"Probably. You stay here, I'll go ask."

Addelyn nodded, "Okay."

Rohan walked up to the Monstrous Nightmare, and despite his knew knowledge about dragons, felt his heart fluttering in his chest. The dragon spotted him coming, so waited with narrowed eyes.

Rohan cleared his throat, and began to awkwardly speak Dragonese; knowing full well that he had a horrible accent.

**Hi! I'm-I'm Rohan. **

The dragon blinked at him for a moment, a hint of amusement playing over it's features. **I am Amastis. What do you want, little hatchling?**

Rohan bit his lip, unsure of what exactly the dragon had said. He swallowed his fear, then pointed to Addelyn, then the cliff. **Could you... cart us? down to... big? **"Um," **big drago?**

Amastis blinked, then rolled his eyes. **It's 'carry' not 'cart'. And 'dragon' is the full word.**

**S-sorry.. still... experiencing? **Rohan guessed. Rohan hadn't understood most of what was said, but could guess.

**It's alright, hatchling. You're **_**learning**_**.**

Rohan smiled. **Thank you... Amastis?**

**That's right. Now, climb on. **

Rohan beckoned to Addelyn, who scampered over. Amastiss lowered his head, allowing the two children to climb on. Rohan mounted first, allowing Addelyn to climb on after him, and clutching his clothes to keep herself balanced. Rohan himself reached forward, and grasped Amastis's horns.

The dragon stood, then took off smoothly, trying to make the ride as safe as possible for the two inexperienced children. The flight was quick, and smooth. When he landed, Addelyn almost fell off, unused to the narrowness of Amastis's neck, but managed to stay on. Amastis lowered his head, and let the children off.

Addelyn thanked him, and ran off toward the edge of the pool where Alpha was resting, his massive eyes open and watching the entirety of the sanctuary. Rohan watched his sister, then turned to Amastis.

**Could you teaching me? Please?**

**Teach. **Amastis corrected. **Yes, I will. **

Rohan smiled, sat down, and began to listen.

Addelyn turned around, after not being immediately being followed by Rohan. After checking to make sure her brother was in fact, all right, she turned her attention back to Alpha, who was now regarding her with his soul piercing gaze.

Addelyn slipped off her leather shoes, and rolled up her loose cloth breeches. As much as her mother had wanted her to wear dresses, Addelyn loathed them, and had avoided them as much as possible. Now, with her parents dead, and having found a new father in Hiccup, she found that how she dressed didn't bother anyone. Besides, breeches were much easier to ride dragons in, anyway.

Addelyn perched herself on a rock, and dipped her feet into the warm water, sighing as the tension leaked from her body. As much as her health had improved, Addelyn found herself reminded at the worst times that she had not been for some time. She found that she tired easier, that she tended to sleep longer than her brother, and that physical activity tended to tire her out more than she remembered.

As such, Addelyn tended to take breaks when she could, and tried not to tell anyone about her weakness, for that's what it was after all. She was a Viking, not a good one, but Addelyn was proud of her heritage, and wanted to make sure she could pull her own weight around, just in case.

Addelyn had hated seeing Rohan having to do everything when she was sick, and oftentimes she had made herself worse when trying to help. Now, though, Rowin let her and Rohan play as well as do what small tasks he gave them. Addelyn's favourite was probably helping Rohan find suitable trees to cut down for firewood, a task that required some paint, and an entire afternoon of laughing and playing, while still getting important work done.

Addelyn wasn't a stupid girl, she knew that Rowin didn't need the help of two small children. She also knew that Rowin had been on his own for quite a while. It showed mostly when he tried to talk to them, the confidence she had seen in him tended to melt away, leaving a shell of someone who had suffered behind. It showed when he talked sometime with Fishlegs, or with the villagers of Berk.

Rowin was trying, and that was all that mattered. He spent time with them when he could: while eating, when fixing the boat, when teaching them Dragonese. He may leave for hours or days at a time, but Addelyn knew that Rowin really did care. He cared for them in ways he probably hadn't been cared for. Addelyn wasn't blind, she knew that Rowin had left for a reason.

Addelyn didn't know what happened to her new father in the past, she only hoped that she and Rohan could be there for him when Rowin needed it, like he had been there for them.

(LINE BREAK)
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Stoick stared at the scene before him that, even after three days of witnessing much the same thing, simultaneously made him want to reach for his axe and also hug his son: Hiccup and Valka were brokering the first peace talk between the Vikings and the dragons.

It had started three days ago, when a group of Zipplebacks had landed, and the Vikings had panicked. Thankfully, Hiccup and his ragtag family had already been on the island, selling goods and telling stories to anyone who would listen.

They had stopped any fighting from breaking out, and after talking down both parties, managed to convince their respective leaders to agree to some sort of agreement. It had been slow going at first, with many of the older Vikings refusing to come to terms with the changes such a thing would bring, as well as one scarred Zippleback giving his family a hard time. The second day, however, went better. The talks were smoother, and terms were proposed.

Stoick spoke for his people, with Gobber and Spitelout close by. The Zippleback had two of it's most trusted dragons as well, and the groups were beginning to finally come to some sort of agreement.

Toothless and Cloudjumper sat at the sidelines, watching the other dragons warily, but also acted as a neutral party to keep the dragons from making any moves that would make the humans react negatively. In much the same role, Hiccup and Valka were both translators, and neutral parties that would keep the Vikings in check.

Rohan and Addelyn were kept out of the negotiations, happily exploring the island on Amastis and Stormfly, respectively.

Currently, however, Stoick was watching his wife and son tell the dragons his terms, the very list of things that he had slaved over the night before, the list of things that had to be met, otherwise, the dragons would be forced off Berk.

Hiccup seemed to be in his element, the harsh growls and roars of the dragon language rolling off his tongue in a way that almost made Stoick forget that Hiccup knew another language. Valka was...Valka, all poised grace and a barely containable spirit. Her speech when speaking Norse was much the same as Hiccup's: stuttering, breathy, and not at all the voice he remembered and cherished.

Stoick was suddenly broken from his reverie when Hiccup left the dragon's side, and began scribbling rapidly on one of the pieces of paper left for that purpose. many times, it would take too long to verbally explain what was going on, so Hiccup preferred to write it.

Hiccup finished, and brought the parchment over, carefully handing it over so he wouldn't smudge the ink. Stoick took the parchment, and began to read.

_They've agreed, but they have their terms, too. _

_-The Vikings will not raise a weapon to them, at all, unless the Vikings tell them what's going on first._

_- The Zipplebacks will claim a small portion of the island as their own, to the west side of Raven Rock, they will be left alone unless there is an emergency going on._

_-They want to make sure that none of their number will be killed, children or adults. _

_Otherwise, they accept fully to the terms you proposed, and even agreed with most of them. What now?_

Stoick passed the parchment to Spitelout and Gobber, who read the short missive quickly, before nodding.

"This is good," Gobber said, pointing at the parchment with his hook, "This ensures all of us are safe, and that there are no accidents that trigger another war."

Spitelout nodded aggressively, "I agree."

Stoick nodded, then looked at Hiccup, "We accept the terms."

Hiccup smiled, then turned to the dragons and Valka. After a pause, Hiccup smiled and told the dragons what they had likely heard for themselves: that they were welcome on Berk.

Despite the pride Stoick felt, his hands still itched for his axe.
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Hiccup stumbled into the cargo hold of his boat, where he and Toothless had been sleeping during their extended trip on Berk. He felt chilled to the bone, and far more exhausted than he had a right to be.

It had been three, long, hard days. While he'd had Toothless and Valka, he'd still had to do the majority of the negotiating between the two parties, as he knew more about Berk's current state than Valka did.

The Mead Hall was warm, but will the dragons, they had kept the doors open. That had let the cold winter air into the normally stifling hall, and throughout the days, Hiccup had tried to keep himself as warm as he could, even if that meant he had to curl up next to Toothless during breaks and at night to keep himself warm.

Hiccup had wondered, at first, where Valka and the children slept. The second day, he found the kids curled up in Gobber's forge: the hottest building in Berk. He hadn't found where Valka slept, and upon thinking about it, Hiccup had decided she was more than capable of taking care of herself.

**If you keep clenching your jaw like that, you're going to break a tooth. **Toothless murmured dryly.

Hiccup self-consciously worked his jaw, and felt the slight ache of his teeth from the sudden lift of pressure. **I know, but it's freezing.**

**I don't know why you won't just shiver. **Toothless snorted. **Doesn't that keep you warmer?**

**Probably, but after years of trying to control my 'weakness', It's become habit.**

**A bad habit. **

**Maybe, but it's better than biting my nails, or chewing the inside of my mouth or something.**

Toothless's nose wrinkled. **How is that even possible?**

Hiccup, using a stiff, cold finger, lowered his lower lip, showing the soft, pink skin. **See thish?**

**Yes, now stop it. **

Hiccup shrugged, and removed his finger from his mouth. **I could bite through the skin there, or do the same thing with the skin behind my upper lip. **

**How do you know about that?**

**I used to do both, bite my nails, and bite the inside of my mouth. **

**Really? **Toothless asked, ear flaps twitching.

**Yeah, I stopped shortly after I met you. Now, the only bad habits I have left are clenching my jaw, and doing crazy tricks and manoeuvres on you. **

**The second one isn't a bad habit, it's only a dangerous one. **Toothless snorted indignantly.

Hiccup smiled, and lay down next to his dragon. Toothless lifted his wing, and allowed the young man to crawl underneath the warm, leathery membrane. Hiccup curled up against Toothless's stomach, moving one paw so it would wrap around him like a scaly blanket.

**Thank Odin things went well. **Hiccup murmured. **Tomorrow, we can leave for home. Then, we'll stay there for a while. **

**Yes. I'd like to celebrate Addelyn, Rohan, and your birthdays back home. ** Toothless replied, settling himself into the wood.

**Do you not like Valka's?**

**It's fine. I like it, actually. It's not the same, though.**

**Yeah, I guess so. We should go there, though. Every few weeks. Spend some time there with her and the dragons. **

**I think I'd like that. There are a few older dragons I'd like to talk with. **

Hiccup nodded, wrapping an arm around Toothless's leg. **Night, bud.**

**Goodnight, Hiccup. **

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup lay in his old bed, staring at the rocky ceiling. It was early morning, and a sudden shift in the weather made his leg ache so fiercely that he woke up.

They had made it back home without incident, and Valka had agreed to stay with the mis-matched family until after Snoggletog, a few weeks away. She would return to the sanctuary for a few weeks, then come back in time for Hiccup's birthday.

Hiccup rolled to one side, restlessly trying to make himself more comfortable. Pain shot from his right leg, and Hiccup bit back a groan of pain. He muffled it with the sleeve of his shirt, wanting to get up so he wouldn't disturb the others, but not wanting to move.

Another, sharper lance of pain made up his mind. Hiccup got to his feet, and limped heavily through the thick snow, toward the forge. There, it would be warm, and Hiccup could _do _something without aggravating his leg too much.

Absentmindedly, Hiccup began his morning as he often did, rekindling the coals in the forge, and pumping the bellows to bring the temperature up. From there, Hiccup stared at his assembled supplies, and wondered what to make.

His eyes drifted over to the small pile of Toothless's scales he still had, and his mind began to work. _What can I make with what's left?_

He didn't have time to find an answer, as a few moments later, he heard Flyna call out his name. Hiccup sighed, and reluctantly left the warm room, stopping when he saw Flyna. Her stomach was rumbling ominously, and the dragon seemed listless and uncomfortable.

**I think I ate too much. **The dragon said slowly, wincing as she shifted.

**What do you want me to do? **Hiccup asked.

**Tickle my tummy. If something in there is upsetting me, it's best for me to throw it up now.**

Hiccup caught himself from making a disgusted noise. He knew each dragon species had aspects of culture completely different from the others, and apparently, this was a nuance of Gronkle culture he didn't know about.

**Can I ask why?**

**If you make me throw up, I won't get sick from anything that I might have accidentally ingested. **Flyna groaned again, wincing in pain. **Hurry, please. **

Hiccup sighed, but did as Flyna had asked: he tickled her stomach. After a moment of squirming, the Gronkle spewed lava all over the ground. Hiccup jumped onto Flyna's back to avoid the lava.

To his surprise, it looked different than before. The lava seemed lighter and brighter. **Don't suppose you could get me back into the forge, could you?**

**I suppose. Thanks, I feel a bit better now. **

Hiccup patted her back, and waited for the Gronkle to fly him into the forge. When he slid to the ground, Flyna took off again, and left. Hiccup sighed, then sat heavily on his stool.

He was staring at Flyna's lava, which still hadn't cooled. Hiccup's brain nagged at him, and his hands itched to make something from it: though Hiccup couldn't begin to fathom why.

Hiccup mentally shrugged, and scooped up all the lava he could with his metal tools, and set it in a mould for a longsword. As he forged, he began to think about the scales, then decided he would use what was left to make a grip for the new sword, if it turned out.

When he lifted it from the forge, to pound it into the proper shape, the sword felt much too light. However, Hiccup kept at it, and after several hours, held a sword in his grip that was lighter, yet more durable, than his other swords.

Hiccup's stomach growled, signalling that it had been neglected in all the excitement. Hiccup set down the sword, and left the forge, breathing the frigid air deeply. It burned his lungs, but reminded Hiccup that he hadn't fallen into some sort of dream-state.

It had happened a few times, when he lived on Berk. Hiccup would dream of a life of love and prosperity that he could never have obtained: not with the whole island hating him for being himself.

Hiccup shook himself from the thought, and walked to the fire, and found Fishlegs, Valka, and the kids already there. Fishlegs seemed to be cooking, and Valka was telling them a story, throwing her whole body into the telling of it.

Hiccup watched for a moment, smiling at the scene. Addelyn noticed him, and waved him over excitedly.

"Hi Rowin! How are you?"

As if Hiccup's leg could understand Norse, a shooting pain ran down the length of Hiccup's prosthetic, as if Hiccup still had a real _leg _there. Hiccup winced, but bit his tongue. He gave a forced smile, "I'm fine."

Addelyn's cheer diminished a little, but she patted the empty space on the log beside her, "You can sit here if you want."

**Thanks, darling.**

Addelyn smiled.

"Do you want one fish, or two?" Fishlegs asked.

**One, please.**

Fishlegs nodded, and continued to cook the fish on the spit.

After a few moments of awkward silence, Fishlegs distributed the fish, and even gave one to Valka.

Hiccup dug in, and ate with abandon. His leg throbbed the whole time, but Hiccup bit his tongue, and continued through the meal. Once he was done, he cleaned his hands in the snow, ruffled Rohan and Addie's hair, and limped back to the forge.

The sword had set in the meantime, but when Hiccup picked it up, he noted that it was much too light. Sighing in disappointment, Hiccup lightly tossed the blade onto his worktable, where the unsharpened blade lodged itself firmly in the wood.

Hiccup stared at the sight in shock, before removing the blade, and got to work sharpening the sword. As he sharpened and polished the blade, he set Toothless's scales in the forge, and let them melt.

Once they had melted, Hiccup set them onto a flat, metal piece, and waited for them to cool. When they had, an hour or so later, Hiccup had a leathery piece of scales, and used it to make a grip for the new sword.

Hiccup left the forge, and held up the blade in the light. It was lighter in shade than iron or steel, and shone almost like a glass mirror. Hiccup swung it around for practice, and noticed, that even after several hours, it was still lighter than almost any other weapon he had ever made.

**Where did you learn to blacksmith?**

Hiccup jumped, swinging around with the sword at the ready. He relaxed marginally when he registered that it was Valka who had asked the question. For once, Cloudjumper wasn't in sight either. It was a minor miracle.

**Gobber. I was his apprentice. When Toothless and I ran away, I practised with the smith on the trading post. **

Valka nodded slowly. **Did Gobber do a good job teaching you?**

**He did. If it weren't for him, I wouldn't have been able to make Toothless's tail, or my foot.**

**That's good, then. **

Hiccup smiled, then offered the blade to her. **What do you think?**

Valka took the sword, and hefted it, and swung it experimentally. Her brows furrowed in confusion, and she gave it back. **It's much too-**

Hiccup pulled one of the wooden poles that he hadn't used during the construction of the forge, and handed it to Valka. **Hold it out, watch. **

A split second after Valka had moved into position, Hiccup swung the sword, and sliced the pole in half, just above Valka's hands. Valka blinked. **How? What?... **

**I think I'm going to call it Gronkle Iron. I guess Flyna ate too much, and she vomited this all in front of the forge. I don't know why, but I felt like I had to make something out of the lava. It was a weird colour and consistency. I'm happy I did this now, actually.**

**This is fantastic, Hiccup! **Valka exclaimed. **It's lighter, and sharper! Is it more durable, too?**

**Everything I've ever made with the help of dragonfire is. Whether it's Toothless or Harley.**

Valka beamed. **Nice work, Hiccup.**

Hiccup felt heat creeping along his neck, and onto his face. It wasn't often he was praised like this, even at the trading post.

**Thanks. **

(LINE BREAK)

Three days later, and Hiccup was celebrating Rohan and Addelyn's birthday.

They weren't twins, but they had opted to share the celebration. Rohan had said it would be easier for everyone, and Addelyn had told Hiccup the shared celebration would be twice as fun.

So far, Hiccup couldn't find a reason to disagree. His leg hadn't bothered him, despite the fact Devestating Winter was just a few weeks away. Nothing that their survival depended upon broke, and Hiccup's choice in presents had gone over remarkably well.

Addelyn had held the delicate unicorn in her hands, staring at it with the same intensity a fine craftsman would after completing a project. She had then set the present down, carefully, and hugged Hiccup so hard he was sure to discover bruises later.

Rohan had taken a liking to the finely made, wooden weapons, and had promptly begged Hiccup for a lesson in the use of the sword. Hiccup had laughed, and obliged, using a length of stick for his own sword.

As he taught Rohan as best as he could, Hiccup watched Addelyn show off the glass unicorn to everyone in the vicinity; human and dragon alike. Kelda, still the smallest of her siblings, seemed particularly fascinated.

The rest of the day passed in tranquility, as Hiccup and Fishlegs taught Rohan some of the basics of swordplay, and Addelyn, the dragons, and Valka played different games.

Dinner that night was more than just a slab of meat, too. Hiccup had baked some bread, using the forge's heat, and they had opened one of the sealed pots of sweet fruit Hiccup had purchased a few days before.

The children collapsed into bed, exhausted and smiling. Addelyn's unicorn was on the top shelf of their bookshelf, and Rohan's weapons stowed in his trunk. Soon after they went to bed, Hiccup could hear Addelyn snoring softly, something she did when she was sleeping deeply.

Hiccup joined Fishlegs and Valka by the fire, his mind turning.

**Fishlegs?**

"Yeah?"

**A few days before Snoggletog, would you mind going to the trading post for me?**

"Why? What do you want me to do?" Fishlegs asked, leaning closer.

**I would like you to spend the days there, and sell my wares in the market. **Fishlegs opened his mouth to protest, but Hiccup held up a hand. **Any money you make is yours, as a Snoggletog present and thank you.**

Fishlegs's mouth hung open. After a moment, he slowly nodded, "Thank you, Hiccup."

**I'll be going to Berk, so you'll have to use your boat. I've made a fair bit over the last few weeks, so the both of us should have enough things to sell. Just be sure to tell Waltheof that I've sent you. **

"Of course."

Hiccup smiled, then levered himself to his feet. **I think I'm going to go to bed, too. It feels like it's been a long day.**

**It has been a long day. **Cloudjumper rumbled.

**Could we come with you to Berk, Hiccup? **Valka suddenly asked.

**Yeah. I'm bringing Addie and Rohan too, just in case. There are too many freak storms this time of year for me to risk not taking them.**

Valka smiled in return. **All right, Hiccup. Good night.**

(LINE BREAK)

Author's note: I'm going to be evil and leave this here.

This chapter is longer than the last one, and I have the next one planned out, so I should be able to post the next fic soon.

Our Tumblr now has one follower! If aloof-kokiri is reading this now, thank you so much!

I hope others choose to follow the blog soon, since it's pretty dead currently.

As usual, feel free to leave comments/suggestions/questions/etc in a review, or leave a private message. Or feel free to email me at any time at alicebekettra yahoo dot ca. Or leave an ask on Running Away's Tumblr page!

As always, thanks for reading!


	30. Chapter 30

_**Trigger warning! **_Be warned, mentions of self harm, mental illness, and angst make up the majority of this chapter, so if you have triggers, please be careful!

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup could tell something was wrong with himself, but he couldn't exactly pinpoint what was wrong. It had been three weeks since he had left his home with the majority of his family, and they were now stuck on Berk until the storms of Devastating Winter were gone. It could take days or weeks for that to happen, and Hiccup couldn't accurately judge.

Three weeks ago, Hiccup had been as he had been for almost six years: an adult, with confidence in his abilities, and a feeling of calm. Now, he was beginning to doubt his own sanity more and more with each passing hour.

The first day had been disastrous. Hiccup and his family, sans Fishlegs and Flyna, had landed on Berk to find the island getting ready for lockdown. All because Bucket was shouting in pain, about the storm.

Hiccup believed the man, most of the time; but the skies were clear and blue, and Hiccup couldn't feel any pressure changes in his leg. So, Hiccup had given the children, and Valka, some money, and sent them on their way to the shops of the village, hoping that trader Johan had stopped by not too long ago.

Business had gone by, mostly, the same as ever. Hiccup bartered and haggled. He got goods and gold, and all was well. He saw the Zipplebacks sometimes flying overhead, and none of the others paid them any mind.

Midday came, and the weather suddenly changed. The clouds blackened, and the air grew bitterly cold. The pressure shifted so suddenly, and so completely, that Hiccup's knee buckled from the pain, and he'd landed hard on the rough cobblestones.

Hiccup had bit back a scream of anguish, but that hadn't his eyes from tearing up. Toothless had had to help him to his feet, and Hiccup had decided to pack up. After his things were straightened, and the boat more securely tied to the dock, Hiccup had found Rohan and Addelyn: both holding purchases (that they had immediately told him were off limits to everyone but themselves).

Hiccup had been grateful to have the sense to bring food, and all of the presents he had made/bartered for, for the children. It seemed that they were going to be stuck on Berk until farther notice.

Stoick had offered to share his home then, offering a place for the dragons and riders alike. Toothless and the Terrors would stay in the house proper, but the others were too large to do the same. So, they were in the large storage shed/stables connected to the house.

The first nights had been tense, and awkward. The elements pounding the earth outside made Hiccup and the others grateful that they hadn't been on the boat when the storm hit: but they couldn't help but worry about the state of their home. Were the animals alright? Was Fishlegs and Flyna at the trading post? Were they safe?

Hiccup had told the children to take his own bed. Valka slept with the dragons, cuddling against them for warmth, and Hiccup slept in front of the fire with Toothless, curled up with the dragon to both preserve heat, and to draw comfort from.

It had taken Hiccup a week to notice the small changes about himself. He found, whenever he cooked, he curled up in on himself, something he hadn't really done since leaving Berk. When he spoke Norse, he stuttered far more than usual.

It had taken Toothless slapping Hiccup over the head with his tail for Hiccup to realize that he had been biting his nails. Later that night, the salt from dinner burned all along the inside of his mouth: behind his lower lip. His family, such as they were, had noticed such things. No one had said anything yet, but Hiccup knew that Toothless was close to his breaking point.

One night, when Hiccup lay curled up next to Toothless on the hardwood floor, he became aware of some... weight curled up in his chest. It was almost like Stoick was slowly easing his weight onto Hiccup's chest, making it difficult to breathe and even more difficult to think and act. As days passed, the weight increased gradually, so slowly that Hiccup didn't realize that it was close to smothering him.

Soon, the feeling became more normal for Hiccup, even when he felt relatively normal. Unease and tension filled the house, and Hiccup had to rely on Toothless more and more as the days went by.

The storms didn't let up, and Hiccup began to wonder, in earnest, what could be wrong. He had noticed the day before that his hands trembled slightly, almost like he was in shock. No matter what he had done, Hiccup couldn't get them to stop. His hands felt cold and hot at the same time, and Hiccup found that he had to wipe the sweat from them more often. Hiccup's appetite decreased as well, and he was soon eating half of what he would normally go through in a day.

Sometimes, Hiccup would catch himself wondering what the others would do if he snuck out during the night and froze to death, or if he slit his wrists open with the kitchen knife, or maybe he could retrieve his old dagger from under the mattress upstairs and...

Hiccup lay, curled under Toothless's massive wing, tugging at his hair painfully, trying to see if the pain would make the thoughts go away, when Toothless finally snapped.

**This house is killing you. **Toothless snarled.

Hiccup froze mid action, but had nothing to say, for he knew his friend was right.

**I can't watch you kill yourself by inches, Hiccup. This isn't you, and it isn't fair. **

**What isn't fair, Tooth? **Hiccup mumbled. **You realize life isn't fair right?**

**Of course I do! This situation is like a poison to you. Whatever happened here, you have to try to move past it!**

**I don't even know where to start. **Hiccup revealed slowly. **I don't even know what's wrong. The kids are happy, my Dad's happy, and even Mom is happy. What is wrong with me?**

Toothless sighed, and moved his wing, looking down at his uncovered friend with critical eyes. **I don't know what's wrong, Hiccup. I don't know. **

**What do you want me to do, then? How can you know I have to do something if you don't know what's wrong?! **

**Talk to me, Hiccup! **Toothless growled. **You haven't been talking nearly as often, and I'm worried about you. Tell me, what steals your attention from your family for hours at a time? What are you thinking about that kills smiles and brings tears to your eyes? **

Hiccup blinked slowly, staring up at the black dragon. He sighed, pulled his blanket over his head, and rolled over. **You'll be the first I tell when I figure it out. **

Toothless growled, **I'm not leaving you alone to rot!**

**Then tell me what to do! Tell me what to say! **Hiccup snarled, sitting up. His green eyes blazed with a fire that Toothless felt that he hadn't seen in a long time. **I-I-I **The fire left abruptly, and Hiccup looked spectacularly tired.

Toothless heaved a sigh. **I'm sorry.**

Hiccup grinned weakly. **It's okay. I just, haven't been sleeping well.**

Toothless snorted. **Right, that's why it takes me forever to wake you in the morning. **

Hiccup rolled his eyes, but Toothless caught the look of hurt that splashed across Hiccup's features, and rolled back over again. Toothless curled back around Hiccup, and shielded his rider from the bright light of the fire.

**We'll figure it out. We always do. **Toothless rumbled quietly.

Hiccup had no response.

(LINE BREAK)

\Hiccup curled into a tighter ball, snuggling deeper into the scales of Toothless's underbelly. Despite the fact that Hiccup had to have slept rather soundly after his conversation with Toothless, his eyes still burned with exhaustion.

Hiccup, however, couldn't seem to fall back to sleep, no matter what he did. Hiccup sighed, and burrowed deeper into his little nest of blankets, breathing deeply when he _finally _found a position that was comfortable.

Hiccup's eyes began to drift shut, and the gods seemed to recognize this, and demand he pay for some evil his ancestors had committed. Stoick woke first, amidst the howling of the wind and driving snow. Then the kids came down, chatting quietly with Harley and Water, then Valka came last, yawning loudly.

Hiccup squeezed his eyes shut, trying to ignore the tears of frustration and anger welling up in his eyes.

Toothless purred loudly, effectively drowning out most of the noise. Hiccup sighed, and relaxed marginally. **Th'nks bud...**

"Hiccup!"

Hiccup silently counted to ten, hoping that he had been dreaming...

"Hiccup!"

Toothless removed his wing, and Hiccup squinted up at Stoick, "Rowin..."

Stoick scowled, "We didn't gather any more wood from the pile on the side of the house. If you and Toothless can go get some, I'll start breakfast."

Hiccup rubbed the sleep from his eyes, and piled his blankets and pillows off to one side, ignoring the dirty look Stoick shot his way when he did so.

**C'mon, bud. **Hiccup slipped into his boot, and wrapped himself in his winter layers, before venturing out into the world. The snow hadn't abated, and Hiccup had to stay close to the house to find the large stacks of wood that were keeping them warm.

Hiccup dumped large piles of them onto a net, and Toothless carried the net into the house while Hiccup carried a large armload, careful to make sure he didn't drop any. It was menial, and quick, but after less than three minutes outside and Hiccup couldn't feel his good foot, and his prosthetic was beginning to get so cold that it made his stump feel like it was a fresh wound again.

All in all, not a good way to start the day.

By the time Hiccup had set up the wood properly, and had the fire blazing once more, Hiccup smelt the burning food. Between himself and Rohan (Addie couldn't cook to save her life), Hiccup had made sure the food lasted, and tasted good.

However, it seemed that Stoick and Valka were on a personal quest to kill everyone in the house with their cooking. It had taken all of the combined skills of Hiccup and Rohan to save more than one meal, and it seemed that no one was paying attention to the one currently burning itself to the bottom and sides of the pot hanging over the fire.

Hiccup cursed, and took the 'food' away from the heat, wondering _how _Stoick had managed to ruin something so simple as stew in less than half an hour.

Hiccup stared at the mass of grease rapidly congealing in the pot, and his stomach did a somersault. _ I don't even want to try to fix this. _

**You alright? **

Hiccup shrugged, then gestured to the pot. **This is helpless. **

Toothless sniffed the air, and crinkled his nose in disgust. **I agree. What did he **_**do**_**?**

**I honestly don't want to know. **Hiccup pinched the bridge of his nose, taking a moment to breathe.

"Rowin," Addelyn appeared near Hiccup's elbow, "I found something upstairs, is it yours?"

**I don't know, what is it?**

"A book, and a dagger-"

"Why did you take my stew off the fire, Hi-Rowin?" Stoick asked, cutting Addelyn off.

Addelyn looked annoyed, but sat down near Hiccup's pile of blankets and pillows, happy to wait until her foster father was finished. Though, it was clear that she was worried.

"You were...burning it," Hiccup replied, pointing at the grey, thick mass of 'food', "Doesn't...look alright."

"It's fine, it'll put some hair on your chest!" Stoick thumped a hand against his chest for emphasis.

Hiccup sighed, rubbing his temples, "I'm not...eating that."

"I'm not asking you, too!" Stoick exclaimed grumpily. He picked up a wooden spoon, and stirred the thick gloopy mess for a moment, "Breakfast is done!" Stoick called out.

Addelyn looked more than a little disgusted, and shared a look with Hiccup. Hiccup smiled sadly, then shook his head, "I'll make us something a little later, alright?"

Addelyn nodded, "What about what-"

**Hiccup! **

Hiccup's shoulders slumped. **What?!**

Valka peeked her head from around the corner that led into the storage room. **Where is the bathing basin? I want to boil water so we can bathe later. **

**I don't know, ask Stoick! **

Hiccup ran a hand through his hair, wishing he could go back to bed.

Addelyn tugged on his sleeve, "Can we go upstairs?"

Hiccup nodded, and Addelyn scampered up the stairs. Hiccup followed more slowly, limping heavily as he did so. Toothless followed close behind.

Addelyn shut the door behind them, and Hiccup fell against the bed, sighing in relief at the sudden reduction of sound.

"I like it up here, too," Addelyn said quietly, "It's a lot quieter."

**I liked it too. What did you want to show me?**

Addelyn lifted the corner of the mattress up, and Hiccup's blood ran cold._ Oh no..._

Addelyn handed the notebook and dagger over to Hiccup, who took them with his slightly trembling hands. He swallowed and held the dagger up to the meagre light that a nearby lantern gave off.

It was dull, after all it had gone nearly six years without sharpening. Thankfully, there was no traces of what he had done with it. He swallowed dryly, "For defence... we weren't always...at peace...with other tribes."

Addelyn nodded, but still looked troubled. Hiccup sighed, and opened the old, creaking book. Inside, were various accounts of what the island of Berk had done to Hiccup over his life. It was old, falling apart, and rarely allowed to be seen in the daylight.

Hiccup had left it behind to try to leave what Berk had done to him in his past, but apparently, it wasn't finished with him yet. **Did you read this?**

"Three pages before I realized what it was you were describing," Addelyn admitted, "Rohan doesn't know, and I didn't read any more."

Hiccup nodded, then sighed, digging the heels of his palms into his eyes. **Thank you, darling, for telling me.**

"I skimmed through the pages though. Why do some have blood smeared in them?" Addelyn's voice trembled.

**I was clumsy, and beaten up a lot. I've had my nose broken more times than I can count: it's simple, but sometimes I didn't realize I was bleeding badly until it started to smear the book. **Hiccup lied through his teeth.

Addelyn looked sceptical, but nodded slowly, "I'm sorry."

**It's not your fault. **Hiccup ruffled her hair. **C'mon, let's go get something to eat.**

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup was propped up against Toothless, wrestling with his prosthetic leg, trying to get it to come off. Addelyn, Rohan, and Valka had bathed as much as possible with their unmentionables on, and now it was Hiccup's turn.

The water was still hot, and even though the room was cool, sweat poured from Hiccup like he was a waterfall. The only person in the room who had seen him mostly naked in the last ten years was Toothless.

Hiccup had never told the dragon about the scars that covered his arms, shoulders and thighs, and Toothless had never asked. Hiccup didn't know what the dragon thought, and even though he had almost asked more than once, he never mustered the courage to do so.

Now, it was time to face the music.

Hiccup finally managed to remove the prosthesis, and hopped across the room, sitting heavily near the basin. After a brief pause, Hiccup took off his shirt, and began to sponge away the worst of the sweat that had accumulated on his skin for the last several weeks.

The feeling of something pressing against his chest grew suddenly, leaving Hiccup breathless and shaky. Hiccup felt his walls close in a little around him, but he continued the bath, quickly washing off the calloused stump with the hard sponge, trying to be done as quick as possible, trying to be done so no one could see-

"What are those, Hiccup?"

Hiccup froze mid-motion, then half turned to see his whole family staring at him in concern.

"What are...what?" Hiccup tried weakly, angling himself so his shoulders fell into a more shadowed position.

Stoick stalked across the room, and forcibly lifted Hiccup to his good foot. The sponge fell into the basin, and Hiccup began to feel himself shaking in earnest, the tremors wracking his body.

"Those scars, Hiccup. Not even half of those could some from the forge."

Hiccup stared listlessly at his father for a moment, "Don't suppose...I can put...on foot?"

"Answer the question, Hiccup," Stoick's voice was deathly calm.

"Not all...came from forge."

"Then how did they get there?" Stoick was gritting his teeth. Not a good sign.

Hiccup could swear his heart wasn't working properly, "How do you...think?"

"Why don't you tell me!" Stoick shouted angrily, shaking Hiccup slightly.

Hiccup clenched his jaw, "Dagger!" he sneered, "When I was...alone...happy?!"

Stoick looked mortified, and slowly let his son down onto the ground. Hiccup hopped back to Toothless, and began to reattach the prosthesis.

"You mean to tell me that you hurt yourself on purpose!?" Stoick shouted after a moment, "After everything I gave up, after everything I did for you, you were willing to put your life on the line on a regular basis to _hurt yourself_?"

Hiccup's shaking fingers halted for a moment, before hurrying to do their task, shaking all the more strongly.

"I can't believe you would do such a thing! Did you ever think of me, how it could affect the village if the knowledge got out?! How could you have ever expected to become _anything_ if _anyone_ ever knew! You were already different enough!-"

**You think I didn't know any of that!? **Hiccup screeched, tears streaming down his cheeks. **You think I didn't know what the people here could have done, what **_**you**_** could have done if you found out!**

Addelyn and Rohan clumsily translated, and Stoick's eyes widened.

"How am I supposed to know anything? How could you ever put your me through this? You know Gothi could have imprisoned you!"

**I knew that, and I didn't care. **Hiccup spat, voice cracking. **I was already the village hiccup, and no one was willing to help. No one was willing to stop everyone from tormenting me! It didn't matter if I was at the forge, or if I was in the Mead Hall. It wasn't as if you were around to stop them when they pelted me with cabbage, or when Snotlout almost drowned me and I got liquid in both lungs! I found something that helped the pain, and I couldn't find anything else that helped-**

"Why didn't you talk to someone, Gobber-" Stoick started after Rohan translated.

**Could do what?! Could have banned me from the most useful thing I knew how to do? Could have told the others so they would only make me feel worse about my entire existence? **

"Why couldn't you have tried to talk to me?" Stoick demanded.

**Talking to you is like trying to talk to a mountain. You never listen, you ignore me, and you never notices your own son dying by inches in front of your face! How could I talk to someone who ignored me, who wouldn't talk to me for days on end because I expressed an opinion you didn't like when you were listening!? How could I talk to someone who let me be tormented by almost everyone I ever knew? **Hiccup stood on wobbling legs. He scooped up his tunic from the ground, and slipped it over his torso.

**How could **_**any**_** parent be so oblivious as to watch their child die in front of them, and just watch? I know you heard me cry myself to sleep more than once, and yet you still did nothing!**

Stoick stared, open mouthed.

Hiccup's shoulders shuddered, and he slumped back against Toothless, clearly exhausted. **How could I ever talk to you when you wouldn't even talk to me for longer than five or ten minutes at a time without leaving?**

Stoick's mouth worked, but no sound came out. Hiccup sighed, and piled his pile of bedcovers onto the floor. He slumped, boneless, into the nest, and Toothless covered his rider with a wing, curling up so they could rest more comfortably.

Despite the cover, all in the room could still hear Hiccup's muffled sobs.

(LINE BREAK)

Oh Maker, this chapter gave me a bunch of feels right from the get-go. If you got to the end of this angst fest, kudos to you . I can't believe this story is now 30 chapters long, and more than 50,000 words long. Holy hell.

As usual, leave comments, suggestions, and questions in a review, private message, or through the new Tumblr page (Which now has 2 followers, I believe).

Most of the symptoms that Hiccup suffer from are from my own experience, including the self harm (I never used a knife by the way. Too big and too risky), anxiety, and depression.

If anyone reading this story _ever _needs to talk, email me through alicebekett at yahoo dot ca. Honestly, don't be shy, even if you just want to say hi, I'll usually email you back quickly. Don't be a stranger.

*EDIT*: I would like to dedicate this chapter to the fantastic man that was Leonard Nimoy. A man who loved the humanities, a man who loved his family and friends very strongly. I never got a chance to meet him, but I've admired his work as a writer, director, photographer, actor, and his work in trying to make the world a better place. My thoughts are with his family and friends, and like the millions of people who are mourning him today, hope that he has found happiness in whatever life lay beyond this one.

Leonard Nimoy certainly did live long and prosper, and even though we mourn, I have to acknowledge that we are better for having had him on this earth.

LLAP everyone.
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The dragons were protecting Hiccup, and wouldn't let Valka or Stoick anywhere near the distressed young man. Stormfly, Amastis, and Cloudjumper took turns guarding the staircase leading into Hiccup's old room. The children could come and go as they pleased, and the Terrors left sometimes: the hatchlings needing to run around near the fire for a little while each day.

When Hiccup had calmed down, Toothless had bodily shoved Hiccup to the stairs, and forced him into his old room. Soon after, Addelyn had come down and picked up Hiccup's discarded bedding.

It had been two days since then, and the weather outside seemed to represent the turmoil currently tearing the group apart.

Stoick hated to admit it, but Hiccup had been right. Looking back, Stoick couldn't pinpoint the last time he had tried to help his son in his fight against the people of Berk. Stoick could look back, and see the signs of Hiccup's problems; the blood stained tunics, the listlessness, the _exhaustion_ that had seemingly projected from Hiccup all the time.

Stoick sat at the kitchen table, pressing two blocks of ice into his temples, trying to make the swollen feeling in his eyes go away, try to ease the throbbing in his temples. Valka hadn't looked at him, except to glare occasionally, and the children seemed to not want to look him in the eye.

Stoick, not for the first time, found himself wondering what to do about Hiccup. This time, Stoick had been forced to deal with the festering, rotting wounds that covered his son. Apparently, slapping a bandage over the wounds, and ignoring them couldn't erase the damage. Now, after almost a month, the bandages were off, showing how deeply the infection had gone.

Stoick was one of the reasons _why_ Hiccup was in so much pain, and he knew it. He knew he had made mistakes, he knew he could have been kinder to Hiccup. Stoick also knew that he loved his son.

What Stoick didn't know, was when he had stopped viewing Hiccup as a son, and started viewing him as a disappointment. Stoick couldn't remember how many times he'd seen his son come home from the forge, covered in the little burn marks that came from working in a smithy. Stoick couldn't remember how many times Stoick had come home from a trip to find Hiccup with two black eyes and other injuries.

Stoick couldn't remember when he had stopped outwardly showing his anger at the actions of the village to Hiccup. He couldn't remember when the number of events, apparently, began to decrease. Now Stoick wondered if the others had simply stopped telling him: if Hiccup had gone to Gobber and demanded no one tell Stoick.

The thought made Stoick sick, but what was done was done. Stoick couldn't go back to Hiccup's childhood and try to save it. All Stoick could do, was try to let Hiccup know that he'd been a fool, that what had happened wasn't alright-

Stoick shook his head, and sighed, pressing the ice harder against his temples. Who was he kidding? Stoick knew that nothing he could say now could even begin to repair the damage. Six years ago, it could have made a difference. Now, however, it would only drive in the point that had been pointed out earlier: that Stoick had watched Hiccup die slowly, and did nothing to stop it.

Stoick almost jumped when Valka's calloused hand slammed a piece of parchment onto the table in front of him. Written hastily, the runes slanted and a little shaky, was a demand to know what Hiccup had talked about.

Stoick sighed, and his shoulders slumped, "I wasn't a very good father, Valka... Hiccup has always been different, with odd ideas and ways of doing things. That doesn't make it right, and I know I did a terrible thing, but-"

A sudden realization made Stoick's heart drop into his feet, and he felt the blood leave his face. He had known, he had just turned a blind eye. He wasn't blind, he had known that the village hated Hiccup. Stoick had known from the beginning that Hiccup was never going to fit in with the others of his age group. Stoick had known, and it had bothered him for years, but it had eventually become normal; like Gobber's missing limbs.

Stoick stared blankly at Valka for a moment, "I-I... The village hated Hiccup, and I didn't help the way I should have. There is no excuse for what I didn't do, and for what the village did, but I know now that what happened was wrong. It's too late to fix it now."

Valka stared at Stoick for a moment, her green eyes alight with fire. _Tell me. _She wrote on the page.

So, Stoick did. He told her everything that he knew.

(LINE BREAK)

Author's Note: I just bought the first HTTYD book. It's absolutely hilarious, and I can't wait to get the rest. I know this one's short, but it's still rather angsty, so... yeah. Angst-fest 2015 over here.

Anyway, I'll try to update again soon.

As always leave comments/questions/suggestions in a PM or a review. I love hearing from you guys.
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Two days later, the storm passed, and sunlight shone on the Isle of Berk. Hiccup and Toothless had bounded into the thigh-high snow and took flight before the fireplace was rekindled.

Valka itched to join her son, as it had been years since she had been grounded for so long, but Valka could also tell that Hiccup needed time on his own. Tonight, he would be spending time with his broken family, for it was Snoggletog eve. Valka remembered the holiday as a joyous one, but she just wasn't sure if the sour mood would lift over the holiday. Valka sincerely hoped so.

Valka watched as Rohan and Addelyn began to play in the snow, accompanied by the menagerie of dragons that had claimed a large portion of their lives. Cloudjumper was with them, allowing the children, and young Terrible Terrors, to use his wings as a slide.

It was adorable, but also brought a pang of sorrow to Valka's heart. She could imagine a young Hiccup doing the same thing, giggling and smiling at the dragons. Valka wished she could go back in time, and save her son from the pain and heartache he had endured. She wasn't foolish, however. She knew it couldn't be done, the gods had chosen this path for Hiccup, and Valka believed that he could do great things.

Valka could hear Stoick stomping around in the house, cleaning and getting ready for Snoggletog, she supposed. The snow was too deep for the usual community celebrations, but Valka was fine with that, in fact, she was more than pleased to be spending the holiday with her family, and then going home to rant about her husband to every dragon who listened.

What Stoick had told her both deeply angered, and saddened, her. Valka saw that Stoick wished more than anything to go back and change the course of events. However, that didn't change the fact that Stoick hadn't stopped Hiccup's torment when he'd had the chance.

Valka looked around at the village below her, and wondered what else lay behind the families of Berk. She sighed, then turned her attention back to her family. There was nothing she could do for Hiccup's past. She could only help him now, and in the future.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup directed Toothless high into the sky, planning on using the flight suit to try to erase the weight in his chest. He wanted to be in a good mood for Snoggletog, for Addelyn and Rohan especially.

Once they had flown high enough, Toothless flicked his tail so he could control his prosthesis, just in time for Hiccup to slide off the saddle, and engage the flight suit. In the sky, he glided over Berk, laughing for the first time in weeks.

Toothless flew just below him, hoping that the change in position would allow him to catch his rider in case something went wrong. Toothless hoped he would be able to save his rider from whatever catastrophe was going to knock him from the sky.

Hiccup leaned, turning slowly to the left, and beginning to descend quicker than before.

**Bud! **Hiccup shouted over the wind.

Toothless pumped his wings, easily catching up to his rider, and Hiccup reached one hand toward his saddle, and suddenly veered to the right, slamming into Toothless, then bouncing back off. Hiccup began to fall, shouting in both fear and exhilaration.

Toothless dove sharply, and Hiccup grasped hold of the saddle, pulling himself flat against Toothless's back. Toothless righted himself, and allowed HIccup to situate himself back into the saddle.

**You're really trying to kill yourself doing this, aren't you? **Toothless demanded.

**Sorry if I haven't worked all the kinks out yet. **Hiccup grumbled.

Toothless rolled his eyes. **Are we going back down now?**

**Yes. land near the forge, I want to do something.**

Toothless was curious, but did as his rider wished. Once he landed, Hiccup hopped off the saddle, and disappeared into the forge for minute before returning, a huge hammer strapped to his back.

**What are you?-**

**Please take me to Raven Rock. The huge stone thing over there. I'll explain there.**

Toothless nodded, and did as requested. When he landed, he let Hiccup dismount, and set the hammer down before asking what Hiccup was doing.

**I'm going to see if I can help myself. **Hiccup replied, taking off his flight suit and helmet. **Stand back, and don't be too alarmed. I've got a lot to work through and a lot of emotions I've never worked through.**

Toothless examined Hiccup, saw the frankness in his eyes, then nodded. **Alright. **

Hiccup sighed, picked up the hammer, and walked over to a medium sized rock. With a sudden, raw scream, he brought the hammer down on the rock. Again and again, Hiccup slammed the hammer onto the rock, smashing pieces free with loud shouts and screams full of raw emotion.

After a while, Hiccup screamed himself hoarse, but he still pounded the rock into smithereens. When he finished with that one, he moved to another one. Just as the second rock crumbled into pieces, Hiccup stopped, dropping the hammer, and falling to his knees. He screamed once more, a heart-rending, hoarse scream of sorrow and pain. Hiccup's shoulders slumped, and he rested his head in his hands.

Toothless softly padded over, and nudged Hiccup. **Do you feel better?**

**A little bit. **Hiccup replied breathlessly. He stumbled to his feet, and picked up the hammer again. He slung it over his back. **Let's go back. We need to spend time with my family.**

Toothless smiled, and licked Hiccup, spreading slobber all over his clothes and face.

**Ugh! **Hiccup wrinkled his nose in disgust. **Really!?**

Toothless's smile widened. **C'mon, let's go back. **

(LINE BREAK)
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Astrid had been throwing her axe against a tree, not too far from the trail of Raven Rock. The trek had been long and arduous because of the snow, but Astrid didn't mind, since it was the first time she'd been able to leave the house since Devastating Winter set in. The rhythmic motions of practice had lulled Astrid into a state of semi-relaxation.

That's why she almost embedded her axe into a nearby boulder when she heard a ragged scream, not too far from where she was. Astrid slogged her way through the snow as quickly as she could, moving through the trees with ease.

Astrid froze when she saw Hiccup and his dragon in the clearing, the one that had been used to quarry stone for a long time before they'd found better closer to Berk. Hiccup held a large hammer, and seemed intent on smashing any rock he encountered, yelling wordless nothings at the universe as he did so.

Toothless, the dragon, sat a while ways away, and was _glaring _at her. Astrid hid behind a tree so Hiccup couldn't see her, but Toothless could. Astrid watched, under the careful eye of the Night Fury, as Hiccup worked through whatever he needed to.

Astrid stayed near the trees, even after the duo had taken off, flying back to the village. All she could think of was _why did the dragon let me watch?_

(LINE BREAK)

Stoick stared at the little helmets that he had commissioned from Gobber. He had them made for Addelyn and Rohan, and could only hope that the pair would like them. They were made from the metal of their biological parent's armour, so they would always have a reminder of where they came from. They were relatively simple in make, but large enough to hold the treats that 'Odin' was supposed to give them.

Speaking of the children, they had come back inside several minutes ago, dripping wet and cold. They had disappeared upstairs to change, and hadn't come down since. Stoick wondered what the two were up to, hoping that it was something that wouldn't destroy the village.

Valka was still outside, talking with the dragons. Even from the house, Stoick could hear the growling, hissing, language of dragons. He couldn't quite pinpoint which voices belonged to whom, but he hoped that a lively discussion was brewing about how to help Hiccup.

Gods... Stoick knew he had messed up. He had always been afraid for Hiccup. After losing Valka, Hiccup had become his life. Hiccup had always been curious, and had gotten himself into trouble the second he stepped foot outside of the house.

That's why, at least in part, Stoick tried to teach Hiccup to be a proper Viking. Why he had allowed the torment to continue to the point of beatings. The fear had been what drove Stoick to put Hiccup into blacksmithing- to teach the boy responsibility, to hopefully build muscle on the tiny youth.

None of it had worked, of course. Hiccup had still been skinny and weaker compared to his peers. Hiccup had learned quickly, but had used those skills to further damage his own reputation. It hadn't mattered what Stoick tried to do, Hiccup was his own person. A person that was complex, and different from the Vikings around him.

The fear that had driven Stoick to try to keep his son safe from the dragons for years had been what drove him to try to find his son after Hiccup had run away. It hadn't mattered that Hiccup had been gone for five years. It hadn't mattered that Hiccup had probably been killed long ago.

None of that mattered, because Stoick hadn't been able to get a decent night's sleep in all that time; the fear hadn't let him. Stoick needed to know what had happened to his son.

Then he knew, Stoick had been more terrified for his son then ever. He had been terrified that his son had revealed the Viking's secrets to the enemy. He had been terrified that Hiccup couldn't hold up against the Monstrous Nightmare.

That was why Stoick had made Snotlout take Hiccup to the cell that had the emergency switch, hoping that Hiccup would use the chance to escape. He had been scared his son would find a way to follow them, and when that had happened, Stoick had been scared to death of finding Hiccup's broken body on the rocky beach. Now, Stoick found himself scared of hurting his son even more than he'd already hurt him.

The door swinging open broke Stoick's train of thought. He was relieved to see Hiccup stride through the door, shivering from the cold, with Toothless on his heels.

"There you two are!" Stoick smiled, "I wanted to check with you and Val before I started to try to fill these with treats for the kids."

Hiccup stared at the helmets for a moment, then nodded, "I've got some...things. We'll sort...things out later."

Stoick nodded, stowing the helmets on the top of a nearby shelf, "Where's your mother?"

"Outside."

"Talking with the dragons?"

Hiccup nodded, rubbing his hands, paying attention to each digit.

"Are your hands alright?"

Hiccup nodded in response, "Sore. No...big deal."

Stoick nodded, "Do you want to make lunch, or-"

Hiccup stood, "I've got...it."

Stoick sat heavily in his chair, watching as his son moved around the pantry, putting some dried meat into a pan, then seasoning it, before setting it over the flames.

Toothless lay near Stoick, watching his rider with interest. Stoick felt a sudden need to release some of the tension in the room, but had no idea what to say.

The sound of Rohan and Addelyn coming downstairs broke a little more of the tension. Hiccup smiled at them warmly, and said something in the dragon language.

"I smelled you cooking," Rohan replied, "I thought I'd help."

Hiccup nodded, smiling a little. Addelyn sat on the chair to Stoick's right, so she could see her family cooking. She was humming a little, and was carefully adjusting her doll's clothing.

Hiccup and Rohan cooked for a while, cooking the meat and finding some bread in the pantry that wasn't as stale as the others.

"We'll have a real dinner later," Rohan promised, "This is just so we don't starve between now and then."

Stoick smiled back, taking his plate and eating with gusto. His family would be fine, eventually. Even if it took a long time, they would make it together.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup sat beside the fire, roasting the goose over the piping hot coals. He turned the spit regularly, ensuring the bird wouldn't get burnt or unevenly cooked. As he worked, he gave Rohan instructions on how to make, and cook, the loaves of bread they would eat with dinner.

Addelyn was peeling some vegetables they had kept over the winter in their storage shed. Addie couldn't cook, but she peeled the vegetables with a skill that Hiccup hadn't really thought she possessed.

Valka was gone, flown somewhere in town, and she hadn't told anyone where she had gone. Hiccup hoped she would be back before dinner and presents, for he knew Addelyn and Rohan were excited to both give, and receive, whatever gifts everyone had got.

Hiccup shook himself, brushing some more butter over the quickly crisping skin of the goose. The seasonings on the goose were making the house smell like the Mead Hall. It was rather comforting.

A few hours pass in companionable silence, Hiccup instructing Rohan when needed, and occasionally switching places with the child when Rohan became nervous about what he was doing.

Addelyn had finished peeling, and had put the vegetables in a pot of water, then put it them over the fire for Hiccup to watch over. Now, she was sitting beside Stoick once more, quietly playing with her doll once more.

Valka had returned, a sack full of what Hiccup could only assume were more presents. Hiccup hadn't asked, as he figured he would know by sundown. Stoick was writing a letter to be sent with trader Johan to one of the other Chiefs near the mainland.

The next hours passed quickly, with dinner eventually sitting on the table with everyone sitting around it. Hiccup stared at his father listlessly, wondering if they were going to pray, or if they were simply going to eat. Hiccup hadn't really bothered to pray over the last five years, he simply hadn't felt the need too. He kept the gods in mind, but did not pray as he had used to. It wasn't as if Hiccup didn't believe in Odin or the others, he just hadn't been around other Vikings enough during holy days to warrant praying as much as before.

Stoick sighed, breaking Hiccup's train of thought. Stoick's head bowed, and everyone else's head bowed as well. There were several moments of silence, where everyone was to pray silently on their own, and then the feast began. After the food was eaten, and leftovers stored away to be eaten again later, everyone dispersed into different areas of the house, gathering the presents they had hidden.

To Hiccup's surprise, Stoick had gotten Addelyn and Rohan new helmets, and had bought some treats to put inside. Hiccup hadn't thought about the helmets, but had bought some things for the young children that would be suitable for that sort of thing anyway.

After a while, everyone sat down in the main room, in a chair or on the floor. In Hiccup's case, he was curled up next to Toothless, the dragon's warm, scaly belly radiating heat into Hiccup's back. The group of Terrible Terrors were curled in various places around the room. Valka sat near Cloudjumper's head, beside the door to the shed where the other dragons were staying, and where the rest of the Stormcutter's body was. Stoick sat in his chair, which he had dragged in front of the fire.

Addelyn and Rohan sat on the floor, opposite of Stoick. Addelyn had brought down their pillows and blankets, which her and her brother had fashioned into a nest to make the floor more comfortable. Rohan had brought down the presents they had bought for everyone, all of which were clumsily wrapped in old burlap.

Hiccup had his presents already distributed to their respective new owners. Stoick had his pile of purchased gifts near his feet, and the small present Hiccup had given him on the table. After a few moments of awkward silence, Stoick stood and picked up the presents. He passed them around, making sure each present went to the right person. After, the others followed. Valka and the children gave out their presents.

Hiccup allowed the children to open their presents first. Toys, clothes, books, two new saddles, and some flying equipment, made up the bulk of their gifts. Candy of all types made up the rest. The children were beyond thankful, and hugged everyone.

Hiccup opened his next. Addie and Rohan had made him a home made craft. There was a wooden carving of Toothless that was clumsily done, but Hiccup could see the care that had been put into it. They had also gotten him a new notebook and some ink. Toothless had gotten some dried dragon grass. From Valka, Hiccup had gotten some new dragon scales, in many different colours, shapes, and densities. There was even three from . She also promised to teach him how to _live_ like a true dragon with Toothless, whatever that meant. From Stoick, Hiccup got some new books, and a dagger that had been clearly made by Gobber. Hiccup smiled in gratitude, and thanked everyone.

Stoick got weapons of various types from Valka and Hiccup: Valka's crude but deadly, and Hiccup's were sharp, smooth, and screamed "Hiccup made me" from the children had come together to buy a stone version of Berk's crest. Stoick stared at the daggers, swords, and axes spread around him, and couldn't help but laugh, "Thank you!"

Valka had gotten a wooden carving of Cloudjumper from Hiccup, painted and so lifelike she could only stare. Cloudjumper had gotten small carving from Hiccup as well, of Valka, which could be hung from a paw, neck, or anything that could be put on the dragon such as a saddle.

Cloudjumper purred. **Thank you.**

Valka also got some new clothes, a new book, and an offer from Hiccup to make her some armour out of Cloudjumper's scales the next time he shed. The children had gotten Valka some new pottery, as they had noticed what she was using was old and cracked at best. Stoick had gotten her a new dagger. It was small, but sharp. Valka thanked everyone.

After that, Addelyn and Rohan began to play with their toys, inviting the Terrors to join them in their fanciful games. It was amusing. One moment, the Vikings would pretend to battle the dragons-sometimes winning, sometimes losing- then the next it would be reversed. The dragons would playfully wrestle each other, and gang up on the children in turn.

Hiccup watched the scene with tired, smiling eyes. **Are we staying the night?**

**I think it would be best if we leave. **Toothless growled, eyeing Stoick from his periphery vision. **It would be good to get away from people for a while.**

**I agree. **Valka returned. **I should go home.**

**We-we should too. **Rohan stuttered, turning to look over his shoulder at Hiccup. **I miss Fishlegs and Flyna.**

**Me too. **Addelyn nodded.

Hiccup nodded, then turned to Stoick. Using a spare piece of parchment, he told him of the plan: that they would be leaving soon.

Stoick's expression fell, but he nodded, "I agree. It would be good to get some space for a while."

Hiccup nodded. **Alright, let's get packed. Time to go home. **

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup, sat upon Toothless's back, caught sight of the volcano, of home. He could see Fishleg's boat was tied to the island, and breathed a sigh of relief. Either the man had come back before the storm hit, or had just returned.

The group landed, sans Valka and Cloudjumper who had returned home, and Fishlegs stood up from the burning cookfire.

"You're alright!"

Hiccup nodded, smiling wanly, "I am."

"You didn't get caught in the storms, did you? I almost did, but Flyna and I made it back in time."

**We didn't. We were still in Berk. **

Fishlegs nodded, "Good. I was worried."

"So were we," Addelyn said quietly.

"The animals are fine, by the way. I checked them all the time, and none of them died."

Hiccup nodded, "Thank you."

"I know you'd do the same for me, It's no problem."

Hiccup nodded. He shuffled his feet. **Alright. Let's get unpacked. Let's see if we can make it a week without having something insane happening.**

Toothless snorted. **Resistance is futile. The gods have it out for us.**

Hiccup smirked. **We can try.**

Fishlegs sighed, massaging his left temple with his good hand, "What is it with you two that has to call the wrath of the gods on us?"

Hiccup shrugged. **I honestly have no idea.**

Fishlegs sighed through his nostrils, the air turning to steam as it hit the frigid air, "I'm just gonna go check the sheep while you unpack."

Hiccup nodded. **Sounds like a plan. Good luck.**

Fishlegs shook his head as he walked away.

(LINE BREAK)
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(LINE BREAK)

_Several Weeks Later_

Hiccup sat on the ledge of the volcano. In front of him, was the amazing scene of a sunrise, that predicted calmness in the coming day. The children and Fishlegs, atop their dragons, played together with the Terrors. **Do you think she'll be back soon?**

**She said she would. I wonder what she's planning. She told us she'd show us what it's like to be 'real dragons', whatever that means. **Toothless sat beside Hiccup, gulping a fish down in one go.

**Why would she tell us to bring all these things, anyway? We've explored the entire archipelago at least twice, and we've mapped everything we've come across. Is she sending us on a trip to somewhere we've already been? Why would she do that? I've shown her the map.**

**I don't know Hiccup. Maybe she wants us to go beyond the fog banks surrounding the archipelago? **

Hiccup blinked, leaning back a little. **Why? I know the mainland is out there. What do we need to know?**

**You'll discover that when you find out. **Valka sat beside Hiccup, a wide smile gracing her features. **Take your time, and don't feel rushed to come back. The kids will spend time with me, Fishlegs, Berk, and the trading post. I'll continue their education of dragons, and Fishlegs and the people of Berk will continue their usual education.**

**Take them to see the Hideous Zipplebacks every now and again, okay? **

**Where exactly are we going?**

**To the boarder of the archipelago of your choosing, then traveling beyond the banks. I want you to learn what you can, however you can. If you can, document your findings, and continue that map of yours. **

**Where do you think I should go?**

Valka smiled. **Anywhere I've been will benefit you two in at least some way or another. **

**Is there anything I should bring? Special?**

**Did you pack everything on the list?**

Toothless rolled his eyes. **Yes. He's been over it four times. **

Valka giggled. **Then, you'll be fine.**

Hiccup looked down, **I suppose so.**

Valka's eyes softened. **Your father told me what happened while you were growing up. Part of why I want you two to go, is to help you go over your feelings and process everything.**

Hiccup nodded. **It'll be nice to have some quiet time. **

**It's been a while since we've been able to process things on our own.**

**I thought you would like it. **Valka replied. **I promise I'll take care of your island and the kids.**

**I know you will. **Hiccup stood up, Valka following suit. Hiccup cautiously leaned forward, wrapping his arms around Valka. She stiffened, but relaxed into the gesture. After Hiccup let go, freeing her trapped arms, Valka returned the hug.

**Aww, so cute. **Toothless said dryly. **Shouldn't we go say goodbye to the kids before we leave?**

Hiccup rolled his eyes, letting go of his mother. **Of course. Goodbye... mom. **

**Goodbye, Hiccup. I'll see you when you're ready.**

**Let's hope it doesn't take another five years.**

Valka smiled. **If that's what it takes to find yourself, that's all that matters.**

**I thought I did know myself. **Hiccup admitted. **I thought I was passed everything.**

Toothless nudged Hiccup. **C'mon, let's say goodbye. We can come back for a break if necessary. We can always come back.**

Hiccup nodded. **That's true. Goodbye. **With that, Hiccup mounted Toothless, who took to the air, and was flying toward the group of riders and dragons playing in the air.

Valka watched from afar as Hiccup said goodbye, the children jumping from their respective dragons to hug their father goodbye. From Flyna's back, Fishlegs shook Hiccup's hand. After a few moments, Hiccup and Toothless left, speeding past toward the northern fog bank that separated the secluded archipelago from the rest of the world.

Suddenly, the sound of someone yelling Hiccup's name from the volcano floor made Valka climb onto Cloudjumper, and descend to meet the possible threat. A blond Viking woman, Valka couldn't remember the name for the life of her. from Berk was near the deserted campfire, her blond hair flipped over one shoulder.

"Where's Hiccup!?" The girl demanded.

"Left," Valka replied.

"Where?"

"Why is it...important?"

"I'm a shield-maiden, but now that we have peace with the dragons, I'm seeing a lot of holes in our defences against others. The only thing I could think of to combat that, would be to find a dragon of my own, and become a rider myself! To defend Berk!"

Valka stared in shock at the sudden, forceful, declaration.
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**This is ridiculous! **Hiccup yelled over the thunder and driving rain, using his arm to wipe away the rain from the glass covering his eyes so he could see.

**Almost everything we've done is ridiculous! **Toothless shouted back, wings pumping hard to move through the wind. **Aren't you happy I made you wear that helmet of yours!?**

**Stop gloating and help me find a way out of this! We'll have to turn back if it gets worse!**

No we won't!

Toothless growled. **We're not turning back- Look! **

Through water streaked glass, Hiccup saw a lightening of the fog ahead. **Thank Thor! Let's go! **

After a few more minutes, the pair burst out of the fog bank, flying through crisp, clean air in a clear sky. Toothless and Hiccup paused. **Wow. We made it.**

Toothless chortled. **I told you we could.**

**C'mon, that was a hard flight. We should touch down somewhere and rest for a while. **Hiccup pulled out his spyglass with still wet and cold fingers. Extending it, Hiccup looked ahead to find an island.

**Find anything?** Toothless asked tiredly. **Thank the gods we've been practising. **

Hiccup nodded. **Yeah. It's almost like we were getting ready for this without knowing.**

Toothless scoffed. **Right. Anything?**

**I'll tell you when- oh! There, to the north west. See it? Looks like it might just be some rock, but it's better than nothing.**

**I agree. Let's go.**

Streaking through the air, the pair landed on the small rocky island, and collapsed onto the hard surface. **Never thought I'd miss solid ground.**

**Yeah, that was intense. **

**The way back should be easier. **

Toothless nodded in agreement, moving so Hiccup slid from the saddle and onto the ground.

**Hey!**

**You and your equipment are heavy. Deal with it. Is this a good enough island to map? **

**Well, it's more than big enough for us and at least another dozen dragons or more depending on size. Yeah. I'll map. If I unsaddle you, will you catch lunch?**

**Why don't we eat some of our rations?**

**Because we're saving them in case we get stuck somewhere without any way to get other food. We'll eat them if we have to.**

Toothless rolled his eyes, but obediently set off in the search for fish. Hiccup set the map onto a flat rock, weighing it down with nearby stones. Using his compass, and the position of the sun, Hiccup figured out where they were and plotted the island on the map.

Afterwards, Hiccup left the map to dry, and started a fire. When Toothless came back, his shining black scales slick with water, he had several fish. One he left for Hiccup, the rest he swallowed in one go.

Hiccup prepared, cooked, and ate the fish. Afterwards, he put the fire out, and collected the map. He saddled Toothless, and smiled. **So... ready to go into the great beyond?**

**More than ready! **Toothless beamed.

(LINE BREAK)

Valka stared at the woman with a multitude of emotions swirling through her. If the girl thought she could ride a dragon without a bond with one... well, she wouldn't last very long.

"Not here," Valka said steadily, "Journy past... fog banks."

The woman's bright blue eyes widened, "Seriously!?"

Valka nodded, "Valka," She pointed to herself.

"I know," The woman replied flatly, "I'm Astrid."

Valka regarded Astrid with cold eyes. After a moment, she moved, quickly hoping onto Cloudjumper without a seconds hesitation. Astrid stared for a moment, clearly intrigued. Valka whistled, and the group of playing Vikings and dragons dispersed and began to descend.

"What are you doing?"

"Going to show...you."

"Show me what!?"

"_Dragons,_"

The tone of voice Valka used made Astrid nervous, "What-"

What followed next occurred in the span of several seconds. The children and Fishlegs got off their dragons, and Valka took off, Cloudjumper using his paws to grasp hold of Astrid. Astrid was then deposited on Stormfly's back who took off into the air, flapping wildly. Valka said something in the language of dragons, and they were off.

Astrid screamed, her arms wrapping tightly around the Deadly Nadder's neck. Valka laughed. letting go of Cloudjumper's head, and keeping pace with the screaming woman. Stormfly was laughing, spinning and rolling through the air. Valka was poised to save the young woman if she fell, but this would be a test to see if Astrid was determined enough to fly. So far, Astrid wasn't doing to badly for someone who was riding a strange dragon on a saddle that didn't fit her butt properly.

After a few moments, Stormfly settled out into a normal, non-crazy method of flying. Astrid began to relax, her face flushed red from the blood pumping through her body. She relaxed a little, and released her death grip on the dragon. She carefully put her hands in the air, and yelled in excitement and awe. After a moment, she placed her hands on one of the spikes for support.

Smoke curled from Stormfly's nostrils. **A little more warning would have been nice. I almost lost her a few times!**

Valka's hair streamed behind her in the wind. **Live a little! She's a natural, despite all the fighting she's done. Is she moving with you?**

**As much as someone with no experience can!**

**Good! Maybe we can change her outlook. Get ready.**

"What do you...think!?"

"This is amazing!" Astrid's smile seemed likely to split her face in half, "I could probably defend the village on my own with this beast-" Another ear piercing screech when Stormfly did a barrel roll, and Astrid almost fell off.

"What are you doing!?" Astrid demanded, glaring down at the dragon she rode.

**Stupid, ignorant human! Has she learned nothing from Hiccup!? **Stormfly demanded hotly, some fire sparking out of her nostrils in her rage.

**Teach her! **Valka shouted back, easily keeping pace with the furious Nadder.

Stormfly dove suddenly, earning another shriek. Then, she stopped, reversing her momentum and using the speed she'd picked up to climb higher into the sky. **I AM NOT AN ORDINARY BEAST!**

Stormfly evened out, Cloudjumper moving to fly beside the panting duo. Astrid seemed to be trembling slightly, from excitement or fear Valka couldn't be sure. Valka smiled sweetly, "Dragons...are people."

"I think I'm beginning to understand that." Astrid croaked. She straightened her posture, looking surprisingly nervous for someone who had been so collected ten minutes before, "I-I'm sorry."

Stormfly purred at the apology. **This one has potential.**

Valka smiled. **She came here of her own accord, of course she had potential. Even if she wasn't thinking in the right way.**

**We can teach her. **Cloudjumper interjected.

**We've already taught her something. **Stormfly said smugly.

**Let's turn back. She'll probably be thankful for the solid land.**

Stormfly nodded, then began to descend at a fast, but manageable, pace.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup and Toothless flew over the ocean with incredible speed, keeping an eye out for land and ships, but so far they hadn't spotted any.

**So...how much colder do you think it's going to get?**

Hiccup felt Toothless shrug. **No idea. Probably really cold. I've heard if you keep going north, you'll eventually go south. **

**Really? **Hiccup asked. **Do you think that's true?**

**I don't know what to believe. We have to find an island soon. I'd like to explore the place we're going to sleep before nightfall. **

**Me too, bud. **Hiccup agreed. **I can't do anything about it, though.**

**No. **Toothless said sarcastically. **I thought you could summon land whenever you wanted it.**

Hiccup playfully slapped one of Toothless's ear plates. **You know we puny humans can't do that. I thought only the mighty, tough dragons could wish land into existence. **

Toothless snorted. **Right. Only the huge ones tend to make such a big impact.**

Hiccup nodded. **How many new dragons are we going to find?**

**Almost an infinite amount, possibly. **Toothless replied. **I mean, how many species did we find in the archipelago alone? As far as we know, that isn't even a very big part of the world.**

**I guess that's true... Hey, do you see that? Is that a fleet of ships?**

Toothless looked down. **Looks like. Want to check it- WOAH! Never mind.**

**Evasive manouvres! **The pair leaned to the left, barrel rolling to avoid the barrage of

bolas that came from the ships.

However, they didn't move quite quick enough. One bola wrapped around Toothless's wing, making it useless. They began to spin out of control, falling headlong toward the ships below. Hiccup pulled out one of his daggers, clutching the saddle with one hand, and began to try to cut the rope holding Toothless's wing. Realizing it wouldn't do any good, Hiccup stood in the saddle, grabbing hold of the saddle, and pulling Toothless's head and chest upward. The spinning stopped, and they slowed their descent.

They crash-landed on the deck of a massive, foreign ship. Before he could blink, Hiccup drew his sword, and held it in front of him threateningly. He was surrounded by well-armed, massive in both height and girth, women. Some were gorgeous, others not so much. Many actually reminded Hiccup of the women in the archipelago.

All of them were staring at Toothless with amazement, and him with even more. One woman, with bigger breasts than Hiccup could have ever imagined, stepped forward. Hiccup held the sword with a cautious hand, still dizzy and breathless from the crash.

The woman said something in a language Hiccup didn't understand. He shook his head, still standing over Toothless who was growling at the other women surrounding them. The woman rolled her eyes, then began to say other things, presumably in different languages until:

"Norse?"

"Yes," Hiccup croaked, swallowing dryly, "Who are you?"

"I think I should be asking the questions here," The woman replied with her accented voice.

"You shot...me down."

"You're trespassing, and on a dragon!"

"How am I...supposed to know? What does...that have...to do with...anything?"

"We tend to kill dragons!"

"I don't!"

"Clearly," A young woman with long, wild blonde hair stepped forward, standing beside the first, "We don't necessarily either."

The large breasted woman rolled her eyes at the younger girl. However, she let her stay.

Hiccup adjusted his grip on the sword, "I'm," he hesitated, unsure of what name to use for the first time in a while, "Rowin."

The woman smiled, relaxing marginally, "I'm Bertha. They call me Big Boobied Bertha, for obvious reasons! This is my daughter, Camicazi! Now, please do tell me what kind of dragon you're riding."

"Night Fury," Hiccup replied, "Name is...Toothless."

"Good. This wasn't hard, was it?" Bertha smiled, resting her hands on her hips, "How about you lower your sword."

"Not until... I free...Toothless."

**Don't bother with me. **Toothless grunted, wriggling. **Nothing's broken. You don't want to start anything. **

Hiccup rolled his eyes. **I'm not leaving you-**

Suddenly, Camicazi was in front of Hiccup, her blue eyes sparkling, "Did you just _talk _to your dragon?"

Hiccup resisted the urge to roll his eyes, "No...I was just...copying him," Even with his ruined voice, Hiccup was proud to note the sarcasm that dripped from the sentence.

Camicazi smiled, "I think you'll be fun. Free your dragon."

Hiccup used the sword's sharp edge to cut the ropes from Toothless. The dragon shook himself, and stretched the offended wing. **I'm alright.**

Hiccup nodded. **Good.**

"There you go again! Though, it doesn't sound like the language dragons use around here," She brought her fingers to her lips and whistled.

Suddenly, a dragon flew from the crows nest of the ship. It was elegant, the dying sunlight reflecting off the golden scales of her body. She was longer than a Terror, with a long and thin body. She had four legs, and two wings. Spines were along her back, starting from the back of her head, and ending at her tail. She swung around the sails of the ship, and landed on Camicazi's shoulder.

Camicazi told the dragon something in her native tongue, and the dragon nodded, smoke curling from her nostrils.

"This is Fireworm," Camicazi stated, "She's a Mood Dragon."

Hiccup was about to ask what that meant, but the dragon coughed, catching his attention.

"_**Me needy di saltsicks**_."

Hiccup blinked, then shrugged, "No idea."

"I'm sure you can figure it out," Camicazi smiled, "It's too bad. Not many people can communicate with dragons.

Hiccup looked at Fireworm for a moment, then sighed.

**You're very beautiful**.

Fireworm's scales went from gold to a deep scarlett. Even more smoke trailed from her nostrils, and she batted her green eyes, "Thank you," She said in Norse.

Hiccup stared at the dragon for long moments. Toothless did the same. Almost in unison, they turned to each other.

**You just heard that, right? **They asked the other. Hiccup and Toothless nodded in reply, again in unison. They then turned back toward Fireworm.

"That's new," Hiccup stated dryly.

"Huh. You're really not from around here. A Mood Dragon's scales change with the dragon's mood. She blushed at whatever you told her."

"I said...she was pretty."

Camicazi grinned, "Of course you did."

Hiccup shrugged, "Don't suppose...we can go?"

"Nope!" Camicazi beamed, "You're too interesting for us to let you go without at least one night!"

Hiccup sighed, then turned to Toothless. **Well. We wanted to stop for the night, and we did.**

Toothless nodded. **I suppose that's true. It could be worse.**

(LINE BREAK)
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Hiccup leaned against Toothless's neck, happily trailing his fingers along the scales of Toothless's shoulder. **You're my best friend. **He slurred.

Toothless rolled his eyes. **I know that already, you big dolt. Okay, she said the room to the left right?**

**I think so. I don't remember. **Hiccup hiccupped, sending the smell of the potent, spiced mead that he had drunk way too much of to Toothless's nostrils.

**You're useless, you know that right?**

**I am not! **Hiccup sat up straighter, swaying at the sudden movement and almost falling off his dragon. **'M not useless! S'what everyone always told me. **

**Sorry.** Toothless apologized softly. He opened the door, and walked in, dumping his cargo onto the floor unceremoniously. **Here. Go get ready for bed.**

Somehow, the drunk Viking managed to stand, and move to the other side of the room, where their belongings were stacked. Toothless sorely hoped the Bog-Burglers hadn't lived up to their name and stole anything. When Hiccup was sober in the morning, he'd be sure to get the young man to go through everything.

Dinner, and the conversations that had ensued afterward had been…interesting. Hiccup couldn't understand Fireworm's brand of Dragonese, but Toothless and her could communicate fine. Toothless wasn't sure if it was an understanding shared by all dragons, or what. Either way, it had been interesting trying to learn from a dragon who knew Norse and a dialect of Dragonese that Hiccup or Toothless had ever heard before.

The Bog-Burglars were an interesting bunch. Most that were present were women, who could swear, fight, and drink like the best men back on Berk. It was refreshing, seeing the similarities and differences between the humans Toothless knew, and the ones he had no knowledge of.

In all, the woman had asked questions, and Hiccup had done his best to answer, despite his voice giving him more than enough trouble. That was part of why the young Viking was so drunk: Every few sentences, he'd had to have a drink to calm his throat. So, now Hiccup was beyond drunk, trying to remember how to get out of his mead soaked clothes. Admittedly, it was a rather interesting sight.

After a while, Hiccup finally managed to get changed, he then took one look at the bed, and stripped the pillow and blankets off and tossed them on the floor. Toothless once more rolled his eyes, and lay down, leaving one wing open long enough for Hiccup to lay down and get comfortable.

**We need to talk, Hiccup. **

'**Bout what?**

**Snoggletog. About what happened.**

Hiccup curled into a tighter ball, moving closer toward Toothless's warmth. **I have to finally deal with e'erything, don't I?**

**If you don't, it'll kill you. That's part of why Valka made us come out here. She wants you to make some sort of inner peace with yourself. **

**What if this is the wrong choice? What if I-I have to go back to Berk to make peace?**

**Then we'll go to Berk. I'm not going to leave this to rot and fester, Hiccup. **

'**nk you. **Hiccup whispered.

A few moments later, Toothless could hear Hiccup's heart slow down, and he heard the tell-tale sounds of his snoring. Toothless smiled. Maybe they could work together on this out here, away from everything, after all.

(LINE BREAK)
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(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup's mouth felt like a barrel of mead that had gone stale. His head was throbbing in time with his heart, and his bladder was uncomfortably full. Hiccup licked his dry lips, staring up at the expanse of scales that was protecting him.

"Too'less," Hiccup managed, "Ge' off."

The wing retracted, allowing the light from the porthole to shine directly into his eyes. Hiccup squinted, his head beginning to pound. **Put the wing back.**

**Nope. You wanted up.**

With a muffled groan, Hiccup laboriously sat up. **Stay here.**

**Wasn't planning on moving. **

Hiccup stumbled when the boat rocked, almost falling flat on his face. He clunked over to the door, and was startled when it opened before he could touch it. His slow, painful head had a split second of nothing filling it but the phrase _whaa?_ For several moments before Camicazi appeared. Hiccup had the distinct memory of her drinking almost as much as he'd had. Was she just that used to heavy drinking? Or was she good at hiding hangovers?

She beamed up at him, "Good morning!"

Oh Odin, was she one of _those_ people? One of the few people that was actually in a good mood in the mornings?

"Morning," Hiccup rubbed the crusty bits from his eyes with the palms of his hands. His tongue felt swollen. How much had Toothless let him _drink_?

"Not much of a drinker, are you?" Camicazi guessed, "No matter. Some of our Bog-Burglar porridge will set you up right quick. Does…Toothless want to join us for breakfast?"

Hiccup looked over at his friend, who seemed to have woken up a bit at the mention of food. **Do you?**

Toothless sighed, standing up and shaking himself off. **Yes. **

"Yes," Hiccup translated, "Bathroom?"

"Down the hall, up the stairs, second door to your right. You gonna remember that?"

"Hopefully," Hiccup managed, "Be back."

"We'll wait here."

When Hiccup returned from a successful trip to the lavatory, the group made their way to what Camicazi called 'the slop room'. It was where the members of the crew ate their meals, chatted, and drank. Unlike last night, it was quieter and less crowded. Hiccup was handed a thick slice of stale bread, and a bowl full of some type of porridge.

Hiccup sat heavily down at one of the tables, seated on an impressively made bench. Hiccup scrubbed at his face once more, then winced as Camicazi slammed a tankard of ale in front of him. His stomach was already roiling. The thought of any alcohol at all made Hiccup want to throw up the porridge he hadn't even eaten yet.

Toothless ate some salted fish the cooks had produced for him, and was eyeing the porridge warily. **Are we sure this isn't a trap?**

**Nope. **Hiccup replied, digging his spoon into the thick substance. **But, I'll take my chances if it means a hearty, warm breakfast. **

Toothless rolled his eyes, but nodded.

"I have a riding dragon."

The porridge almost came out of Hiccup's nose, "What?!" He managed to choke out.

"We told a little fib when we told you we kill dragons. Most people who make it out of the fog bank are hostile to dragons. We didn't want to put ourselves in danger."

Hiccup nodded, gesturing for Camicazi to continue.

"If you feel better, I can show you around on dragon-back."

Hiccup stared intently at the young woman. She looked serious. He nodded slowly. **You up for it?**

**When aren't I?**

**When you're hungover?**

**Shut up.**

Hiccup ate slowly at first, but as the porridge and bread soaked up any leftover alcohol in his stomach, his pace quickened. The ale was drunk slowly throughout the meal, drunk when his mouth dried or a lump of porridge stuck in his throat.

Then, the dishes were sent away to be cleaned, and the three went to the deck. Toothless lacked his saddle, but the mechanism that allowed him to control his own tail were in place.

**It's been a while since we've **_**flown**_**, hasn't it? **Hiccup asked.

Toothless nodded. **Too long. **

Camicazi stood to one side of the deck, presumably to call her dragon. Hiccup watched as she called the dragon like a human calling a pet, rather than calling a friend. Hiccup's brows furrowed in confusion, and he shared a worried look with Toothless.

**You don't think they're little more than pets here, do you?**

**Back home we were less than that.**

**You were the enemy, you commanded respect.**

**And you killed thousands of us.**

**And you killed hundreds of us in return. **Hiccup replied coolly. **I'm not saying it was good, but this can't be much better.**

A dark grey, long, flat dragon appeared from one of the other boats, flying quickly through the air. It landed quietly on the deck, just in front of Camicazi. Reins wrapped around its mouth, and were tied behind its head to ensure that tangling of the lines wouldn't occur. Hiccup's hands itched to sketch the dragon, but that would have to wait for later.

"This is Typhoon, a Rocket Ripper. They're so thin and aerodynamic you have to lie flat on your stomach to ride one. It makes them hard to control."

Hiccup tilted his head to one side, "Control?"

"Of course. I've been wondering, how do you control your dragon? Has he learned his lesson after he bit your leg off?"

Hiccup blinked, "He didn't-rockslide. Leg was…pinned. He saved me."

Camicazi nodded, "Right. Where was he when the rockslide happened?" her tone was not dissimilar to that of a woman talking down to a child.

"In my line…of sight," Hiccup growled. He mounted Toothless, reveling in the feeling of the cold scales and smooth muscle, "Ready?"

"But what about your riding equipment? Won't you need reins or-"

"No," Hiccup deadpanned.

Camicazi blinked, but nodded and mounted Typhoon. She lay on her stomach, and untied the reins. She said something in a commanding voice, and Typhoon lifted into the air.

"CATCH ME IF YOU CAN!"

Like a catapult, the dragon and rider were off, shooting off across the water in almost a blur. Then, Toothless was off, causing Hiccup to yelp and grasp at the smooth surface of Toothless's neck to stay on. Hiccup laughed loudly, and was pleased to note that Toothless had easily caught up to Camicazi and Typhoon.

After just a few moments, the pair had outpaced the woman and her dragon, much to Camicazi's obvious surprise. The four slowed until they were hovering mid-air. Hiccup was pleased to note the expression of smugness was gone, replaced with awe and a little frustration.

"So, where next?" Hiccup called.

"I forgot, I'm busy today!"

Hiccup could tell that was a lie, Camicazi was probably just upset she had lost the race. Hiccup nodded, "Alright!"

They flew back to the fleet of ships, landing once again on the ship that Hiccup had crash-landed on the day before. Hiccup and Toothless acted more like a single being than two, which Hiccup supposed would be odd to watch.

Hiccup patted Toothless's shoulder. **How's the tail holding up?**

**Good. It probably wouldn't hurt to take it apart and clean it. Your foot, too while you're at it.**

Hiccup nodded in agreement. **Tonight then. If you want to go fishing or flying, go for it. I'll have my sword with me. I think I'll be alright for a while on my own.**

With that, Hiccup dismounted. Toothless snorted, but took off, flying away.

Camicazi watched with wide eyes, "He's not leaving, is he?"

"He'll be…back."

"How do you know?"

"He told me?" Hiccup replied.

Camicazi nodded, "Of course he did. Uh…I've got to go. Typhoon is yours until your dragon comes back. Don't hurt him."

Hiccup was about to say he would never hurt another dragon, but Camicazi was already gone, shouting orders at her fellows.

Hiccup sighed, looking down at Typhoon. **What am I supposed to do with you? We can't communicate. **

Typhoon shrugged his muscled shoulders, sitting down.

**Wait, you can understand me?**

"_**Yessee."**_

**Is that a yes?**

"_**Yessee."**_

**Will you teach me your language?**

There was a drawn out pause. Hiccup worried that he may have offended the dragon. However, Typhoon just stared at Hiccup with wide eyes. After a moment, the dragon nodded.

"_**Yessee, Yesse!"**_

**Alright then. Want to come with me down to my room where we can get some privacy? This is going to be interesting. **

(LINE BREAK)

After that afternoon, Hiccup began to learn the new form of Dragonese, and after a week of intense learning from any dragon that would stop and teach him, Hiccup felt he was grasping the language quickly. It held similarities with his own Dragonese, and most dragons seemed to hold the innate ability to understand Hiccup's form of Dragonese anyway. This new form of Dragonese didn't seem to bother Hiccup's damaged vocal cords, either, meaning he could speak it as much as he did the old one.

Despite Camicazi's, and the rest of the crew's, bewilderment, Hiccup continued to surprise them. He asked about technology, dragons, forging, and he drew almost constantly. Dragons, ships, objects, and people could all be found filling up his notebook. Plans, designs, and ideas were drawn and talked about. Hiccup realized that with more experience, his drawings became more realistic, and he found himself actually drawing some of the anatomy of different dragons with more accuracy than anyone back on Berk could ever hope to accomplish.

Hiccup knew, however, that the Bog-Burglars were both annoyed and amazed with him and his behaviour. He peppered people with questions, helped with chores, bothered the dragons, and treated them more like people than anyone generally had. The dragons seemed to like him, and with his growing understanding of their language, were quickly trying to get away from their so called 'masters' to spend time with the Viking.

Camicazi was absent most days, travelling from ship to ship to ensure things were being done as they should be done. Typhoon generally stayed with her, but the dragon was sometimes allowed to spend some time with the odd Viking. Hiccup enjoyed Typhoon's company, and was itching to ride him; he'd asked if Typhoon would be alright with that, and the dragon had given the affirmative. Camicazi had not.

Nine days after Hiccup had landed on the Bog-Burglars' ship, Camicazi offered to let him ride Typhoon if she could ride Toothless. Hiccup had looked at the dragon, who cautiously gave consent. Hiccup saddled his friend, ensuring that the gears that allowed him to control Toothless's tail were off the rig completely. He didn't entirely trust Camicazi yet, and he didn't want Toothless getting hurt because of it.

Hiccup had cautiously gotten into position on Typhoon's back, smelling the familiar smell of scales and saltwater. Hiccup held the reins loosely, and cautiously. He was still unsure of what to expect.

Suddenly, he was rocketing into the air, pressed into Typhoon's back by the wind. The wind whipped Hiccup's hair around, and it tugged on the straps and fittings on his flight suit. Then, they were sliding forward through the air. Hiccup laughed, loud and hard. It was like sledding down the steepest hills on Berk: fast, dangerous, and exhilarating.

The reins felt…off, not right, however. Laying on his stomach, Hiccup realized if he wrapped his arms around Typhoon's neck, the dragon's shoulders would prevent him from flying off the dragon.

"_**Slow down!"**_

"_**Why?!"**_

Hiccup jangled the reins. **I'm tying them behind your head! They're driving me insane!**

Typhoon slowed down, allowing Hiccup to hastily tie the reins in a knot behind the dragon's head, making sure the reins weren't interfering with Typhoon's natural movements. Hiccup wrapped his arms around Typhoon's neck, and sure enough, the dragon's sinewy shoulders stopped him from sliding backwards.

**Do you see Toothless and Camacazi?! They should be ahead of us by now, and I don't see them!**

"_**I don't! Want me to turn around?"**_

"_**Yes!"**_

The pair turned around, Hiccup looking around Typhoon's head. Hiccup saw the pair, flying above them, and it seemed dragon and rider were having some dispute.

**Do you see?! Up there!**

Typhoon flew up, making sure he was level with Toothless and Camicazi.

"What's wrong!?"

"Your bloody dragon!" Camicazi shouted, her face red with rage. She was struggling, trying to make Toothless turn by grasping the bar located behind Toothless's head.

**She's insane! She's trying to treat me like a slave!** Toothless was enraged, his teeth extended and pupils tiny.

"HEY!"

Camicazi stopped, eyes widening when she caught sight of the reins tied up behind Typhoon's head, "How? How do you get him to do what you want?"

"I don't," Hiccup replied evenly, "I ask."

"You're the only person I've ever met that speaks their rubbish language!"

"They understand... our languages."

"So? That means they're smart, not that they deserve our respect."

Hiccup stared in disgust at the young woman. She seemed so convinced that the dragons were nothing more than glorified pets. Hiccup shook his head, then gestured to Typhoon.

"See? He's fine…I respect him…to make own…choices."

"But how do you know he won't betray you?!"

Hiccup shrugged, "I don't."

Camicazi looked bewildered. She looked down at Toothless, who was craning his neck trying to see her. Hiccup watched as the death grip on the handle eased, "He won't toss me off?"

"Not unless…you do…something to…deserve it."

Camicazi nodded slowly. She leaned forward slightly, and whispered something into Toothless's ear that Hiccup couldn't hear over the wind. The dragon smiled, and Hiccup grinned in return. Toothless would get some payback, but would ensure Camicazi would live.

Hiccup smiled, then lay completely flat again. _**"Alright. Go!"**_

Typhoon swooped low over the ocean waves, close enough for Hiccup to reach down and touch the water if he wished to. Above them, Hiccup could hear Camicazi screaming and Toothless laughing. Hiccup shook his head, and tightened his grip.

**How fast can you really go!?** Hiccup asked.

Typhoon looked over at Hiccup through the corner of his eye, _**"Fast!"**_

**Do you wanna show your so called master how well you perform when you're being treated like a dragon?**

Typhoon grinned, then sped up. Hiccup had thought he and Toothless could fly fast. Hiccup sorely wished he had brought his helmet to protect his eyes and face from the strong winds that accompanied such fast flying. Typhoon's muscles bunched and loosened underneath him, and the speed began to increase dramatically.

Hiccup buried his head between his arms, trying to protect his face. Even so, Hiccup's eyes watered, and his hair was flying around enough that Hiccup began to wonder if he would be able to get the knots out later. His heart was pounding so hard, he could hear its beats through his head, and his head was lightheaded: all from sheer exhilaration.

After a while, Typhoon slowed. This allowed Hiccup to lift his head and stare around. Still surrounded by ocean, but Hiccup could see a black pinprick flying above and far behind him that he assumed was Toothless.

"_**Thank you,"**_ Hiccup breathed. **This is beyond amazing. **

Typhoon chuckled, then rose in altitude, angling himself so they would meet Toothless and Camicazi.

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup hopped off of Typhoon, landing with a _clunk_ on the wood of the ship's deck. His head spun briefly, but he was still riding high on the exhilaration of flying faster than he'd had in quite a long time. He laughed, then scratched Typhoon on the spot behind his ear that he couldn't quite reach for himself.

"_**Thank you, honestly," **_Hiccup breathed, watching as Toothless landed, and Camicazi practically threw herself off the dragon.

"_**Oh, dear." **_Typhoon said, looking at the enraged look on Camicazi's face.

**Damn it. I doubt we'll ride together again.**

Typhoon gave Hiccup a sly, mischievous look that suggested otherwise. Hiccup bit back a bark of laughter at the state of Camicazi's normally untameable hair. Her fists were clenched at her sides, and her face was flushed with anger.

Hiccup leaned against the ships railing, "How was he?"

"He was uncontrollable, and stubborn, and not nearly as fast for me as he was for you!"

Hiccup shrugged. **How was she? **He directed to Toothless.

The dragon rolled his eyes. **Kept treating me like her damn horse. **

Hiccup smirked, then shrugged, "He's never had…anyone but…me on him. He's used…to me."

Camicazi's eyes widened, "Really?"

Hiccup nodded. **C'mon, bud. Let's go. I can clean our equipment back in our room. Thanks again, Typhoon. I'll see you later. **

Hiccup turned to leave, Toothless scampering after him. A small, strong hand oh Hiccup's shoulder stopped him and forced him to turn around.

"Rowin! What the hell is wrong with you and your dragon? Why are you out here?!"

Hiccup smirked, removing Camicazi's hand, "None of your…business."

"It is if you're going to stay here."

Hiccup shrugged, "We'll be out…of your hair…tomorrow."

Camicazi paused, "Seriously? Really? You'll just leave like that?"

"I've done it…before," Hiccup replied quietly, turning and moving quickly into the bowels of the ship.

(LINE BREAK)

**Why didn't you just tell her you're out here to explore?**

Hiccup shrugged, tugging off Toothless's prosthetic, and setting it on the floor quietly.

**I was hoping her head would explode. **

**Why?**

**Because she has no idea what she has. **Hiccup replied steadily, taking the oil and cleaning instruments out of his bags. He sat heavily on the floor, and began to clean the intricate gears and metal rods that made up Toothless's prosthesis.

**Hiccup-**

**Don't deny it. You've seen her glaring at the members of her tribe, how she talks down at her mother. She had no idea that she had a whole tribe that loves her, has a parent that would talk to her if Camicazi gave her the chance. **Hiccup's cleaning was still delicate, but more frantic. **She doesn't appreciate what she has. She treats her dragons like they're nothing more to brag about, nothing more than horses and tools that can be replaced!**

Toothless stared at his friend, and was startled to note that Hiccup's eyes seemed to be filling with tears. **It's not her fault, Hiccup.**

**I-I know. It's just... **Hiccup's cleaning paused. **It's hard. Maybe it would be good if we leave tomorrow. We can go talk, like you've wanted to. I-I haven't told you everything about Berk.**

**I don't want to force you into talking to me.**

Hiccup shook his head. **No, I can't evade this anymore. I have to tell you, I have to move past this. I can't let my past continue to eat away at me.**

**Are you sure?**

Hiccup nodded, resuming the cleaning. **Yes. I'm sure we could come back. Maybe we'll run into dragons that will be willing to help us out. I just don't feel like dealing with humans for a while.**

Toothless grinned. **Finally, we can agree on something. We'll leave first thing in the morning.**

Hiccup nodded once again, in agreement. He finished the last bit of cleaning, then began to test the gears and joints, ensuring they worked properly. He oiled the joints and gears, then set the prosthesis down to dry.

He moved to his own foot, undoing the straps that helped keep it in place, and slipped it off. He had just begun to clean it when the door slammed open. Hiccup jumped, almost spilling the cleaning agent all over himself, his fake foot, and the floor. Toothless jumped as well, moving so he could use his tail as a bludgeon if needed.

Camicazi stood in shocked silence as she took in the sight of the two friends, limbless. She stared at Toothless for a long moment, then shook her head.

"I would never have guessed."

"That's the point," Hiccup growled, glaring up at the young woman, "What do you…want?"

"I-I informed my mother of your wishes to depart. She wanted me to tell you we're holding a feast for you and your dragon."

"Why?"

Camicazi shrugged, "Beats me."

Hiccup stared for a moment longer, "Anything…else?"

"No."

"Why are you…still here then?"

Camicazi sputtered, face turning beet red before she stormed out of the room again, slamming the door behind her. Hiccup chuckled, then returned to his cleaning.

Toothless laughed, settling back down on the floor. **Tonight should be interesting.**

**Agreed.**

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup sat to the left of Big-Boobied Bertha, with Camicazi sitting across from him. The Bog-Burglars had tried plying Hiccup with mead, but he had managed to say no so far. He had told Bertha that he needed to move on, because he wanted to learn as much as he could about the world outside the fog bank.

After Bertha publically wishing Hiccup and Toothless well on their journeys, the feast commenced. Hiccup ate well, occasionally giving bits of food to Toothless. He refused more offers of mead, knowing well what it did to him.

After an hour of being forced to sit, nibble on food, and watch others get drunk, Hiccup excused himself and Toothless. Bertha laughed loudly, stuffed a bottle of mead into his arms, and waved him on his way.

Hiccup took the bottle, and slipped away, limping away as fast as he could towards his room. Toothless followed, almost tripping over several drunken women on the way. They made it back unscathed, and Hiccup shoved the bottle into one of his bags.

Hiccup sighed, rubbing his temples. He was pleased to note that being away from the noise of the dining hall eased his tension, and made the warning signs of an impending headache decrease by a large margin.

Hiccup looked at Toothless, stretched, and lay on the little nest he had made on the floor. **I'm tired, bud.**

**I know. Let's get some sleep. Tomorrow's going to be a long day.**

Hiccup nodded in agreement, staying still until Toothless had moved into position, and had stretched his wing over Hiccup's prone form. Hiccup snuggled into the pillow, blanket, and Toothless's warm scales.

**Night, bud.**

**Good night, Hiccup.**

(LINE BREAK)
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	38. Chapter 38

Some pretty heavy stuff in this chapter. Be warned. 

(LINE BREAK)

Hiccup stared around at the small island, watching in amazement as the small dragons began to circle him and Toothless, sniffing them curiously. They were built similar to the Terrible Terrors back in the Archipelago, but their scales were more muted; shades of green and brown. They were chattering amongst themselves, too. Using the new form of Dragonese. Hiccup could catch snippets, perhaps two to five words out of every twenty, and certainly not enough to follow what was going on.

Hiccup and Toothless had spotted the island from the sky, noting with glee that it seemed to be deserted. Once they'd landed, and gotten comfortable, the native population of dragons had appeared and separated Hiccup from Toothless. They were still within eye shot of each other, but they couldn't risk an escape attempt: not with the sheer numbers the small dragons presented with.

Soon enough, the chatter died down, and the dragons began to retreat. They were still there, but they seemed to be waiting for something. Hiccup began to inch closer to Toothless, hoping they coud-

**You will not leave until you explain yourself, Night Fury!**

Hiccup froze, looking down near Toothless's feet. Just in front of Toothless, sat a regal looking dragon. He was smaller than the rest, but was covered in scars. Also, unlike the others, his scales shone a dark teal, the light reflecting both hues of blue and green at different angles. He, for the dragon had a male voice, was gorgeous, and demanded respect.

Hiccup and Toothless stared at each other for a moment, before turning to the dragon at the same time.

**Explain what? **They both asked in unison.

This led to more erupted chatter from the masses of dragons. The leader blew fire into the air, effectively silencing the crowd. The dragon turned his attention to Hiccup. Hiccup could now see the dragon's bright, golden eyes.

Hiccup was ecstatic, he'd never seen a dragon of this colour, or species. He forced his excitement down, waiting to see what the dragon would do.

**What are you called?**

**Hiccup. And you, if you don't mind my asking?**

**I am Snaggletooth, the leader of this island! I protect my kind from outsiders. Right now, I see a species of dragon that has not been seen in many generations, and a human who speaks our language. Explain!**

Hiccup looked over to Toothless, who shrugged. Hiccup sighed. **This will take a while.**

**I do not care, Hiccup. Tell me why you're here.**

Hiccup did. He explained where he was from, gave an outline of his childhood and early teenage years. He told Snaggletooth a good deal: how he'd shot Toothless down, learning to fly, running away. Living by themselves, Stoick finding them, and everything else Hiccup could think of.

Occasionally, Toothless would interrupt and explain things a little better, but for the most part, Hiccup did the explaining. Near the end, Hiccup became more subdued, telling the group of what had happened over Devestating Winter. He told them of his journey to figure out what he needed, to work through his problems so he could come back to his family a better man.

**I was going to tell Toothless everything tonight. **Hiccup admitted quietly. **We were just getting ready to make camp and get settled when you showed up.**

Snaggletooth's sharp gold eyes scanned Hiccup, watching his every move. There was a pregnant pause, where Snaggletooth chatted with his fellows the new form of Dragonese. Hiccup was beginning to worry, when after a few minutes, the group fell completely silent.

**You have permission to spend the night here, on the beach. I want you gone by midday tomorrow.**

**Thank you, Snaggletooth. **Hiccup and Toothless said in unison.

Snaggletooth snorted, smoke curling from his nostrils. **Don't make me regret this.**

Hiccup smiled, and watched as the gorgeous little dragon disappeared amongst the others. Soon, the dragons began to disperse. When the crowd was at it's thinnest, Hiccup approached a dragon with scales the colour of dried grass.

**Excuse me, but are you willing to tell me what kind of dragon you are?**

The dragon's head snapped around to stare at Hiccup. After a moment, it sat down, and licked her lips.

**We are Common Dragons. We are one of the most common breeds in the world. **She flicked her tail. **Is that satisfactory?**

Hiccup smiled. **Yes, thank you. Sorry for disturbing you.**

**It's alright. We do not often get friendly visitors. Please, enjoy your night of peace here.**

Hiccup smiled warmly, leaving the dragon, and returning to Toothless. **That was terrifying.**

**It was. But also enlightening. Let's go set up camp. **

The pair set up their makeshift camp. Hiccup leaned against Toothless' back, staring up into the clear night sky, breathing in the cool night air.

**Do you want to talk about it tonight? **Toothless asked slowly.

**I-I was just so miserable. **Hiccup began slowly. **And it wasn't until I got away, with you, that I thought I could get away from it. I thought I could pretend like nothing had happened, like nothing was ever wrong with me. I thought I could get better without everyone having to know.**

Toothless was silent, watching Hiccup with soft eyes.

**I thought I could get better, but I just left everything to rot, didn't I? I just ran away from everything instead of dealing with it. Now, I don't know if Dad or Mom will ever want to have anything to do with me-**

**Hiccup! **Toothless scolded. **They love you!**

**And look where that got me! **Hiccup snarled, his eyes flashing with anger. **I _hurt_ myself, Toothless. I tried to change my body in ways that weren't healthy, trying to bulk up so I could fit in. I destroyed my self-esteem, I destroyed my self worth, all because I wanted to meet my father's expectations!**

Hiccup took a deep, shuddering breath. **I hate myself whenever I look at my reflection. Most days, I can shove the impulse back and pretend nothing is wrong. Most of the time, I can ignore this horrible feeling sitting in my chest, most of the time, I can ignore the burning itch on my skin where I used to cut-**

Toothless nuzzled Hiccup, purring deep in his throat, trying to soothe his friend.

Hiccup let out a choked sob. **But sometimes, I look down at myself, and all I can think of is all the horrible things he said to me. All of the horrible things anyone has ever said to me, and all I can see are my flaws, and why I used to do all those things. All I can think about is how he ignored me, how he yelled when I did something wrong. And it doesn't matter what I try to tell myself in those moments, because my head thinks its just garbage made up by what scraps of self-worth I have left.**

**Oh, Hiccup. **Toothless flicked his tongue, catching Hiccup in the face. **If you need someone to reassure you, I'll do it. Every day, until you believe it.**

**What if I never believe?** Hiccup whispered, his voice hoarse and broken.

**Then I'll never stop telling you that you're worth more than you think. **Toothless replied softly.

Hiccup offered a hesitant, shaking smile. **Thank you.**

Toothless lifted one wing from the soft dirt of the ground. **C'mon. We'll talk more tomorrow night. You need some sleep.**

Hiccup crawled under Toothless' wing, curling up close to the warmth Toothless provided. **Thanks, bud.**

**Anytime, whenever you need. **

(LINE BREAK)
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Valka watched Rohan and Addelyn play with the baby dragons in Sanctuary, hearing their laughter from where Alpha rested. Valka herself was worried, as it had been several weeks since Hiccup and Toothless had left, and they'd yet to return.

Valka had hoped that by sending Hiccup away, she'd force him to talk things out with Toothless, resolve himself against his inner demons, quench some of his damnable curiosity, then come back to his family. Hiccup didn't strike Valka as one to just abandon his family without damned good reason, and certainly didn't seem to want to hurt the children more than they'd already been hurt.

**Do you think he'll be alright?** Valka asked Alpha.

Alpha fixed his large, blue eyes on Valka, his expression thoughtful. **I'm sure Hiccup will be fine. He is strong, and intelligent like you, and is as thoughtful as the most intelligent of dragons. Your boy will live, Valka.**

Valka nodded, leaning against Alpha's side, knees tucked to her chest, looking up at the Sanctuary as a whole andwatching as the dragons played, talked, and _lived _around her. **Did I do the right thing, sending him out? Should I have waited until Addie and Rohan were old enough?**

Aplpha gave a mighty chuckle that made the ground shake. **I do not know, Valka. Only time will tell-**

Suddenly, a great commotion came from the South entrance to the Sanctuary, one different to the first Hiccup had used. Dragons crowded around the entrance, making it impossible for Valka to see who, or what, was entering her home.

Valka stood, running toward the entrance, calling for Cloudjumper. The dragon was there in an instant, allowing Valka to climb onto his back, and flying to the entrance. The dragons moved away from her and Cloudjumper, making room so she could see what was going on.

Valka wasn't sure if she was exhilarated or worried when she laid eyes on Hiccup and Toothless. They were home, and in one piece, but they looked...weary.

Hiccup stepped forward, **Kids?**

**Down there- **Valka pointed, just before being swept up into a hug. Valka tensed, but after a moment, relaxed into it. **What happened?-**

**Later**. Hiccup grumbled, letting go, and striding off toward where the kids were.

Watching from a distance, Valka saw Hiccup hug the kids tightly to his chest, and watched as he began to converse with them. The near silent steps of dragon feet alerted Valka to the Night Fury moving to sit beside her, content to watch.

**What happened out there?**

**A lot. We discovered a lot, learned a lot about each other. **Toothless said slowly. **I think he's ready to face everything now. He's acknowledged that things happened, and that they weren't okay, but that you and Stoick feel bad about what you did, and that you're willing to work stuff out.**

Valka nodded. **Good, good for him. I was beginning to worry.**

Toothless offered a crooked smile. **You shouldn't have worried.**

**I always worry.**

Toothless snorted, blowing smoke into the air. **I can't understand why. **He muttered sarcastically.

Valka rolled her eyes. **No, not at all.**

Toothless's smile turned into a more gentle one. **It's alright now, we're back. Safe and sound. No need to worry anymore.**

**Don't say that! **Valka playfully smacked Toothless on the chest. **Now you've doomed us all!**

Toothless simply smiled, watching as Hiccup talked and played with the kids, content with life for a little while.

(LINE BREAK)
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Stoick the Vast stared around at his empty house, and wondered how he could have gotten it all so wrong. He'd had a loving and caring wife, a son who was more brilliant than anyone else on Berk, and Stoick had taken it all for granted.

Valka had been carried away, presumed dead for almost thirty years. She was alive, but she understood more of the world than Stoick thought he'd even seen. Hiccup had run away before he had become an adult, unable to live on the island where he was hated.

Stoick didn't hate Hiccup. He had loved him, and feared for him, and had done his best to ensure Hiccup was safe. What Stoick hadn't taken into account was the fact there was a huge gap in between 'safety' and 'healthy'.

Hiccup had had a roof over his head, food to eat, and a job at the forge. However, the others his age had hated him, because they followed the examples set by their elders. Looking back, Stoick could now see the toxic world in which Hiccup had tried to thrive, and couldn't blame Hiccup for running away. Where Stoick should have stepped in, and changed Berkian society for the betterment of everyone living there, he had hoped the experiences would shape Hiccup into the Viking his heritage commanded he become. Stoick had hoped that the experiences would change Hiccup so he fitted into Berkian culture.

Hiccup hadn't understood this, probably still didn't understand. He had thought that he was completely reviled, hated by even his own father. Of course this couldn't be further from the truth, but Stoick now realized he'd never tried to show Hiccup that. Stoick didn't know when he began to view Hiccup less as a son and more of a disappointment, but it had happened.

Now, Stoick the Vast was Chief of Berk. His line, while still technically living, was done but for Snotlout and his family. Snotlout would run Berk into the ground. He didn't have the heart or brains to keep a household much less a whole island intact. Stoick was alone, for his wife couldn't forgive him for what he'd done to their son, and Hiccup himself didn't seem to be at peace with everything either.

Stoick didn't blame either of them for staying away, though he wished that they would see him now.

Nearly a year had passed since the Zipplebacks had been welcomed onto Berk, and since then they'd been joined by Gronkles, Deadly Nadders, and even a few Monstrous Nightmares. All trying to coexist peacefully within the original arrangements Hiccup and Valka had laid out for the Zipplebacks.

Berk was adapting to the new rules, and her people were thriving. Children played with young dragons in the streets, dragons helped fish, dragons chased away the larger, meaner dragons. The people made sure the dragons were safe from eels, kept lots of Dragon Grass on hand, and did their best to help ease the tensions that existed after years of bloodshed.

Despite the activity, both new and old, made Stoick weary. He missed his son, he missed his wife, and he hadn't seen them for such a long time-

A polite knock broke Stoick's reverie. Stoick heaved himself to his feet, and opened the door. _Thank Odin they're safe._

There was Hiccup, standing awkwardly on the front step. Stoick could see Valka, Addie and Rohan, and the dragons on he nearby hill.

"We need to...talk," Hiccup rasped, entering first, "about a lot...of things."

Stoick nodded in agreement, "Aye, we do," moving aside, Stoick allowed Hiccup entry into his childhood home.

Several hours later, Valka snuck over to the window, and peered inside. She saw Stoick reading a piece of paper, and Hiccup pacing restlessly, his hands stained with ink. Staying there for a while, she heard her husband and her son shakily try to work through their problems.

Feeling proud of both of them, Valka snuck back to the children, ready to take them to the boat, only to find them and the dragons, fast asleep, tangled in a sea of scales and limbs.

Valka chuckled, and tip-toed into the fray, laying close to Cloudjumper, and fell asleep with the knowledge that the festering wounds were beginning to close.

_So ends the old chapter, soon begins the new one. _

(LINE BREAK)
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	41. Author's Note

Author's Note

ATTENTION EVERYONE. THE SEQUEL HAS BEEN PLANNED (a little) AND THE FIRST CHAPTER HAS BEEN POSTED.

In 'Running Forward' we follow Hiccup's family as they adventure outside the archipelago, and face dangers more horrible than any human or Viking thought possible.

Please leave any feedback for that chapter in the reviews for that story. While I appreciate your excitement, I would like to see it in reviews and PMs for the new story.

This 'chapter' will be deleted in a few days.

Love,

Alice Bekett


End file.
